Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 







Siiijart College Ubtarg 

Bni'CHT WITIl INCOUK 

HENRY LILLIE PIERCE, 

OP BOSTOM. 



/ 



o 




DIPLOMATIST'S 
WIFE IN JAPAN 



LETTERS FROM HOME 
TO HOME 



By 
MRS. HUGH FRASER 

AUTHOR OF 
PALLADIA,*' "the LOOMS OF TIME," "A CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS,*' ETC. 



.:U 






n/TH TIVO HUNDRED AND FIFTY ILLUSTRATIONS 



VOL. I. 



London : HUTCHINSON & CO. 
Paternoster Row <•- "899 



^p^u'MffOA 




PRINTED BY 

HAZELL, WATSON, AND VINEY, LD., 

LONDON AND AYLESBURY. 




<^^ 



-4, 



AL DILKTTISSIMO COMPAGNO 



ME ASPEITANDO 



NELLA ETERNA PACE 



Two babes the mother bore at one ricli birth, 

Twin hearts that beat to her low notes of love, 

Twin souls that leapt to each heroic call, 

As generous sword to snatch the Treasure-Trove 

Of hard-won honour. And our Mother Earth, 

Rocking the twain in the deep rise and fall 

Of her green bosom, sang proud litanies, 

Promised them beauty, conquest, empire, brain and heart, 

And woman's faith, and towering pride of race. 

Too great to rule together, worlds apart 

She set them, in the silver of the seas. 

Yet heart calls heart, as erst upon the breast 

That bore these glories, sovereign in their place, 

The Island Empires of the East and West. 
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INTRODUCTORY. 



IN the following letters, written during a three years* 
residence in Tokyo, no method was followed 
beyond the interests and the fancy of the moment ; no 
detailed description was attempted of Japan, her history 
and her customs and her philosophies. In the times 
when every foreigner saw the same sights in the Island 
Empire, obtained the same stereotyped glimpses of 
the people*s life, and was contented with the half- 
comprehended information given by his guide, it was 
easy, and alas ! fashionable, to describe the ** toy 
country " and its ** fairylike " inhabitants with glib 
security in large print. Those times are gone for 
ever. Japan has set the doors of her secret shrines 
ajar, so that we can at any rate take the first step in 
wisdom, and realise how little we know. Those who, 
like myself, have had the privilege of spending long 
years in the country, with liberty to '' visit any spot 
and remain in it for any length of time," become 
gradually aware of the many-sided and complex char- 
acter of the people, — simple to frankness, yet full of 
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unexpected reserves, of hidden strengths, and dignities 
of power never flaunted before the eyes of the 
world ; surprising and majestic as some of those in- 
describable mountain views in the central hills, where 
from a flowery rise in a meadow the amazed traveller 
finds himself on the verge of a dizzy precipice, looking 
out on a world where the primeval forces appear to 
have that moment ceased their play, where some 
great city of giant towers and ramparts, temples and 
palaces, seems to lie at his feet, overthrown and tossed 
upon itself as the bricks that the child builds high, 
and then dashes down for the joy of their fall. The 
Japanese scenery is often like a book of pictures. The 
mists rise, and show you one beauty at a time, then 
close in behind you. The leaf is turned, and you 
wonder if it was true that you saw the sun shining 
on a bay and little islands covered with lilies floating 
on its bosom. You look back, and there is only blank 
mist. But the scene was the truth, the mist is the 
illusion. 

And the people have the same way of wrapping 
themselves in colourless conventionalities. That which 
you expect from them is that which they would wish 
to show you, and very likely all that you will ever 
see. But if any shared emotion suddenly draws you 
closer together, then the veil is rent away, you behold 
the springs of action, and, lo ! they are those which 
have swayed you in the best moments of your life ; 

• • • 
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and if you are honest and humble-minded, you will 
say in your heart, ** Brother. I misjudged thee. Perhaps 
thou art as near to wisdom and to love as I." 

The years of my stay in Japan were those which 
will count in history as the first of its majority. With 
the proclamation of the Constitution on February nth, 
1889, Japan came of age, and assumed her full rights 
as a nation among the nations. The war with China 
in 1894 ^i^d 1895 showed that she knew how to main- 
tain them. During the unnumbered centuries of her 
silent past, the two highest virtues of national life, love 
of country and sense of duty, had been growing, deep 
and strong, in the heart of the race. When the call 
to arms was heard, that root shot up its towering 
growth, and broke forth before the astonished world 
in the aloe flower of burning patriotism, the aloe 
fruit of hero deeds and hero faithfulness. The aloe 
dies with its rare blossom ; but not until the sword- 
like shoot of a new growth has given promise of 
its resurrection to a future glory. The thunders 
and acclaims of war have died away ; but the sense of 
shared strength and shared sacrifice, and even the 
memory of shared mistakes, remain. There is a new 
bond between ruler and ruled, between rich and poor, 
between the princes and the people. And should the 
years bring the moment back on their circling current, 
the Japanese people would stand again, shoulder to 
shoulder, to meet the shock. 
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I should like to call this book a record — and an 
appreciation. It deals mainly with events and persons 
connected with the different aspects of life in the 
capital, in which, naturally, most of our time was 
passed, and which is pre-eminently the centre of Japan*s 
vitality to-day. I have described only such places as 
I visited, and more especially the remote hills where we 
took refuge from the summer heats, and whose every 
turn became as familiar and beloved as the garden 
of my childhood. Ill health and many ties of duty 
generally put very long journeys out of the question ; 
but the faithful and patient acquaintance made with 
those places where my lines lay, and what I may 
describe as the gradual absorption of the life atmosphere 
surrounding me, will, I hope, make up for the fact 
that this work is in no way a handbook or a history, 
but merely a humble and faithful effort to transcribe 
what I have seen and learnt, and thus to bring to-day *s 
Japan a little nearer to the understanding and sympathy 
of to-day's England. 

The letters came to a sudden end in the early 
summer of 1894, when I returned to Europe — alone. 
In the shadow of a great grief one bright spot will 
stand out as long as memory lives — memory to recall 
the inexpressible kindness and sympathy of all my 
friends, European or Japanese : a sympathy so divine 
that it robbed sorrow of half its bitterness, a kindness 
so helpful and persistent that it still reaches out across 
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two oceans to strengthen the link that binds me to the 
home which is home no longer. Dear people, dear 
kind friends, be thanked from my heart once more ! 

I must acknowledge my deep indebtedness to 
Captain Brinkley, the editor of the Japan Mail, for the 
rare and valuable information which makes it an educa- 
tion on Japanese subjects to read the collected volumes 
of his excellent newspaper. Two Japanese friends, 
Miss O'Yei Ozaki and Mr. Yasuoka, have given me 
many a quaint legend or detail of etiquette and family 
life, and have rendered signal help by going over these 
letters with me while I was preparing them for publi- 
cation. As for books, the just and invaluable work of 
Rein has always been my companion ; the Murray s 
Japan published in 1891 was compiled by Professor 
Chamberlain and W. B. Mason, both profound scholars 
of the language and history of Japan, and is as it were 
a good starting-point from which to read and study 
in different directions ; the enchanting books of Mr. 
Lafcadio Hearn appeared after I left Japan, and take 
me back there whenever I open their pages ; and 
most helpful is Mr. von Wenckstern's Bibliography 
of Japan, giving four hundred pages to recording and 
classifying the mere titles of the books which have 
been written about the Island Empire. 

M. C. ERASER. 

The Warren, Torrington. 
December^ 1898. 
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CHAPTER I. 

At Sea, April, 1889. 

I AM no longer homesick, so I know that the journey 
is nearly done, and the new country is drawing me as 
the sun draws the sunflowers in the old gardens at home. 
I am looking forward to seeing this new old friend, Japan, 
with the certainty of happiness which absolutely fresh 
surroundings always bring me ; for, dearly as I love 
the old, I love the new still better, and can hardly 
imagine a care or trouble which I could not lay aside 
amid beautiful scenery first beheld. But I am a little 
afraid of Japan ! I would rather not have a host of 
first impressions of the ordinary kind, which, as it seems 
to me, satisfy meagre minds, and prevent their ever really 
understanding new places and races. I have talked 
to people who had brought nothing away from Japan 
but the recollection of a waiting-maid and a tea-house, 
or one brain photograph of a short dark man dressed in 
unbecoming clothes. Others have seen a procession, 
or a dinner with chopsticks, or a missionary school, and 
keep all their lives one silly memory of the strangest 
country in the world. And — I have thought that per- 
haps ** Little Japan" had been laughing at them! I 
hope she will not laugh at me. I should like to under- 
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A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan ^ 

stand a little, to love or hate, to praise discerningly or 
condemn dispassionately — to make a friend, in fine. 

April yoih. 

I think the friendship has begun. The landing at 
Nagasaki and the sight of the Inland Sea have upset 
all my wise resolutions about first impressions. The 
only thing that came to me as I stepped on shore at 
Nagasaki was a fit of really light-hearted laughter — 
laughter of the joyous and unreasonable kind whose 
tax is mostly paid in tears. Life suddenly presented 
itself as a thing of fun and joy : the people, the shops, 
the galloping jinriksha coolies, the toy houses treated 
as serious dwellings by fathers of families, all combined 
to give me a day of the purest amusement that has 
ever been granted to me yet. For sixpence I would 
have changed places with a seller of cakes whom I 
met in the road. His clothes were of the impressionist 
kind, some rather slight good intentions carried out in 
cool blue cotton, the rest being brown man and straw 
sandals. He carried a fairy temple built of snowy wood 
and delicate paper, with a willow branch for a dusting- 
brush, and little drawers, full of sweets, which pulled 
out in every direction, as white and close-fitting as the 
petals of a moon-dahlia. All his dainty wares were 
white or pink, and at a distance one might have mistaken 
him and his shrine of sweets for a bundle of lotus blooms 
on two brown stems. It seemed unwise to change 
places with him, and might have caused confusion in 
the family ; but I was sorry that H would not 
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-^ A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan 

let me buy him, pack and all, and stand him up in the * 
hall of the new home in Tokyo as my first curio. 

And now we are in the Inland Sea; and it seems 
to me that I have been taken to the heart of the country, 
have seen the very essence of its beauty and remoteness, 
have been set in the presence of that by which it would 
choose to be judged. Our first hours were misty, and 
the sea was rough ; but the mists rolled back from one 
dream picture after another, and each was so lovely 
that one forgot to regret the last. Of all the things 
that I have seen none are so individually and weirdly 
beautiful as these pine-fringed hills of Japan, with their 
delicate, daring profiles rising in curves and points 
that no Western mountain ever knew, crowned with 
pines following each other in leisurely succession, 
and holding out dark-green branches for the mists to 
tear on, or coppery golden arms for the sun to strike. 
The mists are not thick rolling fogs like ours ; they 
wave and hang, part and cling together, curl away 
from a breeze or sink back on a calm like a thousand 
veils of fine gauze, each moving with a will of its own. 

It was a great deal to learn all that at once, to 
realise that the mist pictures of the Japanese are not 
fairy dreams, but faithful presentments of nature. Yet 
another and still stranger sight was in store for me. 
A fresh wind came tearing down some watercourse in 
the hills ; it swept under the brooding mists, and rolled 
them up like a scroll ; and then — we were on a sparkling 
sccji. flooded with sunshine, enclosed by green mountains, 
and dotted with innumerable islands. On one, just 
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before us, a lovely temple with a red torit (gate) stood 
right out on the flood, which bathed the feet of its 
sentinel pines. The deep was suddenly covered with 
what seemed like a flotilla of white nautilus shells, with 
sails all set, closing in round us with a flutter of wings, 
anJ the cool music of a hundred prows rushing through 
the water in the sun. Every fishing-boat from every 
village had put out on that liberating breeze, and the 
moving crowd of silver sails on the morning sea made 
a sight too bewildering to paint in words. The peculiar 
warm sheen of the junk sails, square above and round 
below, made in long strips, seamed and held together in 
a thousand lovely patterns by the interlacing ropes strained 
against the breeze, gave the impression of a web of silver 
against the blue ; and the calm majesty of the silky rush 
on the water's surface made me feel that our great coal- 
fed, screw-driven liner was a blot on the universe, and 
had no title to travel with that fair company. 

They, indeed, took little notice of the Verona, and 
treated us with gay disdain. They pressed in on every 
side, till we were completely surrounded by them, thick 
on the tide as the white lotus blooms that smother 
the marble bridge in the pond of the Summer Palace. 
Then the wind changed, and they all floated away in 
a wide half circle, which became a fringe of stars on 
the water after the night came down. 

Tokyo, May ^th. 

I feel that the date at the head of this letter should 

mark an epoch in my experience ; but I am still too 
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new to these strange airs to give any clear account of 
what 1 have seen, am seeing all the lime. I cannot 
imagine a better cure for weariness of spirit than a 
first visit to Japan. The country is absolutely fresh. 
Ail that one has read or heard fails to give any true 
impression of this vivid youngness of an atmosphere 




.where things seem to sort themselves out in their 
real, and, to me, new values. 

We reached Yokohama on the ist, and came up' 
here at once. As scenery Yokohama does not exist, 
so we will not talk about it ; but Tokyo is enchanting — 
so far ! It strikes me as a city of gardens, where streets 
and houses have grown up by accident — and are of no 
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' importance as compared with the flowers still. How 

shall I describe it, so that you in Rome can see it, 

dear people? 

As I write, here on my upstairs verandah, so wide 

and cool that every breeze sweeps through it from end 

to end, and yet so sheltered that I can wander about 

and work or read in absolute privacy, 1 am, as it were, 

at the heart of things ; for there to my left, across the 

green banks of the moat, and hid in the impenetrable 

foliage of the gardens, is the Emperor's new Palace, 

which I am to see in a few days when we have our 

audience. It stands, as in honour bound, higher than 

any of the streets and buildings which lie round the 

first moat ; but no single gable can be seen above 

the dark roofs of the pines, round whose red knees 

the smaller trees cling jealously lest any glimpse of the 

life Imperial reach the outer world. All round the 

crest of the hill run high walls, with here and there a 

beautiful gate. There is one, almost opposite our own, 

of ancient wood, soft and dull in colour, bound and 

hinged by sheets of beaten copper, which have taken 

on that wonderful blue patina that our old bronzes have 

in Rome. Above the gate the prophetic pines stretch 

their branches down to where the bank slopes away 

in a hundred yards of sheer green turf to the water 

of the moat. Here and there a pine or a cherry tree 

has been set, and some hang far over and dip in the 

water. Beneath their shade live a pair of white herons 

(I am sure they are royal lovers of the ancient time, 

. bewitched by evil spells) ; and on the water swim 
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great flocks of wild 
duck, tame, because no 
shot may be fired with- 
in sound of the Palace, 
but just now very much 
preoccupied as to sum- 
mer quarters, and talk- 
ing noisily all day as to 
the respective merits 
of the Kurile Islands. 
Mongolia, and Kams- 
chatka. They cannot 
stay much longer, for 
the heat is all but upon us. (Are the swallows circling 
through your Roman sky ? May would not be May 
without them.) 

As 1 said just now, we are at the heart of things. 
For nearly three hundred years the tide of national life 
has set towards what was a humble fishing village (the 
name means the door of the bay), till Hideyoshi, the 
great usurper, pointed it out to his marshal lyeyasu as a 
stronger and more central spot than the Castle of Oda- 
wara. which had fallen into their hands at the end of 
some murderous civil war. It seems to me that Tokyo, 
as I see it from my balconies, with its triple ring of 
shallow moats spanned by scores of solid bridges, with 
its vast area, and many miles of meandering streets and 
gardens, would be easier to take than to defend. Here 
and there, indeed, is some piece of gigantic wall, built 
-with uncemented blocks like those in the a^cr of 
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Servius Tullius in our old villa at home ; but it 
generally frames in a wide gate, through which the 
armies of the world could 
ride with comfort. I should 
think it would take all the 
soldiers whom Napoleon slew 
to keep a fairly persistent 
invader out of Tokyo to-day. 
But I have not often seen a 
fairer city. Hill and valley. 
wood and water, wild-rose 
hedge and bamboo grove, 
stately pleasure-house and 
small brown cottage, palms 
and pines and waving willows 
— there the hills, leading up 
to the mountain of moun- 
tains, and there the sea, a 
silver line that speaks of 
home, — it all goes to make 
a picture so splendid in its 
breadth, and so alluring in 
its details, that I feel it is 
already growing into my mind 
as a necessary background to 
certain trains of thought. 1 
am glad jihat we have come 
■ for years, instead of 
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Our audience is fixed for the 1 7th ; and as our social 

existence only really begins after H has presented 

his credentials, I am taking advantage of the interven- 
ing time to see all the flower shows and sights of the 
month. Beyond the 17th, life seems one long per- 
spective of dinner and garden parties, of which I will 
tell you when they come — meanwhile I am enjoying 
myself! Our own gardens are quite lovely just now, 
with arbours of wistaria, and azaleas bursting out in 
masses of white and pink and orange blooms, while the 
great bed of lilies-of-the-valley outside the dining-room 
windows makes the whole air sweet round that side 
of the house. The lilies were a surprise to me. They 
do not grow in this part of Japan, but were brought 
down from Hakodate, where they are very plentiful, 
and have flourished and multiplied in the shady corner 
near the house. That is the corner presided over by 
poor Sir Harry Parkes* enormous watch-tower, which 
he built as a fitting place from which to fly the British 
Flag. (Out here we always write it with a capital F.) 
The emblem of empire would, it seems, have been 
flying some inches higher than the Imperial roofs, so 
that project had to be abandoned, and the Flagstaff 
was planted on a mound at the other end of the 
grounds, where it looks very dignified and businesslike, 
and is known by the name of Hamans Gallows. But 
the tower remains, and serves as a reservoir for water, 
and as a constant reminder of the precariousness of life 
in these earthquake regions. It has been cracked 
rather seriously in the many shocks, and is bound 
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and clamped with iron in every direction. They say 
it is safe enough ; but in some slight shocks which 
we have already felt, it seems to set all that side 
of the house dancing and trembling ominously. 

I am not new to earthquakes, and we have had no 
very alarming ones here as yet ; but the Japanese papers 
are unkindly promising us a severe visitation shortly. 
It seems that the shocks are felt very strongly in Tokyo, 
as they are in all places where there is a large area 
of soft alluvial soil ; and (consoling rider !) our house 
stands, so I am told, exactly where they all pass, no 
matter whence the current comes or whither it tends. 
It may be a distinction to live over a kind of Seismic 
Junction ; but it is bad for the nerves — and the 
china ! 

I have not yet made the acquaintance of any of the 
Japanese ladies. The Ministers' wives all called at 
about nine o'clock on the morning of the 2nd ; but I 
was not prepared for such an aubaine, and they were 
probably rather shocked to hear that I was not yet 
dressed. I hope to see something of them, if we can 
only manage to understand one another. It is terrible 
to me to be dumb in a new country. I have not ex- 
perienced such a sensation since we landed at Tientsin 
many years ago. Our local authorities on the language 
look at me with indulgent pity when I announce that 
I mean to learn it. The Japanese Secretary (that is 
to say, the Englishman who superintends the Japanese 
side of the Chancery) shakes his head, and tells me that, 
though he has been working at it for seventeen years, 
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though he has translated three dictionaries and is now 
publishing one of his own, though he is examiner-in-chief 
for the Consular Service, he feels that he is but at the 
beginning still, and that many lifetimes would not put 
him absolutely in possession of the whole language 
as it is used by the learned Japanese to-day. 

May \2ih. 

I already feel quite like an old resident here ; but 
that does not prevent me from having a hundred 
surprises a day. We have been driving about a good 
deal, and 1 begin to know a few landmarks in the town. 
Our first drive, indeed, was quite a sensational affair. 
We had arranged to try some very pretty and only 
half-broken ponies, and for a little while it seemed 
doubtful whether we or they should really be broken 
first ; then I found constant excitement in watching our 
groom racing along in front of the horses, lifting fat 
babies out of the middle of the road where they sat 
confidingly, leading deaf old women politely to one 
side, and apparently saving a life once in every ten 
yards. What legs and lungs the man must have, to 
come in, as he did, fresh and undistressed after miles 
of this sort of thing ! 

I am trying to learn my servants* names, but have ' 
as yet only managed a part of two. Rinzo is a kind 
of head boy, who says, ** Okusama, yes ! " to every 
question, command, or reproach ; and O'Matsu, his 
wife, is trying to teach my new English maid to wait 
on me. The Japanese woman already knows all my . 
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ways, and finds enough to do to fill up the tasks 
neglected by the other girl, who has but one real taste 
in life — her own amusement. 

1 have had a list made of the other servants* names, 
and keep it at hand for reference ; but I think it is wasted 
trouble. 1 have only to cry ** Boy ! '* or ** Amah ! " after 
the old barbarian fashion, and immediately I am sur- 
rounded by obedient genii, much nicer than those who 
waited on Aladdin, for mine smile and bow gratefully 
every time they are spoken to. The speech may be 
quite unintelligible, but they would rather die than 
confess it ; at once they fly ofif, and do something 
or other just to show their goodwill. The amah 
brings tea or a shawl whenever the bell is rung ; 
so I conclude that her last mistress was an invalid. 
One of the ** boys," who has lived with a bachelor, 
always answers the summons with a brandy-and-soda 
au grand galop — let us not ask the name of that 
bachelor ! 

We are late for the cherry blossoms, and must wait 
till next year to see them in their glory ; but, when the 
wind blows, the petals are stirred from where they 
have been lying in rosy heaps at the trees' feet, and go 
whirling down the paths like belated snowflakes. It 
is really wistaria-time, and 1 have been out to the 
Kameido Temple to look at the famous arbours there. 
It is a lovely and amazing sight. The Temple grounds 
consist chiefly of flagged paths running round great 
tanks of water, shaded from end to end by a thick roof 
of drooping flowers. The . pale-purple clusters grow 
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so thick that no glimpse of sky is visible between them, ' 
and their odorous fringes hang four and five feet deep 
in many places. Little breezes lift them here and there, 
and sway the blooms about, so as to show the soft 
shadings from pale lilac to dark purple ; and the flowers 
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as they move shed drift after drift of loose petals down 
on the water, where the fat red goldfish come up. 
expecting to be fed with lard cakes and rice balls. 
Low seals and tables covered with scarlet cloths are set 
by the edges of the tanks, and here peopit: can refresh 
themselves with tea and sakt' (rice beer) as they sit to 
admire the flowers. 
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We found at one corner an arbour entirely over- 
grown with the white wistaria, which delighted me 
by its ethereal purity. Why is it that flowers which 
are usually deep in colour, such as wistaria or violets 
or pomegranates, are so astonishingly white, when the 
fancy takes them to leave their proper colour behind ? 
White violets, white wistaria seem whiter than any- 
thing has a right to be in a sinful world, and new 
fallen snow would look almost dark beside a young 
white pomegranate ! 

This Kameido Temple seems poor and dusty, and 

is dedicated to more than one misty divinity ; but the 

memory of a great scholar shares the chief honours with 

a marble tortoise and two stone ponies. There is a 

very high bridge over the central waterway, a bridge 

which describes exactly half a circle, with only slight 

bars cut in the stone by which to mount and descend. 

When we approached it, every head was turned towards 

us. My companion was Mrs. N , a tall and handsome 

woman, who affects in her dress a good deal of brilliant 

colour such as is not worn by grown-up p.ersons here ; 

so there was perhaps some excuse for the staring. 

She and I wished to reach the other side of the 

grounds, and, like brave women, made for the most 

direct path towards it, followed by the interpreter 

and our betto (groom), both looking surprised and 

pleased. We scrambled up with some little difficulty, 

remarking to each other that one must be prepared 

for everything in these strange places ; but when we 

reached the top, and looked down on the other side, 
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^our hearts misgave us. It was very dusty and very 
steep, we were both wearing nice little high-heeled 
shoes and fluffy silk skirts, and— a delighted crowd had 
assembled to watch us descend. The situation was 
a little strained. We did get down without a tumble, 
for which we were properly grateful ; but I am afraid 
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it was not a dignified proceeding, and after it was 
accomplished we learnt that there was another way 
round, and that the crossing ot this dreadful little 
bridge was never undertaken except as an act of 
special devotion to the misty divinities of the Temple. 
Our attendants' surprise and pleasure were explained ; 
but Mrs. N and I came home rather soberly. 
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I must tell you of a strange and touching ceremony 
which took place in Yokohama the other day. This 
was a requiem service in a Buddhist temple, for the 
repose of the souls of a number of officers and men 
who were drowned when the U.S. warship Oneida 
was sunk, by a collision with a P. & O. steamer, just 
in the mouth of the bay nineteen years ago. Lately 
the wreck was bought by some Japanese gentlemen, 
who discovered the bones of many poor fellows who 
had gone down in her. These they brought to shore, 
and buried beside the bodies of their comrades which 
had been recovered after the misfortune. Having 
laid the bones to rest, they thought that ic would 
be kind to do something for the sailors* souls, and 
organised at their own expense a magnificent requiem 
service called Segaki, or the Feast for Hungry 
Spirits. They invited all the foreigners and the 
American admiral with his officers and men. Admiral 
Belknap was anxious to take some share of the heavy 
expense, but the five merchants would not hear of 
that at all. It seemed to me a kind and holy thought, 
this unasked benevolence shown to a handful of 
long-forgotten strangers. A local English newspaper 
describes the promoters of this charitable function as 
a ** Japanese Firm of Wreckers " ! 

I was just going to begin talking about Treaty 

Revision, which is for us the question of the day ; but the 

mail is going out, so that infliction must stand over till 

next week ! Mail day seems to be the only inexorable 

fact in this land of leisure. A poor Englishman who 
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CHAPTER II. 

May \%th, i88g. 

THE Emperor was away when we first arrived, so 
we could not have our audiences until yesterday. 

I was rather envious when H was carried off by a 

chamberlain in a Court carriage to present his credentials 
to the Emperor, whom I shall not see just now. But 
our visit to the Empress was most interesting. The 
weather was lovely, and the Imperial gardens were all 
bloom and sunshine as we drove up to the Palace, a 
long low building standing on high ground, and rearing 
a beautiful outline against the sky. It is quite new, 
and the sovereigns only took possession of it last 
winter, just before the proclamation of the Constitution, 
the old house which stood on this spot having been 
completely destroyed by fire. The new Palace is a 
wonderful achievement, of which its architects may be 
proud. The old Japanese lines have been every wher*e 
adhered to in its construction, but so modified as to meet 
the requirements of the Court life of to-day. The whole 
building is of wood, a light fawn-coloured wood, giving 
out the most delicate aroma, a perfume which seems 
to be the essence of yet unembodied marvels of carving 
and lacquer. This rises into floreated gables, and sinks 
in richly painted eaves, where the blues and greens are^ 
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* strong and pure as those on a peacock's breast. One 
or two of these lovely creatures were watching us 
curiously from their perch on the wall of an inner garden, 
as we mounted the steps leading to the entrance hall of 
the Palace, a square room with two carved black-wood 
tables, on which lie the books, ornamented with gold 
chrysanthemums, where visitors may write their names 
for the Emperor and Empress. Here we were met by 
Marquis Nabeshima, the Grand Master of Ceremonies, 
and Mr. Sannomiya, his second in command, a man so 
kind, so dignified, and liberal-minded, that it is impos- 
sible not to be drawn to him and the class he represents 
at once. I have only known him two weeks, and feel 
as if he were an old friend alreadv. 

These gentlemen took us for what seemed a long 
walk through broad corridors, lined, dado fashion, with 
shining orange and cedar woods, golden coloured, and 
scented ; above them, an embossed leather paper, in 
flowing patterns of ivory, gold, and fawn, covers the 
walls to the lofty ceiling, with its carved beams and 
rich decorations. At distances of a few feet all along 
the wall the flowers seem to have taken separate life, 
and to have burst out in graceful bells and golden leaves 
inhabited by vital sparks of the electric light. As one 
goes farther into the Palace, these beautiful galleries 
lead off in every direction, through doors which are 
marvels of lacquer and painting. A favourite design 
is a rabbit in gold lacquer, on a ground of such 
indescribable polish that the eye seems to sink through 
its depths as through still waters, seeking in vain for 
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a solid bottom. The gold bunnies, being creatures 
of earth, are on the lower panels of the doors, silting 
up and gazing with ears erect, or playing with blown 
leaves and grasses : while the upper panels contain 
more airy designs of birds and flowers. In the heart 
of the Palace the rooms have glass slides instead of the 
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usual Japanese paper ones, and get all thL-ir light and 
air from the wide surrounding corridors, which in their 
turn open on enclosed courts full of fruit blossoms and 
palm trees and the play of fountains in the sun. 

At last we were ushered into a very lai'ge drawing- 
room with hangings and furniture of Kyoto silk in 
soft shades of grey and rose. In the middle of the 
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room rises a kind of flower temple, in rich deep-coloured. 

wood, almost like a circular chancel screen, whose every 

niche is made to hold a wonderful arrangement of 

flowers, the orchids and roses and lilies of the West 

mingling happily with the fruit blossoms and bamboos 

of the East. Divans and easy-chairs surround the flower 

temple ; and against the walls are cabinets of old gold 

lacquer, subdued yet splendid as a sunset cloud. The 

ceiling of this great hall is divided by cross-beams 

into a hundred squares, each one painted with a different 

flower ; and the doors are lacquered in colours also, 

blues and greens and crimsons that make one catch 

one s breath with surprise and pleasure. All this sounds; 

perhaps, too brilliant and varied for true beauty ; but 

the great space and height of the hall, with the wide 

outlook all down one side to the flowery court, give so 

much atmosphere and perspective, that the vibrations 

of colour float slowly before the eyes, and never clash 

or jar on the sunny air. 

Here we found five or six of the Empresss ladies, 

all in European dresses, pale blue and mauve and 

grey satins, made with the very long trains which are 

not worn in Europe now. I believe this is a part of 

Palace etiquette, recalling the immensely long robes 

of royal and noble women of Japan in times past. 

The little ladies were most kind and cheery, the two 

who spoke English translating for the others where 

I sat with them near the flowers, while the men 

in their brilliant uniforms stood together waiting for 

the summons to the Empress's apartments. At last 
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the doors were thrown open, and we all started on 
another long walk through more glass corridors, till 
a hush fell on our companions, and we paused suddenly 
on a step, which ran all across the foot of a small square 
room, full of flowers, and draped with blue damask. 
After the three regulation curtseys, I found myself 
standing before a pale, calm, little lady, who held out 
to me the very smallest hand I have ever touched, while 
her dark eyes, full of life and intelligence, rested ques- 
tioningly on my face. Her hair was dressed close to her 
head, and her gown of rosy mauve brocade had only one 
ornament — a superb single sapphire worn as a brooch. 

In a voice so low that even in that hushed atmo- 
sphere I could hardly catch its tones, she said many 
kind things, which were translated to me in the same 
key by the lady-in-waiting, who acted as interpreter. 
First the Empress asked after the Queen's health ; and 
then, when she had welcomed me to Japan, said she had 
been told that I had two sons whom I had been obliged 
to leave in England, and added that she thought that 
must have been a great grief to me. Her eyes lighted 
up, and then took on rather a wistful expression as she 
spoke of my children. The heir to the throne is not 
her son, for she has never had children of her own, and 
has, I believe, felt the deprivation keenly ; but perhaps 
the nation has gained by her loss, since all of her life 
which is not given up to public duties is devoted to the 
sick and suffering, for whom her love and pity seem to 
be boundless. 

When at last the little hand was held out in farewell, 
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I went away with one of my pet theories crystallised 
into a conviction ; namely, that it is a religion in itself 
to be a good woman, and that a sovereign who. 
surrounded by every temptation to selfishness and luxury, 
never turns a deaf ear to the cry of the ' poor, and 
constantly denies herself 
as the Empress does, to 
help them , comes near 
being a saint. 

When we found our- 
selves in the corridors 
again, Mr. Sannomiya 
riskixl if we would care to 
■■i-u the rest of the Palace. 
ami we were led from one 
b(^iiuliful room to another 
till I was rather be- 
v\ildered. The glass walls 
t;ive an appearance of un- 
reality to these splendid 
apartments, but they add 
brilliant appearance of the 
whole. In all the Palace there is nothing which is not 
purely Japanese in workmanship, although the general 
design of the draperies and furniture are after European 
models. The silks are most artistic, many soft fabrics 
from the looms of Kyoto, in colours either of dazzling 
strength and purity, or of such tender cloud shades as 
one hardly expects to find imprisoned in the warp and 
' Now Baron Sannomiya. — 1898. 
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woof of earthly tissues. Of ornaments, apart from the 
studied decoration of walls and floor and ceiling, there 
are few — a piece of lacquer, a bronze vase, or a fine 
carving here and there, just serve to break the long 
vistas ; but everywhere there are flowers and flowers 
and flowers, so profuse, so artistically arranged, that it 
almost seems as if the Palace had been built for them. 

May 25/A. 

Our visit to the Empress was followed by several 
dinners at the houses of the Ministers. One does not 
learn much of Japanese life at these feasts, which are, 
as far as their appointments go, for all the world like 
official dinner parties in Rome or Paris or Vienna ; but 
it is startling to find oneself between the host and some 
other big official neither of whom will admit that he can 
speak a word of any European language. I believe 
they understand a great deal more than they like to 
confess for fear of b^ing called upon to speak. There 
is generally an interpreter within hail, and three or four 
times in the course of the dinner my neighbour solemnly 
leans forward and instructs him to address a polite 
remark about the weather or the flowers to me, and I 
answer in the same three-cornered fashion, and then 
subside into silence once more. But the silence does 
not bore me. The new faces, the old historical names, 
the remembered biography of some hero who perhaps 
sits opposite to me in gold-laced uniform calmly 
enjoying the foies-gras and champagne as if there 
were never a blood-stained page in his country's 
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history — all this appeals 
strongly to one's dramatic 
appreciations. 

The women are really 
attractive with their pretty 
shy ways and their broken 
confidences about the terror 
of getting into European 
clothes. Some of them look 
wonderfully pretty even in 
these uncongenial garments. 
There is Countess Kuroda, 
for instance, the wife of the 
Prime Minister, who has 
lovely diamonds, and always 
appears in white satin with 
snowy plumes set in her 
dark hair. She can talk 
a little English, and is in- 
tensely polite about every- 
thing European, as all the 
little ladies are ; but I fancy 
in their hearts they put us 
down as big clumsy creatures with loud voices and no 
manners. The very smart people here affect the most 
impassive countenance and a low voice in speaking; and 
all the change of tone and play of expression which we 
consider so attractive is condemned in Japan as only 
fit for the lower classes, who, by the way, are the most 
picturesque and amusing lower classes that Heaven has 
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yet created. My daily drives in Tokyo are as full of fun ' 
and interest as was my first jinriksha ride in Nagasaki. 
The distances are enormous, and it often happens that I 
make a journey of three or four miles between one visit 
and another ; but 
every step of the 
way brings me to 
some new picture 
or new question, 
reveals some un- 
imagined poetry or 
bit of fresh fun in 
daily life. There 
are parties of little 
acrobats, children 
in charge of an 
older boy, who 
come tumbling 
after the carriage 
in contortions 
which would be 
terrible to see did 
one not feel 
convinced that Japanese limbs are made of india-rubber. 
Then there are the pedlars ; the old clothes-sellers ; the 
pipe-menders, who solemnly clean a pipe for one rin 
as they sit on the doorstep ; the umbrella-makers, 
who fill a whole street with enormous yellow parasols 
drying in the sun. Here a juggler is swallowing a 
sword, to the delight and amazement of a group of 
35 
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children ; there the seller of tofu, or bean-curd, cuts 
great slabs of the cheesy substance, and wraps it in 
green leaves for his customers to carry away. I love 
watching the life of the streets, its fulness and variety, 
its inconvenient candour and its inexplicable reticences. 
I am always sorry to come in, even to our lovely home 
with its green lawns and gardens in flower. It is like 
leaving a theatre before the piece is over, and one 
wonders if one will ever see it again. 

I went to a garden party the other day, given by 
Count I to on the occasion of his daughter's marriage 
with a rising politician, Mr. Kenchio Suyematsu. The 
wedding had, however, taken place some days before. 
The Count's villa at Takanawa is close to the sea, or as 
much of the sea as comes into the almost land-locked 
Tokyo Bay. The house stands on high ground, which 
overlooks Shinagawa and the Hama Rikyu Palace, the 
Empress's summer house, built half in the sea like poor 
Maximilian's villa at Miramar near Trieste. Count Ito's 
garden slopes down to the sea-level, clothed in a dark- 
green mantle of lordly pines with red-gold branches, 
lighted here and there by a cloud of rosy fruit blossom, 
ethereal as mist shone through by the sun. The views 
over sea and land are lovely, and we had plenty of time 
to wander from one point to another, taking it all in. 
There were crowds of people in brightly tinted dresses ; 
but I saw hardly any Japanese costumes, even Countess 
Ito's youngest daughter being in European dress. No 
one seems to talk much at these gatherings ; there is a 
tremendous feast, where we are all placed strictly according 
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to precedence, and are expected to eat and drink as if 
it were eight o'clock in the evening instead of four in 
the afternoon! Count I to has the cleverest face I have 
ever seen ; it is not noble or elevated in any way, which 
is not strange, perhaps, since he did not originally belong 
to the higher class of Japanese, but for sheer intelligence 
and power I have seen few to beat it. Countess I to 
is a very attractive woman, with a fine delicate face, 
and of course charming manners. 

I am slowly learning to know one person from 
another in this big new circle. I heard a Japanese say 
that all foreigners looked alike to him, and I confess 
that for the first two weeks of my stay here I felt 
like a colley with a new flock of sheep. Now that 
the personalities are revealing themselves to me, I find 
my way about among them fairly well. 

The great artist Kyosai is dead. His life forms 
a perfect example of God-given genius, served and 
cherished with complete and simple conscientiousness. 
Everything true was beautiful in his eyes, whether 
it appealed to the crowd or not. As a child of three 
he made friends with a frog on a long ^ag-o (or litter) 
journey, and drew its portrait as soon as his mother 
set him down at the journey's end. At seven he drew 
every aspect of the human figure as he could see it 
in the brawls and wrestling-bouts of the lowest quarters 
of the city, which he haunted patiently, sketch-book in 
hand, for weeks and months. At nine he captured 
the severed head of a drowned man from a swollen 
river, and brought it home to study in secret as any 
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other child would treasure a toy or a sweetmeat. The 

horror was discovered by his family, and he was ordered 

(J to take the grisly thing back to the 

>^, / stream and throw it in. Reluctantly 

^1^1^ i:he little boy trudged back to the river- 

,viii|: bank, the poor head in his arms; but 

jJi'iK*' before he threw it away, he spent 

•*'"'■*'■'■ long hours, silting on the ground, 

jtifj-ij copying every line of the awful counte- 

v^.i''*i' nance. The ordinary hopes and fears 

of humanity seem to have been spared 

him, and nothing daunted him where 

his imagination was roused by food for 

a picture. A wonderful story is told 

of how a fire broke out one winter 

night of 1846 — a fire which threatened 

to destroy an immense number of rare 

birds kept for sale at a shop in the 

Hongo district. They had been carried 

out into a square where property was 

already deposited in quantities ; but 

sparks fell on the cages, and they 

began to burn, so the owner opened 

them all, and let the birds loose to save themselves if 

they could. The whole flock rose up into the sky 

with wild screams and whirring of wings, and instead 

of seeking safety flew straight towards the flames which 

' The drawings by Kyosai reproduced in Ihis and a later chapter have 
been kindly given by Mrs. T. S. James, for whom, the artist executed them. 
They are now published for the first lime. 
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were filling the night with tongues of fire and clouds of 
red light. Kyosai was then fifteen, and seems to have 
been carried completely away by the sight of the 
gorgeous many-coloured wings turning and wheeling 
in the glare of the flames. Regardless of everything 
else, he sat down in the street and sketched with 
passionate eagerness, till he was bitterly reproached 
by his family for not lending his help to save their 
goods from the conflagration. Very humbly he begged 
to be forgiven his negligence, saying as an excuse that 
he believed no one had ever had a chance of drawing 
such a splendid spectacle before. 

He got into terrible trouble once, as a young man, 
for following some ladies in a Daimyo's house, where he 
was employed in decorating a room. The girls fled from 
him, and he ran after them, down long galleries and 
across gardens, till they were terrified, thinking he had 
gone mad. Then he suddenly stopped, and returned 
quietly to his work. When reproved for his temerity, 
he produced his sketch-book, and showed a careful 
outline of a rare and antique pattern in the sash, or odi, 
worn by one of the girls, which he had caught sight of 
as she passed, and had sketched as he chased her. 

A countryman and intimate friend of Kyosai tells 
me that he possesses several of the great painters 
drawings, obtained by an amusing stratagem. Kyosai 
always refused, if asked outright for a sketch ; so his 
friend began the negotiation by offering the artist an 
excellent dinner. When Kyosai had drunk deeply (he 
pleaded to a love of wine as an aid to inspiration) 
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and seemed in a mellow humour, his host would call 
for drawing materials, saying that he feU an artistic 
fancy taking possession of him. No one was surprised, 
as Japanese 
often amuse 
in this way 
The ser- 
brought an 
sheet of 
and spread 
floor, with 
and Indian 
it. The 
without 
his guest, 
knees and 
draw, ap- 
sorbed in 
tion, but in- 
producing ;i 
and incor- 
K y 6 s a i 
feeble effort 
and grow- 
tion, and at 

up, dashed the tyro aside, and tore the brush out ot 
his hand, exclaiming, " Out of the way, you wretched 
bungler ! / will teach you how to draw ! " And the 
result was a priceless sketch, which remained in the 
possession of his wily entertainer. Again and again. 
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did the great artist fall into this snare, 
his generous soul unable to stand by 
and see his art wronged. 

Once this same friend was travelling 
with Kyosai in a region where the 
painter had not been before. After 
dinner Kyosai had an attack of artistic 
frenzy, and in a short time had covered 
all the walls of the inn room with 
wonderful outlines, and filled in the low 
ceiling with a picture of an enormous 
black cat, fierce and lifelike to an 
alarming degree. More fierce and life- 
like, however, was the wrath of the 
landlady, when she found her spotless 
paper walls and ceiling covered with 
strange shapes. The room was ruined, 
she cried ; she would have justice ; the 
miscreant must pay for new paper! 
Then the artist's friend whispered the 
name of Kyosai in her ear. Her counte- 
nance changed, her curses turned into cries of delighted 
gratitude, and her reproaches became entreaties that 
the great painter would forgive her, and would have 
more dinners in more rooms of her favoured house. 

He was a tender-hearted man, and made the fortune 
of one destitute old cripple by painting a picture for 
him, which the beggar showed for money, earning 
enough to buy a house, where he lived in comfort ever 
after. The subject was a strange one : on one side the 
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poverty of the demons in hell, who were represented 
as starving to death, and sawing off* their own horns to 
sell for bone-carving ; on the other, the angels in heaven 
welcoming poor and humble 
penitents to eternal feasts. 

He died, as he had lived, 
a great man with one thought. 
Three days before his death, 
when he was already so wasted 
that he could hardly stand, he 
sketched the shadow of his own 
figure, pitifully bent and emaci- 
ated, on the white paper wall 
beside his bed, but only as far 
down as the knees ; below were 
a few ruthless lines in the shape 
of a coffin. After he had bade 
farewell to his wife and family in 
broken, gasping words, he gave 
a great cry, and called on the 
name of his picture-mounter, to 
whom he gave clear directions 
about one of his last drawings, 
and then died. Happy Kyosai, 
' ^' happy mortal, who from life's 

DRAWING BV KYOSAI. , , ■ i . i • , • , 

dawn to its midnight, with single 
intention and undoubting faith, filled your place and 
justified your vocation ! 

Japan should make many artists. I went to a night 
fair two or three evenings ago, a humble show where 
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little more than cakes and sweetmeats and straw sandals * 
were sold ; but there was one stall full of winged lights, 
tiny stars of green fire clustering all over it. I bought 
about a hundred Princess Splendours in a black horse- 
hair cage, and brought them home with me. Do you 
know the story of Princess Splendour? She was, it 
seems, a tiny moon-child, so like a firefly that the old 
woodman (of fairy tales all the world over) picked her 
off a bamboo branch in the moonlight, and brought her 
home to his wife. She grew lovelier and brighter for 
twenty sweet years, till all the brown cottage shone with 
her beauty at night, and basked in it by day. Every one 
loved her, but most of all the Emperor, whom she 
loved too. But she could not marry him, because all 
her life was only to be twenty years, and the time was 
nearly up. And he hoped to keep her ; but at last the 
day came when she had to go, and Princess Splendour 
travelled home on a moonbeam, crying silver tears all 
the way, till Mother Moon took her in her arms and 
folded her to her warm white heart, quite away from 
the Emperor's eyes for ever. And all her tears took 
wings, and go flying about the woods on warm nights 
looking for the Emperor still, though he died an old, 
old man hundreds of years ago. But the keeper of 
the strange stall at the fair (and I could hardly see it 
for the darkness) had captured scores of the winged 
lights, and sold them by ones and twos in a dainty cage 
two inches long, with a green leaf for provisions, for 
two rin, a sum so small that we have no equivalent for 
it. I stood for a minute before the firefly stall, and, 
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then told the interpreter to say that I must have all 
the fireflies in all the cages. People gathered round 
in crowds, and one curious face after another pushed 
itself forward into the dim circle of light, staring at the 
reckless foreign woman who spent money in this mad 
way ! But the foreign woman knew exactly what she 
wanted. Princess Splendour's lovely successors were 
not to be sold away one by one in cages on this warm 
spring night. I carried them all home in the horsehair 
box ; and when everybody had gone to bed, I crept out 
into the balmy darkness of my garden, opened the 
box, and set all the lovely creatures free. This way 
and that they flew, their radiant lamps glowing and 
paling like jewels seen through water, some clinging to 
my hair and my hands as if afraid to plunge into the 
garden s unknown ways. I felt like a white witch who 
had called the stars down to play with her. Some of 
our people thought the same, I fancy ; for I suddenly 
became aware of a string of dark figures hurrying across 
the shadowed lawns in a terrified rush for the servants* 
quarters, and I noticed the next day that I was 
approached with awe amounting to panic. 

In connection with fairs, of which there are so 
many at this time of year, I must tell you a strange 
thing that happened at a fair in Hakodate two or three 
weeks ago. The whole population was out of doors, 
celebrating the '* Hill Holiday*' by camping and feasting 
and wandering on the hills which surround the town. 
The weather was gorgeous, and the sun hot and dazzling. 
An old man had set out his wares in a little stall on 
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a hillside, toys and sweets, and, alas ! crackers — all laid 
out in bright and tempting rows. He was tired with 
the heat and the climb, and sat down to rest while 
waiting for customers. One cannot doze comfortably 
in spectacles, so he took his off (great round horn-rimmed 
things), and laid them down on a box of crackers, and fell 
asleep. Terrible was his awakening by an explosion of 
great noise and violence. The spectacles had acted 
as burning-glasses in the hot sun, and had exploded 
the crackers, which in turn set fire to the whole stall. 
When the flames died down, nothing was left except 
a quite ruined old pedlar and some terrified children 
who had been thinking of inspecting his cakes when 
the catastrophe occurred. 

A new treaty has been signed, really signed. Not 
ours, of course ; an event of such import would not 
have been treated of in a postscript at the end of 
my letter. The new treaty between Japan and 
Mexico is a most splendid and advantageous one for 
everybody concerned, and promises that, in return for 
Mexico's politeness in treating Japan as a grown-up 
nation capable of attending to its own affairs and 
administering its own laws, Mexicans may go where 
they like, trade where they like, and own any land they 
can pay for in Japan. The magnificence of these 
arrangements appears a little dwarfed on both sides, 
when we learn that the number of Mexican residents 
in this country is — one. Diplomacy seems an expensive 
luxury in such circumstances ; but, there, the principle 
is everything, is it not ? 
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One of the Japanese papers has been proposing 
that diplomacy should be utilised in a new direction. 
Why, says the Yoniiuri Shimbwi, not draft off to 
distant embassies those statesmen who are too popular 
to be disregarded, and yet who give some trouble at 
home ? What more honourable employment for a chief 
of the wrong party than **plenipotenching on a dollar 
a day and his board," as the American politician neatly 
expressed it ? The local paper even goes into details, 
and suggests that Count Okuma, the present Minister 
for Foreign Affairs, shall be sent to England, in virtue 
of his splendid fighting powers; that Count Inouye, 
a good talker, shall take Washington under his care ; 
and that the mission of Peking (on account, I suppose, 
of the high standard of morals invariably maintained 
by the ten mendacious gentlemen who form one 
Minister for Foreign Affairs in the Tsungli Yamen) 
had better be confided to a man of purity and courage 
like Count Itagaki. Purity and courage must be very 
alarming qualities, for Count Itagaki's return to a 
place in the Government after his long retirement seems 
to fill his countrymen with one desire — that h<e should 
depart from their coasts. The distinguished Liberal 
must at any rate be a generous man, for he has just 
procured the release from prison of a wretchecJ fanatic 
who seriously attempted his life on political grounds 
some years ago. The pardoned fanatic insisted upon 
thanking his liberator, and a great deal of pernicious 
. nonsense is being talked in the newspapers about purity 
of motive and true greatness, etc., etc. The national 
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press does not yet stand high in Japan. I do not wish 
to be sweeping in condemnation, for one or two journals 
rank higher than the rest and show sound opinions on 
many subjects ; but reckless misstatement, misdirected 
gush, and extreme gullibility make some of the daily 
papers anything but useful or elevating. All this 
enthusiasm about a forgiving victim and a high-minded 
assassin is rather nauseating when one remembers the 
terrible death of poor Arinori Mori (a friend of ours 
in Peking days), murdered for the same thin pretext 
on the nth of February last when the whole country 
was rejoicing at the promulgation of the Constitution. 
Popular representation will point out many more victims 
to such high-minded assassins as Aibara or Buntaro ; 
and it seems to me that the first work of the Legislative 
Assembly when it meets next year will necessarily be 
the protection of its members from the rancours of 
hidden fanaticism. 

A fanatic of another kind attempted to blow up a 
newly erected temple in Kobe the other day. A great 
inaugural ceremony was to be held, and an unknown 
person sent five hundred candles as a gift in honour 
of the event. When the first one was lighted, a violent 
explosion took place, and the temple narrowly escaped 
being burnt down. The remaining candles were 
examined, and it was found that they were all stuffed 
with dynamite. 
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CHAPTER III. 

June^ 1889. 

IT is a rainy day ; everything is dripping in the 
grounds and steaming in the house. The maids 
creep from room to room with little square boxes of red 
embers, which they slip inside cupboards and wardrobes 
to keep the mildew from clinging where the damp has 
passed. It has rained so long that we have forgotten 
to count the days any more. There were twenty -seven 
wet days in April before we arrived, and I should think 
there must have been forty already in June ! It is a 
mistake to pretend that a month can never go beyond 
thirty or thirty-one. Each day should count double 
when it pours like this. The streets, as I see them 
from these upper balconies, look like intersecting streams, 
paddled in by a few drenched creatures carrying huge 
oil-paper umbrellas, flat and large, like monstrous toad- 
stools. Under the umbrella is more yellow-paper water- 
proofing, down to a few inches below the waist perhaps ; 
and then come recklessly tucked-up skirts and bare legs. 
All the houses have their screens tightly closed, and 
nowhere is there a glimpse into the queer little homes, 
which are laid invitingly open to view on a fine morning. 
I feel profoundly discouraged, for I have been 
reading in xh'^ Japan Mail an indignant protest against 
the crass ignorance displayed in English accounts of 
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Japan and its history. A venerable firm, which we 
have been taught to regard as a kind of national 
educator, has just published a class-book of geography, 
in which Japan seems to have fared so badly as to rouse 
the just indignation of the English editor of the Maily 
an exceptionally intelligent man, who has lived for many 
years in Japan. The English newspapers seem to be 
as bad as the venerable educating firm ; for they are 
handing round an idiotic story of how the Emperor 
(they call him the Mikado, a term which is never used 
here) keeps a beautiful jewelled sword, which he sends 
to turbulent Ministers when he wishes to have them 
commit hara-kiri, and take themselves out of his way. 
The story goes on to say that the last gentleman to 
whom this compliment was paid did not carry out the 
Emperor's wishes, but ** ran off to Paris with the sword, 
and sold it for six thousand pounds." 

It is of course very sad and bad that otherwise 
rational beings should believe all this nonsense ; 
but — but Japanese history is nearly as complicated as 
Japanese customs, and both so foreign to European 
ways of thought that we must be forgiven a few 
mistakes. Being somewhat new to things as yet, I shall 
probably fall into some of these errors in trying to give 
you an idea of what Treaty Revision means. And yet 
no one in Europe will teach you anything, so perhaps 
you will be glad to learn what I have learnt, the bare 
outlines of our political ground of being in this half-way 
house of the world. 

Do you remember, many years ago, when I was a 
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child, that charming old Mr. Townsend Harris, whom 
we young ones hailed so noisily on account of his 
enchanting stories of a world beyond our ken ? I still 
feel the thrill which used to go through me when he 
described his hard-won audience with the ** Tycoon." 
I have lived to see many idols shattered, and the 
unapproachable Tycoon has gone with the rest. As a 
matter of fact there never was such a person ; but that 
does not in the least reflect upon dear Mr. Harris's 
veracity, because he firmly believed there was, having 
taken the Japanese expression Daigtin, the Great 
Regent, for a title in itself The personage who 
received him with such tremendous ceremony that his 
square of standing place on the matting had to be 
marked out beforehand was the Shogun, not, as he 
imagined, the secular ruler in opposition to a Mikado 
who bore sacred sovereignty in Kyoto, but the heredi- 
tary Regent, the chief administrator, in whose hands all 
the real power most certainly lay, but who was quite as 
much a subject of the Emperor as the obsequious nobles 
who formed his Court. The last dynasty of Shoguns, 
the House of Tokugawa, were ancestrally of lower rank 
than many of the Daimyos, or the Kuge, or Court nobles, 
who, poor but proudly loyal, shared the Emperors 
seclusion in Kyoto. The Emperors, for over seven 
centuries past, had, as you know, been as sacred and as 
useless as the sleeping Buddha at Ta Pei Ssii ; but the 
searching airs of the nineteenth century seem to have 
found their way to these distant fastnesses of tradition. 
The Southern Daimyos woke up one morning to the 
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remembrance of their past glories, to the consciousness 
that they were as good men any day as Shogun Yoshinobu 
— and better ! They met and confided these bold reflec- 
tions to each other, and even said that, if they must be 
taxed and bullied and 
ground down, such treat- 
ment would injure their 
dignity less at the 
hands of their beloved 
sovereign than from a 
fellow-subject, as they 
had just remembered that 
the Shc^un really was. 

At that time the 

great question of the 

admission of foreigners 

was practically settled, 

both by the return 

of Japanese, who 

had at last been 

1)^-~^_ -'^^^^^^^^^^^^m^^r permitted to 
^, ^^^^ 3^» other countries, 

and who came 
back delighted 
with all they had seen and learnt, and also because it 
was found impossible to keep the strangers out. Attacks 
on them produced such incidents as the bombarding of 
Shimonoseki {a political outrage, but a useful lesson), 
and long bills for indemnities, which it was no satis- 
faction to pay. The division of opinion as to admitting 
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foreigners was very great among the powerful clans, 
some leaders embracing one view and some another ; 
and this state of things added to the many motives 
of the civil war which broke out and ended in the 
fall of the Shogunate, though it can hardly be said to 
have caused it. The last Shogun, Yoshinobu, Keiki (or 
Hitotsubashi, as he was called after his adopted father), 
accepted the office with great reluctance, and resigned 
it apparently with equal reluctance a year later, when 
the present Emperor, Mutsuhito, came to the throne. 
The last Emperor, Komei, had done all that he could 
to concentrate the executive power in his own family 
once more, and to escape from the bonds in which 
he was kept by these Tokugawa Shoguns, who had 
ruled the empire for two hundred and fifty years. 
Komei himself was strongly opposed to the admission 
of foreigners into the country, but had found it im- 
possible to hold out against them. His ratification of 
the treaties with foreign powers, unwilling as it was, 
opened the way for a more independent and spirited 
policy on the part of his son. 

The present Emperor was only sixteen (by Japanese 
counting) when he came to the throne ; and he had 
of course grown up in the complete and demoralising 
inactivity which the Shoguns enforced in the education 
of the heir to the throne. It is said that the Emperor 
was carried from room to room, that he never stood 
on his feet, or even fed himself until the age of sixteen ; 
but the moment that he was free to do so, he stood up, 
morally as well as physically, and, aided by the strong 
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dislike to the Shogunate among his immediate following, 
made it very clear that he intended to govern in reality 
as well as rule in name. The Shogun was advised to 
retire ; and in the letter which brought that advice, 
the Daimyo of Tosa expressed the opinion of most 
of his class when he pointed out that the constant 
troubles in Japan were doubtless due to the division 
of power between the two rulers, resulting in feuds, 
jealousies, and national weakness. Count Goto, as 
the representative of this great Daimyo, brought the 
letter to the Shogun, and earnestly begged him to 
follow the counsels it contained. The Shogun, after 
some deliberation, outwardly accepted the advice, and 
resigned his office in November, 1867; but much strife 
followed. The Ex-Shogun headed something like a 
rebellion, which was quelled in 1868 ; and on February 
8th of the same year the Emperor announced to the 
foreign powers that henceforth there was but one 
Government to treat with, namely, his own. His position 
was greatly, albeit gradually, strengthened by the amazing 
fact that many of the Daimyos who had always been 
little sovereigns, like our feudal barons, gave up their 
privileges of their own accord, and laid their lands and 
revenues and their armies of retainers at the Emperor s 
feet. This portent has never been quite accounted for, 
but was certainly the greatest factor in the modernisation 
and unification of Japan. When the Satsuma rebellion 
broke out, some nine years later, all the resources of 
the country were at the Emperor's disposal, and his 

^ strength not too heavily taxed in putting it down. 
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The removal of the Imperial Court in 1869 from 
Kyoto to Yedo (or, as it was now called, Tokyo, 
the eastern capital) showed that the Emperor and 
his advisers meant to break definitively with all the 
effeminate conlditions of the old life ; but this had 
to be accomplished with 
extreme caution. The 
Empress remained in 
Kyoto for some months 
after the Emperor had 
left, and the city was 
given the name of Saikyo. 
or western capital, to 
place it on an equal foot- 
ing with the new centre 
of power. It was shortly 
after this change that the 
Emperor took the oath 
by which he promised to 
grant a Parliament and 
rule constitutionally. 

The Constitution took nearly ten years to elaborate 
on working lines, and was promulgated in February 
last, as I think I told you. 

Before the change of capital was accomplished, the 
Emperor had consented to grant audiences to the 
Foreign Representatives ; and the country learnt, in 
deep dismay, that the sacred countenance of the 
Emperor, hidden as a rule from his own subjects, was 
to be gazed upon by the alien barbarian. Poor Sir 
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Harry Parkes very nearly lost his life on his way to 
enjoy that honour. He was attacked by two wild 
fanatics, who cut down nine men of his escort before 
they were captured ; and it was said that, but for the 
valour and loyalty of Count Goto, who had been 
appointed to accompany him, the great Britisher's work 
would have been cut short for ever that day. The 
Queen sent Count Goto a most beautiful sword in 
recognition of his services ; and when I dined with him 
a few days ago, he showed me the sword with sober 
pride. He is a very handsome man, with keen dark 
eyes and snow-white hair ; and his wife is one of the 
two Japanese women who have something like a political 
salon and count as an influence in public matters. 

But I must finish my story, so that you may 
know why Treaty Revision is always coming to the 
front in our affairs. Sir Harry Parkes and the other 
foreigners who made the existing treaties with Japan 
could, to a great extent, count on the goodwill of the 
Government, but had daily reasons for distrusting the 
fanatical populace and the disappointed Daimyos of 
the north, who had lost power when the Shogunate 
fell. It was only natural that the foreigners who lived 
and traded in the newly opened treaty ports should 
require constant protection, so they were put under the 
authority of their own Consuls, who were constituted 
judges, and who tried all cases where foreigners or 
their interests were concerned. This arrangement, a 
learned friend ^ tells me, is of respectable antiquity, 

' Mr. Montague Kirkwood. 
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having been granted by an Egyptian king to a 
Greek colony long before the Christian era ; and it 
was constantly in use during the Middle Ages for 
Christians resident in non-Christian countries. The 
Arabs, he says, insisted upon the privilege for their 
traders in China, who in the ninth century obtained 
permission from the Emperor of China to be solely 
under the jurisdiction of a Mussulman magistrate in 
Canton. On this principle foreigners were, and are, 
practically independent of Japanese jurisdiction, and can 
only be arrested or tried by their own countrj'^men ; and 
this constitutes extra-territoriality. The concession or 
settlement in the treaty port is a piece of land handed 
over to the foreigners, where they do their own law- 
giving, maintain their own police, and pay no taxes. 
Of course the English residents outnumber all those of 
the other nationalities put together, and each settlement 
is practically a bit of England planted where English 
people happen to want it. 

All this seems very ideal, and perhaps was so twenty 
years ago, when a few enterprising merchants made 
large fortunes here and in China. But the accom- 
panying restrictions which forbid foreigners to travel in 
the country outside the settlement, except with passports 
which can only be issued for a limited time (three 
months is the longest granted, except to officials) — 
restrictions which forbid them to own land or to trade 
outside settlement limits,— these are putting foreign trade 
under such disabilities, that our commerce absolutely 
requires their abolition at the first possible moment. 
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The Japanese on their side say that they have reached 
a point on the road of civilisation when they can 
no longer allow foreigners to administer the laws on 
Japanese ground ; and they demand that the old settle- 
ments, conceded while Japan was still emerging from 
her political swaddling clothes, shall be ceded to the 
Government ; that foreigners, as in other countries, shall 
be tried by the laws of the land, now being framed 
on the most enlightened Western models (chiefly the 
Code Napoleon) ; and that extra-territoriality shall 
become a thing of the past. If we concede this, 
they in their turn promise to open up the country, 
and give every facility for the expansion of foreign 
trade. 

The arguments on both sides appear quite reasonable, 
but unfortunately Japan is nothing like ready to be taken 
at her word ; and as for us — well, a whole settlement 
of British merchants in every port, and a Chamber of 
Commerce just across the water, all absolutely contented 
with things as they are, and furiously opposed to any 
change which might enrich their country but impoverish 
individuals, — this constitutes a quantity which is not 
to be neglected at such close quarters ; and the other 
great contracting party has still better reasons for 
not hurrying itself over the practical part of revision, 
although political decency requires that all sorts of 
polite things should be said about it. The truth is 
that very large and important classes of the population 
are as violently opposed to the inroads of the foreigner 
as they ever were, and a cautious Government finds 
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it not easy to keep the retrograde party within bounds. 
It has its adherents in every class, and carries with it 
that tremendous factor in Japanese thought, veneration 
for the past and the 
horror of any sacrilegious 
rupture with national 
memories. Joined to this 
comes, among the more 
practical men, intense ap- 
prehension lest the all- 
devouring foreigner, once 
let loose in the country, 
should absorb all trade 
into his own hands; 
lest foreign money and 
foreign extravagance 
should destroy the valu- 
able simplicity of 
Japanese customs: and 
behind these legitimate 
objectors is a vast body 
of newly made radicals, 
the outcome of the great 
army of samurai who were disbanded 
Daimyos gave up their power and the feudal 
was abolished. 

These men, trained through the traditions of a hun- 
dred generations to consider fighting the only possible 
occupation for a gentleman, scorned all humbler employ- 
ments, and for many years flocked round their old chiefs 
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clamouring for leave to use their weapons. Some lost 

their chief; many were younger sons of samurai y and 

as such were not provided for in the retinue of the 

local Daimyos ; and all these went wandering about 

under the title of ronins, or chiefless men, always ready 

for a little bloodshed, and nursing imaginary wrongs 

to keep up the fierce spirit of their class. Such were 

the men who attacked our Legation at Takanawa in 

1 86 1 and 1862, and fought so ferociously that, as 

an eye-witness told me, the house ran with blood 

and looked as if two armies had been engaged there. 

Little by little the samurai have been drawn into the 

administration, into the police, into anything which 

does not lower their dignity in their own eyes ; but 

the younger generation is a thorn in the side of the 

Government, and promises some serious obstruction to 

the progress of the country. They have received a 

modern education, believe in very little, and hate 

the foreigner with the inherited hatred of centuries. 

These boys (for they are little more) talk the wildest 

nonsense about *' Japan for the Japanese." While 

affecting to discard any higher beliefs than those they 

have educed from Darwin, that unwilling heresiarch, 

or the rather sawdusty ethics of Herbert Spencer, they 

still claim profound veneration for the sacred institutions 

of old Japan, and declare that there will be no peace 

or prosperity for the country until foreigners are expelled 

and the old regulations put in force again. They are 

mostly very poor, and, as they only aspire to what 

they consider occupations of honour, present sometimes 
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a pitifully forlorn appciirance. They are so much in 
earnest that one cannot help being intensely sorry for 
them : but they are. as far as Japan is concerned, a 
jioient cause of drawback and delay in the revision 
of the treaties, and, inasmuch as they do not confine 
themselves to words for the enforcement of their argu- 
ments, constitute a daily danger to the public peace. 
Swordsticks are thtir favourite weapons, probably because 
they seem to bear some relation to the two swords of 
which they have be<*n permanently dej)rived. 

The soshi is a constant trouble and embarrassment 
in life. The other day. one. a boy of eighteen at the out- 
siile. got himself admitted into the Legation grounds on 
some prtrtext. walked into the Chancery, and demanded, 
rather im[>eriously. an interview with the Minister. 
The Japanese .Secretary told him he could not see the 
Minister, and asked what he wanted, thinking from his 
jKjor clothes and wasted appearanct! that he might be 
!*f!eking work. The boy got quite excited, and said 
thai he must see the .Minister, who. he considered, 
was doing a great wrong in pnssing Ireaty Revision 
on the Government. He wished to exj)lain his views 
to the British Representative, and to tell him that he 
was only one of many who would sav<- Japan from 

(urv'xy^n usur|Kition at all cc^sts. .Mr. G . I am sorry 

to say, got extremely angry with him. told him htr was 
a mere child, and had better finish growing uj) Ixfore 
htr asked to talk with men. and sent him away, poor 
bo\-. des|>erately unhappy. Bat m<my oth<:rs come to 

the gale asking to speak to H ; and seeing their 

67 



A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan ^ 

utter recklessness and their fondness for swordsticks^ 
I am rather glad they do not get in. 

The sosht are banded in clubs all over the country, 
and the Government seems to us a little weak in not 
dealing more summarily with them and their seditious 
speeches. They profess great veneration for the sacred 
person of the Emperor, but declare that he is surrounded 
by traitors, so their devotion does not make for peace 
and harmony. 

I fancy we shall see some curious scenes, when the 
first Parliament is opened next spring. As I have said, 
there are opponents of the new order here and there 
in all classes of society ; but the visionary soshi are 
the only people who believe in the possibility of putting 
the world's clock back by thirty or forty years. The 
more educated reactionists have accepted foreign inter- 
course as an inevitable necessity, and are none the less 
polite to us individually because collectively they would 
like to see us sail away from their shores never to 
return. The law students, for instance, are protesting 
furiously against the codification of the laws, for which 
they declare the country is still unripe ; but it is much 
suspected that their dislike to the new code is grounded 
on the fact that it is a task which can only be carried 
out by foreigners. 

One of the Tokyo newspapers, the Nichi Nicki 

Shimbun (the day-by-day journal), has been giving a 

very just appreciation of the relative positions of Japan 

and China. It interests me from our having been so 

long in China before coming here. Though only five. 
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days distant, China has never been able to get a clear 
idea of modern Japan, and cannot lay aside a certain 
amount of swagger in her manner to the younger nation, 
which was once her eager pupil, but never her tributary, 
as has so often been asserted. The journalist dwells on 
the great need of caution in dealing with China, who, 
half jealous, half contemptuous of Japan, is always ready 
to pick a quarrel, which would be profoundly disadvan- 
tageous to both countries. On the other hand, Japan 
has the proud consciousness of never having been 
worsted by China in fair fight, joined to the un- 
comfortable conviction of her neighbours unmerited 
contempt. Quarrels seem imminent ; but the writer 
wisely reminds his countrymen that they would 
bring no good to either party, and would only give 
European powers a chance to seize territory and extend 
their influence under the pretext of restoring harmony. 
The Chinese seem to have very little in common with 
modern Japanese ; and when we meet the Celestial 
diplomatists at official dinners, they give me the im- 
pression of people who are living among enemies under 
a flag of truce, and do not quite like the situation. 

No one has been much surprised to hear that Count 
Itagaki's would-be assassin has found a follower in a 
gentleman who proposed to murder Count Goto for 
entering a Ministry which he condemned in public 
speeches last year. After all, that seems to be more 
Count Goto s affair than that of an obscure policeman ; 
but the policemen evidently do a good deal of political 
thinking in this part of the world. A letter was seized 
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in which the policeman confided his views to a brother, 
and he was arrested on his way to commit the crime. 
It must take some personal courage to be a Cabinet 
Minister in Japan. 

But courage is certainly a national virtue. The 
other day two thieves armed with knives broke into a 
house where a woman was quite alone, and threatened 
her with death if she did not give up her property. 
She pretended to consent, apparently shivering with 
terror ; and they took no more notice of her, and stuck 
their knives in the mats while they collected her few 
valuables. She waited until they were quite absorbed 
in their work, and then seized both knives, and attacked 
the robbers so valiantly that they fled, leaving their 
spoils on the ground. 

The thieves here choose the most unmanageable 
kind of loot, it seems to me. Five ground pines, 
valued at over three thousand dollars, were carried off 
from a nursery garden last week ! As soon as the rain 
will let me, I am going to some of the tree fairs, where 
you see everything growing the wrong way round, as 
it were. 

I was very much amused, just after we came, to see 
the gardeners taking the pine trees out of their winter 
caging, built up to protect the delicate, shapely twigs 
from all danger of being broken by a heavy snow. 
This is done by planting a mast as a supplementary 
trunk beside the living one, and training a network like 
tent-cords down from its top to catch the larger branches 

and sustain their weight. From these, smaller cords 
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drop and interlace, till every twig hangs on a string, 
and could carry a heavy weight of snow without injury. 
These supports were only rumoved in May, when all 
danger of a serious snowfall was past ; and at the same 
time the banamis and sago palms were divested of their 




straw wrappings, and shook out pale-green shoots, which 
had been pushing up in the darkness ; they soon lost 
their paleness in the hot sun and drenching rain which 
have visited us alternately for the last few weeks. 

I was speaking in my last letter ol the Empress's 
great interest in charitable work. Rather a touching 
little statement has been published of the way in which 
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she has provided extra help for an institution of her 
own founding, the Tokyo Charity Hospital. The 
Hospital had outgrown its accommodation, and new build- 
ings had become an absolute necessity ; so the Empress 
started the subscription by cutting down everything 
that could be cut down in her private expenses (always 
heavily burdened with benevolent work), and as a 
result has sent to the Hospital the respectable sum of 
8,446 dollars and 8 rin. Ten rin go to one sen, 
of which a hundred go to a dollar, worth about two 
shillings ; so you see with what loving conscientious- 
ness the economy has been carried out. One of the 
Empress's ladies told me that for the last year her 
Majesty had hardly bought **a glove or a pocket- 
handkerchief," and that the thought of sick people 
being denied the help they needed was a source of 
profound pain to her. She constantly visits the hos- 
pitals, and on those occasions stops beside every bed 
in every ward to say a kind word to the patients. The 
process begins at about nine o'clock in the morning, 
continues till one, when a light lunch is served, is 
immediately renewed, and goes on till about five, 
when even the Empress admits that she is tired, and 
her ladies say they '' do not know where their feet are." 

She has done as much for women's education as 
she has for the hospitals ; and the ** Peeress's School," 
taught in great part by English and American ladies, 
was founded by her. The Japanese girls fall quickly 
in love with the higher education, and work enthusiasti- 
cally to obtain their diplomas. One curious outcome 
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of this advance is a ** Society for the Correction of ,' 
Morals/' composed of Japanese women, many of them 
Christians. They hold meetings, and get distinguished 
men to give lectures for them, and just now are pre- 
paring to petition the Government for a change of the 
laws relating to marriage, asking that unfaithfulness in 
a husband shall be punished as severely as the same 
crime in a wife, for which the penalties here are very 
heavy. It is not stated how they propose to deal with ^ 
the legalised concubinage which, although diminishing, nA 
is atill customary here, and which the pagan wife hardly 
resents, since it is not allowed to interfere in any way with 
her rights or dignity. To the Christian woman there 
is, of course, another side to the case. But I would 
like to say one thing on these subjects to my Japanese 
sisters — namely, that they are not the only women who ' 
have asked that men's morals should be put in petticoats ;, 
and regulated by law ; and that there is but one answer J 
possible to the demand, whether it come from women 
of the East or women of the West, and it is this : the 
only law which can enforce a pure life must be a divine 
one ; but the best policeman for your husband's heart 
is yourself. If you have not the sweetness and the 
wit to make him love you and you alone, you will 
appeal in vain to the magistrates to help you. 

I am afraid this has been a very sombre day's 
writing! Please put it down to the rain, which makes 
one feel old and serious. If only the sun will dry things 
a little, you shall have something brighter next time. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

July, 1889. 

A JAPANESE friend has been telling me stories 
about the Island Temple of Miyajima, which I saw 
at a distance when we were passing through the Inland 
Sea. It has more than one name, but this one means 
** Temple Island " ; and the divinities, seeing how beautiful 
it was, evidently disagreed about it, for it seems to 
belong to two or three in part and to none entirely. 
The Shinto rites are practised there, and originally they 
were directed to the worship of the spirits of the 
mountain ; but these have had to give way before the 
alluring sovereignty of a lovely goddess, the Princess 
Sayori, who seems to have sprung from the wave, even 
as our Aphrodite did in Cyprus, and whom the sailor 
lads call the goddess of the sea, their especial friend 
and protectress. In honour of her sweetness, beautiful 
deer wander all over the island, and come and put their 
noses into visitors' hands, asking to be fed, tame and 
gentle as the deer in Eden, because no one is ever 
allowed to molest them ; and it is forbidden to introduce 
dogs into the island. Neither may deaths or births take 
place there ; the dying are ferried to the mainland, 
that the happy soil may never be tainted by grief or 
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polluted by corruption ; and no child may begin life's 
solemn pilgrimage on Sayori's Island. 

According to national tradition, the first shrine 
was built on Miyajima in the seventh century of our 
era ; but its present grandeur dates from the time of 
Taira Kiyomori, who won here a great victory for the 
disputed succession to the throne of Go Shirakawa, who 
in consequence became Emperor in 1156. Kiyomori 
was raised to a very pinnacle of power, and showed his 
thankfulness by beautifying the spot where he had 
obtained his triumph. Three lovely temples are spread 
almost on the bosom of the water, on liny islands 
connected by raised galleries one with another. These 
galleries, supported on piles, are roofed and latticed with 
;8 
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carved woods painted a vivid scarlet. At high tide the 
footway is all under water, only its delicate pillars and 
roofing showing like coral branches between sea and 
sky. On festival nights, and more especially during 
the Feast of the Dead, when for three days in the 
heart of the summer countless pilgrims crowd to 
the shrine, these galleries are hung with thousands 
of lanterns, making long chains of light across the 
water ; and the pines stretch their dark arms down 
over the waves, as if to welcome the homesick spirits 
winging unseen to shore. 

There is no country in the whole world which has 
been so drenched in bloodshed as Japan — it seems as 
if the very sap of the trees must be red ; and yet 
nowhere does the spirit of peace brood visibly and 
everlastingly over sea and land, town and temple, as 
it does here. 

One hears of terrific volcanic explosions, of earth- 
quakes, and of disastrous floods, such as those which 
are now laying waste the villages of the south, where 
the rivers are gone mad, intoxicated by too much 
rain. But these things do not seem to break 
through the primeval calms of Japan. The ruined 
peasant does not indulge in lamentations, but smil- 
ingly rebuilds his hut the moment the soil can carry 
it. After whole streets of shops have been destroyed 
by the frightful fires which so constantly break out 
-in Tokyo, one drives down to look at the ruin, and 
one sees business going on again cheerily in booths 
and sheds run up anyhow on the yet hot ashes of 
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yesterday's disaster. The inevitable need not be the 
irretrievable ; and this knowledge must make for 
peace, since only the irretrievable need cause despair. 
But there are deeper reasons for this manifest peace* 
and r* fancy they must lie in some yet undiscovered 
harmonies and submissions of the national character, 
which has through so many centuries of isolation had 
time to fill out every corner and interstice of Nature's 
inexorable mould. It would seem that, for the perfection 
of a type, internecine wars and disturbances tend to 
develope rather than to modify its distinguishing charac- 
teristics. The vicissitudes result in the survival of the 
fittest, those in whom the national character finds 
its strongest examples. Among Western peoples we 
notice that the more highly educated and developed a 
class becomes, the more it resembles the corresponding 
class of any other country ; aristocrats are first cousins 
everywhere in Europe, and original racial differences are 
often only shown in the peasant and the plebeian. But 
in Japan the case is reversed. The peasant might find 
his first cousin in the Chinese, the Cossack, the Corean» 
or even, as some have suggested, in the Tooltec Indian 
of Central America ; but the Japanese aristocrat is as 
unmistakable as the thorough-bred. It would be more 
possible to confuse racers with dray-horses than to take 
him for anything but what he is, a fine gentleman, the 
outcome of a dozen centuries of pride, courage, and 
self-control. And this goes to support another of my 
theories (you know my weakness for generalisation), 

that the success of education, whether for school-children 
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or nationalities, depends far more on continuity than 
on quality. 

Such continuity has had full play here : that which 
is now thought good, or great, or beautiful has been 
thought so since the dawn of history ; crimes and 
virtues have the same names that they bore in the 
days of Jimmu Tenno, the first Emperor; there has 
been no real change in the values of the important 
affairs of life ; and those things which have been brought 
in, such as Buddhism and Chinese literature, have 
become incorporated among Japan's properties without 
introducing any marked resemblance to the nation from 
whom she borrowed them. I think it must be this 
eclectic quality in the Japanese which causes them to 
be so severely criticised by Europeans, who see them 
take up new ideas with enthusiasm, and drop them 
again as easily. But the truth is that the ** taking up,'* 
this **let us see what it is made of" system, is the 
only practical method of selection ; and close observers 
will note that, although, for instance, German waltzing 
and French frocks are less popular than they were 
five years ago, the army is on a very much more 
German footing, an Imperial Prince, Kotohito Kanin, 
has just taken his certificate of proficiency in a French 
naval school, and the Empress sent the matrons of her 
Charity Hospital to get their training in London. All 
this is significant enough as to the true attitude of the 
more enlightened Japanese ; but the education of Prince 
Haru, the heir to the throne, is the most notable tribute 
to European ideas yet paid by this country. • 
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The little Prince is ten years old, and is, I fancy, ' 
rather delicate. I saw him driving with his governor 
and two boy friends the other day. He has a fine 
pale face, and piercing dark eyes. Perhaps the pale- 
ness has misled me as to his health (I cannot but 
remember the rosy cheeks of our schoolboys at home), 
for his own people say that 
he is strong and healthy, 
fond of outdoor exercise. 
and already well-trained in 
fencing and single-stick. 
He is the first heir to the 
throne of Japan who has 
mingled with his future 
subjects at school and play. 
He goes every day to the 
Nobles' School, a splendid 
building not far from us ; 
and there he learns his 
lessons and plays his games 
iHK I'kiMK LMi'KRiAi, AT 1 KN vKARs jjst as the othcr childrcn 
do. The innate reverence 
for the Imperial family doubtless prevents the games 
from becoming too rough, but I believe the lessons 
are very impartially dealt with. The Prince takes 
cold baths, eats meat, and will have no women to wait 
on him, an extremely legitimate prejudice, which recalls' 
to my mind a family tradition of a certain Master 
John, one or two generations ago, who at the age of 
five refused to walk down the same side of the street 
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as his nurse, siiying that ** men didn't care to have 
a lot of women hanging after them." The little Prince 
does not walk in the street, but is fond of a good romp 
on the seashore, and already delights in beautiful 
sCirnefN'. They siiy that he is kind and thoughtful to 
lh«»s4: around him and to his school friends. The whole 
ilescription of th<! little character reminds one of the 
.Prince of Naphs at th(! sam<* age. Prince Haru is 
fond of horsrs. and is sometimes takr*n to the mild 
r.ices which are occasionally run here. Ihr I^m|)err)r 
h«is just shown his interest in lln- subject l)y sending 
a thous«ind dollars lor th<* new grand stand which 
i"* being buili on th<* racecourse at .Negishi. near 
Yokohama. 

The papers lell us that the last Shogun. \'oshin(»l)U 
i>r Keiki. who so unwillingly abdicated in iS6S. has 
arrived in Tokvo. and is stavinj^ with his relation. Prince 
lokugaw.i lesalo. it must be rather sad tor him to 
r«:lurn .is a private gentleman to this seat of the past 
glories of his line. Did not Keble say : 

*• r.ut wi', like VfXfil iincjuui sprites, 

U ill -slill be* hovering oVr ihr l<>inl> 
NN here buried lie our vain delights ' ? 

If I had my way, 1 would make a little supplementary 
%i<»rlil tor such splenditl ghosts as lokui^awa Sh(»guns. 
and D.inieli Doges, an tl old moons, it would make an 
admirable reformatory for new-broom radicals, and one 
might s{M:nd a few solemn days there oneself when om: 
leli iht: novelty fever tcxj strong ui>on one. Hy ihtr 
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way, a Japanese acquaintance told me that the title of 
Prince is never used by them except for a member of 
the Imperial family. The highest title ever given to 
a subject is that of Koshaku, which means Duke 
or Marquis, according to the character in which it is 
written. I protested, having seen this word Prince 
on more than one visiting card, and in the Court 
official lists. 

** Why do you translate it Prince, if it is not Prince ? '* 
I asked rather indignantly. 

**Well, you see" (my friend rubbed his chin, and 
looked at me with a twinkle in his eye), ** we were 
translating — to the Germans ! " 

A most amusing book has just been published here, 
purporting to give the Japanese student a correct ex- 
pression of his commercial aspirations and necessities 
in English. Why does our unfortunate language lend 
itself so easily to these absurdities ? ** English as she 
is spoke " was hardly a greater joy than this bold 
manual, and I cannot resist enclosing to you some 
extracts from the witty review in \\\^ Japan Mail, As 
I am beginning to collect curios, I shall at once send 
out to buy ** sea-mouse," '* dqe," '' chanqhor," and 
"scrippers"! The writer states that the book is *'for 
the gentlemen who regard on commercial and an 
official." 

** Two dunning letters are given, and in both instances 
they are plainly intended to betray the natural irrita- 
tion consequent upon long-deferred settlement of a 

debt : 
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" Page 1 6 : 

* I iR'g to draw your 
attention to the enclosed acc- 
ount, and to state that ip it 
is not settled for next week 

I shall \>e coni|)elled to ploce it 
for atlcrnegs hond.' 

'I hr oru! on the following page evinces still greater 
irritation at the verv outset : 

* Having apphcd to you Ke[>eatcdl^ hut. inofTcituallg for a setile- 
rncn:. I have now to intimate .... that I shall plocc it in my 
Villi itiii'* hands for Recovery.' 

Note also the following : 

* Gentlemen, 

we have this day forwarde 

to \<)ur (are, per Orienloel slea- 

mer \- CO., 25 packages (jer " yamasiromoru " 

consigned to Mr. \'amaugchi 

vV CO., of that jK^ri. Hill of 

landing, and statement of shi- 

ppmg rhafges, please transmit. 

At foot parlK ulars of the shipp- 

nient We are, 

lentlemen, 

your edient, 

particulars of shipment, 

M 15 ca.ses 1500* pice chintr ' 

• Somewhat less lucid still is the followin;^ announce- 
ment of a change in the style of a firm : 

* we l>eg leave to infonu \ou 
that we this day admited mr 
fujimura as |urtnor m our busi- 
ness here. In futu- 
re the otyll of our frim wdl 

\m: Vushimwra iV Co.' 
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The * juniority' of the new partner in this case is 
admirably expressed by the want of capital letters in 
his name. Yoshimwra is evidently Welsh for Yoshi- 
mura, though why the author should prefer this language 
is not apparent. . ' Otyll ' we take to mean * style ' ; but 
this, of course, must remain a mere hypothesis. 

'* Insinuating is the style of another letter (page 47), 
in which the writer requests a friend to * glad me ' 
with a loan, if it does not intrench on the friend's * oawn 
conwenien ce ' ; he mournfully states that he is being 
* put to exceedingey persecution,' and is in * painfule 
difficulty.' 

*' Still another writer is incoherently indignant about 
the state of certain goods forwarded him. He says : 

*of the pared of sewed mu- 
lins I have had to reject fif 
ty picls as being un saleable; 
twenty pieces are tosn in siveral places 
and the others are without headivgs.' 

'* This must have been a fearful blow to the shippers, 
for their reply is indicative of great mental pressure, 
if not of incipient mania : 

* Dear Sir, 
The contents of your favo- 
ur of yesterday's date sur prised 
considerably, us our wareho- 
usemen have explicit 
instru ctioni to supply our cus 
tomers with perfect goods only, 
and return the unsound to the 
manu foctuar. It is ebidient, ho- 
weves, thot they packed your 
goods without examininy them. 
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We regvi excec (linj;lyccl. . . . 
Trusting thai you have not l>een 
seriously inconve nien- 
ced through the monifest remiss- 
ess of ovr ew|)oyes.* 

•• At the end of the book is a list of commercial 
terms and names of exports, which repays [)erusid. 
• Promissionar}* notes' has rath(!r a religious than a 
commercial sound. * liankroptny ' and *bankru(jty* 
are evidently so spelled with an eve to lessen the 
attendant disj^race. * Gross waigh ' is an unknown 
(|uantity. Among exports, * soo|),' * scrippers,' * sea- 
moustr/ • quoin,' * mouseline of lin(;s,' * dcje,' * gold- 
uoleh,' * chamcjhor,* * ass,' 'jam,' and * frorid water,' are 
of interest to the student. ' 

These stnmge prcxlucts of the far East are almost 
trfjualled by some for which 1 was called upon to j>ay 
the other day. Ogita speaks ICnglish much better 
ihiin he writes it. Imagine my surprise on receiving 
the following bill : 

*• Blue Showl ... .. ... ... 2. i>. 

7 7 ID \ards Whitish brown ? Rare ... 2. j^i. 

A »• »» •♦ »» ... I. ^^*. 

104 10 yards mud colour Rare ... ... 1. 664 10.'' 

The arithmetic got very mixed in the addition, which, 
with some other items, amounted to 6. O44. some- 
things — currency unstated. The linglish of the sign- 
iKMrds in the streets is equally graphic : *' Highly 
l^erfumed waters " turn out to be tins of kerosene ; 
•• Deal beer," •• Wine and other." require reflection. 
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but such advertisements as this one, of new foot-balls, 
explain themselves ! 

Any walk that one tries to take just now might 
well be described as a mud-coloured race, for the rain 
still comes pattering down at intervals, though not so 
persistently as it did in June. Meanwhile the country 

FOOT-BALLS ™"^» 



is very green and beautiful to look at, and the view 
from my uj>stairs verandah most alluring. 1 can see, 
I think, every house in " Kojimachi," as this quarter 
of the town is called ; but between the houses are so 
many trees that one can hardly believe one is in the 
heart of a great city. My windows look to the west, 
and Fuji, the queen of mountains, bounds my world. 
In the dawn (and in these long warm days I am glad 
to come out for a cool breath in the early hours) Fuji 
looks cold and dimly white till the sun creeps up over 
the bay, and then she takes the most lovely rosy flush 
against the morning sky. The mountain comes to 
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dominate outer life in a curious way, and I do not 
wonder that folk-lore has crowned it as a sacred and 
jM^werful personality. On the days when clouds hang 
l)elwfen us and it, I am dissatisfied, and homesick 
as for the face of a friend. 

Hut the near landscape gives me enough to watch 
through many an amused hour. The houses nestle 
cIos<! among the trees, with strange gables and latticed 
up|K-r windows, from which, perhaps, looks out some 
dainty little lady, with a pale face and dark eyes and 
mar\trll<msly dresscrd head. Sh<- jjuIIs a flower or two 
from her tiny hanging garden, and goes in again to 
bring out a gorgeous silk (juilt, which she hangs over 
the balconv to air. Sounds of stran<^e music come 
tinating up to my window from a house in the valley 
U-lnw our garden. .My maid tells me that a ttracher of 
music lives there, and the place is never silent. The 
twang of the Ji'o/o is strong and patlurtic. and very 
nu'l(Klious in skilled hands ; th<*n there is the humming 
note of the safPtisen, which accompanies ev<Ty festival 
<»r holiday-making in thir huml)ler houses. Drums 
rattle farther off; the Pfiasscur, the l)lind amma, pipers 
thin sweet airs on his bunch of reetis : the medicine- 
s?:Iler or the newspaper-man, as he goes on his roun is. 
rings a little bell continuously, a tinkle as light and 
musical as a falling bnK)k : far away a gang of collies 
pushing some heavy load are marking lime with a 
!onj{ cr\' and a short one ; a beautiful phrase, worthy 
lo f>e the theme of a fugue, comes up to me in a clear 
childish voice, moving cjuickly along the sunken street. 
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I sent out to ask who it was, as it is repeated 

every evening at this hour ; and O'Matsu, my amah, 

has just come in to say that it is a young girl selling 

millet cakes. And above all the rest, from the distant 

temple on the hill, rolls out the deep note of a 

great bronze bell, strong and low, and vibrating 

steadily on the warm air, while the lesser noises run to 

and fro and spend themselves below it. 

As the evening shadows fall, and the rain ceases. 

all our servants' children come out to play in the more 

remote parts of the grounds, and I hear little shrieks 

of happiness, and see a kite tossing madly above the 

trees. Then one, two, three little heads will cautiously 

peep through the shrubs to see if any gardener is near. 

No, the lawn is empty, and Kokichi and his assistants 

have withdrawn to their quarters for the night — even 

the Dachs family are all engaged in digging for the toad 

who lives under the flagstaff; so three little people 

decide to commit a terrible breach of discipline, and 

come close to the house, first to try and have another 

look at the English '* Okusama," who is always a most 

interesting object, and then to see if she is inclined to 

bestow any more wonderful pink cakes such as they 

got last Sunday ! To Okusama, who is watching them 

as they hesitate, it looks as if the trees had suddenly 

bloomed into flowers ; for the little maidens' garments 

are of the brightest colours, and in their small dark 

heads are set pins of silver roses and coral beads. Hand 

tightly held in hand, they patter across the soft grass, too 

fast for the smallest one, who soon drops a sandal, and 
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has to be comforted and shod ajj;ain by the motherly 
mite in charge of her. By the time they have reached 
the ros<r garden under my window, I am ready to meet 
ihem. with three pink cakes in three bits of paper, and 
one more for a baby brother at home. The quick 
E.LSlern night is already shedding its hush over the 
quiet gardens, so I tell the mites to run along to their 
mother, who lives in the gatehouse ; and they nod 
wisely, and liMik round a little frightened at the distance 
to l>e traversed. When asked what thev are afraid of, 
the eldest replies that there are tigers in the gardens, 
it is well known, and — nobody likes tigers! When 
reasoned with, she declares that she has often heard 
them rtwiring at night, and there is nothing for it but to 
send them back under the escort of OMatsu, who is 
sup|)osed to be quite capable of overcoming the casual 
tiger. O'Matsu convoys them away smiling (nobody 
can ht'. cross with Japanese children), ami when she 
returns tells me that the pink cakes were considered too 
fine to eat. anti have been |)Ul in state on the table in 
the niche of honour, besitle those which 1 g.ive them 
last wet-'k ! 

I have fallen deeply in love with a gentleman of 
uncertain age (two at the outside. I should think), whom 
the nuns at the I'sukiji ()q>hanage have induccnl me to 
accept as a godson. He is so fat and round that her 
never rememl>ers where to find his feel, and is .ilwavs 
rolling over the mats in search of them. His mothc-r, 
a widow, cooks the rice for three hundred people every 
day, and is very anxious alK>ut her son's manners. She 
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. says he is three years old ; but Japanese counting is not 
to be trusted in that way, since a baby born on the last 
day of December is called two years old on January ist, 
because he has existed during a part of two succeeding 
years. This small child is told to prostrate himself, 
ojigi, when I appear, and then the little bullet head 
goes down on his fat hands on the mat with great 
readiness ; but it is a terrible business to get it up again. 
If one gives him something, and he is told to say ** thank 
you," he at once makes the sign of the cross ; it is the 
only prayer he knows as yet, and the expression of his 
highest feelings. I was very much overcome, when he 
was baptised, by seeing the good missionary father 
pour the holy water over his head out of a nice little 
china teapot, kept by the nuns for the purpose. 

The work these dear women do is most interesting, 
and I sometimes go and spend hours in the Convent, 
looking at the girls' sewing, or sitting in the quiet 
chapel. They are called here the Black Nuns, to distin- 
guish them from the Sisters of Charity with their white 
cornettes, who have a school at the other end of the 
town. The establishment is divided into two sections : 
one a resident school for pupils, who pay from three 
to four dollars a month for board and teaching; while 
the other — which is, of course, kept quite separate — 
is the Orphanage proper, where just now there are about 
one hundred and eighty children of all ages, maintained 
and educated by the Sisters, who are occasionally in 
very low water, and much put to it to find money for the 

daily food of such a family. The Convent stands near 
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ihc Catholic church in Tsukiji, which is the foreign settlc- 

mt-nt of Tokyo, and full of Kuro|>cans and Americans, 

It is close to the sea. and is cooller in these hot days 

than our own house 

fa rther inland. 

When I drive down 

there, it always de- 

lif^his me t(» watch 

the junks, with their 

huj^e siuls. white or 

s.ifir<m, moving along 

the wide canal on the 

incoming tide, to 

watch the w(M)dmen 

piling tiinljer in the 

yards along the 

Utnks, to see the 

cnjwded ferry-ljo-its 

canning the |M-o|ile 

from shore to shore. 

In the courtyards 

»>t" the Convent it is 

a sea breeze that 

comes to |>lay with 

ihc willow and 

wistitria tniils. and 

that sometimes finds 

always full of sweet llowers. 

When one turns in from the roiid. the big gate 
gives admittance to a square garden. Opjiosite is the 




its way to the ch.(|iel. wliich 
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two-storied wooden building which contains the chapel 
and the Sisters' apartments. To the right are the 
boarders' quarters — large classrooms downstairs, and 
airy dormitories opening on a long balcony above. 
To the left a single-storied wing holds the work and 
study-rooms of the orphans, 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 sleeping apartments 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H open another 

^^^■■..' '''j^^^^^l A few European girls 

^^^B i^^l^l^^^^l attend day scholars 

^^^K \ JS^^^H 'iniong the boarders, and 
^^^F ^-^^jII^^^I *^"^ '^'' ^'^''^ who are the 
^^b',iy •^^^^^l daughters of mixed mar- 

^^M^^ 'ji^^^^^l riages, extremely pretty, 
^^^Bk/*' ' \«^^^^^| graceful girls. The Sisters 
^^^^KmMM^^^^M beg me to 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H them show 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ terest in their work ; so 1 
listen to recitations and 
admire embroideries and drawings with a good con- 
science, for some of the pupils are really clever. Two 
or three of the girls are, alas ! children who have been 
abandoned by European fathers when they found it 
convenient to leave Japan ; and although no one pays 
for them, the Sisters give them the same education as 
the boarders receive, and keep them nicely dressed in 
European costume — a considerable expense here. 

But it is the other side of the house which draws 
me most. There the big orphans help the little ones, 
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and ihf sweet-faced Japanese lay Sisters leach the 
Ikitiies their prayers, and carry about the tiniest ones ; 
and the whole place is desperately poor, but so sweet 
and ch-an that one forjjjets the poyerty of it. 

"Don't j^o there!" my conductress cries, as 1 step 
hfreillrssly on the boiirded j^allery which runs round 
ihr inner court; "it is so rotten that it will only carry 
Us touti's p€tii€sy And 1 c()in<* down aj^ain, hayini; put 
\w\ i<M)t throu:jh a board, which }^ayc like |>i(!-crust. 
A i^TfMt crowd <>t* the children follows nie about, for 
I want t«» •'(> everywhere : and lh<: lay Sister suddenly 
marshals tht-m in the sunshine, and says in Ja|)anese, 

• Sin;^' for the lady one, two. thre<'!" 

" Les voila parti(!s!" exclaims the L^^ood nun at my 
sidi:. as all the little voictts bre.ik out toLrether, with 
.1 clappint( of hands and noddinj^ ot dark heads, in a 
h\mn whos<* strriins must be luNird bv the junks in 
th«' canal yonder 

I'he chiMren an* left below while I inspect the poor 
«iormii<»ri«:s. siullv in w.mt of new m.its and w.idded 



f|uilts. but still, so tmuli better than nothi^l^^ as the 
ch«*<T\ Sisttrr remarks; and when we come ilown ai^ain, 
\%e jjo to the lonj^ barnlike room, where the children 
.ir»- ha\ in}{ their eytminj^ miral. Ten and five an- their 
hours for soliil f<-edin}^. with Japanese te.i anil bread 
fi>r early brtrakf.ist. 1 founti them se.iicvl in endless 
piHs \\\ benches at little narrow tables in .i kind «>! 

• weij^ht for a}{e ** arram^tMnent. Mach ciiild hail at its 
place a cup of water and a little wooden saucer with 
a scrap of fish and some pickles and sauce. This was 
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intended as a relish to the huge bowl of rice, which 

made the staple of the meal. The rice is brought in 

in large wooden tubs, and served out by the elder girls, 

two of whom carry a tub between them up and down 

the long rows of benches, filling the bowls as the 

children hold them out. The rule is that as long as 

a bowl is held out it must be filled ; and when the tub 

stops its walk, all the little mouths are absolutely 

satisfied. A whole koku (just under five bushels) of 

rice is cooked daily, and rice just now costs ten yen 

the koku. When no more bowls are held out, the 

order is given to stand up and say grace, which is 

done very heartily ; and then the Sister in charge says, 

looking at me, '' Allons, un bon Pater pour les 

Bienfaiteurs ! " And an •' Our Father " goes up to 

heaven with such intense goodwill, that one feels it 

was cheaply purchased by a small contribution to the 

rice-tub ! 

The religious question seldom creates any difficulty 

among the children, though occasionally a paying pupil 

will take offence at some word said, and stop coming 

for a few days. The Sisters are very uncompromising 

about certain things. When the girls first come, they 

and their parents are told that they will be required 

to attend the religious services in the chapel and to 

be present at the catechism lessons. Otherwise the 

subject of religion is not mentioned to them by the 

Sisters until they come, as they often do, to ask to be 

baptised. But some of the girls themselves are eager 

little apostles, and do all they can to persuade their 
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pa^an com- 
panions of the 
beauty ami truth 
of Christianity. 
Sometimes the 
|>arents will not 
consent, for the 
old prejudices are 
still strunjr : and 
then there is Icjn^ 
waiting and much 
prayer before 
OMana or 
O'Yone can re- 
ceive the Chris- 
ti^in c<[uivalent ot 
her name and 
wear a white veil 
in church, a privi- 
lege rcM-rved imly 
Cor Chrirttians, 

As for the 
t^ithans. most uf 
them are taken a n. n iiv-i..N>\iki,. 

in as liabies. and 

are UiptivrtI at once. Where the child is older, she 
must receive instruction .ind re.illy desire baptism 
bef<jre it can l>e administered ; but there is no oppo- 
sition of jijtrents to retard conversion, and there is 
much less prejudice against Christianity among the 
VOL. 1. V7 >' 
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extreme poor than among the richer classes. Besides, 
the child s young heart is softened and warmed with 
gratitude for material benefits, which the nuns rightly 
teach her to consider as much less precious than 
spiritual ones ; so there are many more white veils on 
the side of the church where the orphans sit than on 
the other, which is occupied by their richer sisters. 

It is a very pretty sight on these summer mornings 
to see the long processions of children coming down 
the road from the Convent gates to the church. All 
the heads, gentle and simple, have been carefully 
dressed for the Sunday Mass, the girls performing 
the kind office one for another ; and from the rich 
pensionnaire of seventeen, with her beautiful gold or 
tortoiseshell ornaments crowning her elaborate rolls, 
down to the tiniest orphan toddler, whose hair is 
combed in a deep fringe over her forehead and tied in 
a knob at the back, every head shines like burnished 
ebony in the sun. The best robes and sashes are 
always kept for Sundays, and happy is the child who 
can display a scarlet sash or inner collar to her dress, 
red being here the colour of youth and joy. In church 
the reverent devotional bearing is most impressive, and 
the many white-veiled heads bowed in prayer make a 
lovely sight. 

But not only youth comes here, marshalled by the 

black-robed Sisters, but bowed old people, men and 

women, forlorn paupers, whom their charity will not 

turn from their doors, and who have invaded the two 

or three matted rooms which were meant as workshops 
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and porter's lodge jusi inside the gate. The old women 
are the cheeriest creatures, the deaf helping the blind, 
and Ixnh sup[)orting the cripples. I entered one of 
these rooms by mistake one day, and found seven or 
eight of the dear old souls, quite past work, sitting 
on the floor making their tea. They were very glad 
to see me, and siiid all manner of pleasant things, 
fmishing up with what rather distressed me, the cere- 
monious siilutatic^n. knocking their venerable heads on 
ihr mais ai mv feet. In the men's room were one 
or two sick men, patient and very ill. with only one 
dread, that they might be sent away. The Sisters have 
many scruples about keeping any sick people so near 
the children, and as soon as |K>ssible pro[)ose to take 
.1 little house outside, to be used as an infirmarv. 
Meanwhile th<* piH)r folk must stay htrre ; for. in spile 
of .ill that has been done in that wav. there are not 
\rl nearly enough hospitals in Tokyo for the sick among 
its one million of inhabitants, and the very pcx^r suffer 
greatly from the overcrowding of th(Mr tiny nxims. 

The sight of one of these .ill-embracing Convent 
Homes. God's Citsual Wards, always puts me out of 
conceit with the leisure and the lu.xurv of mcxlern life. 
The great cool rtxjms and th<! wide lawns and deep 
shrubberies of the Legation tilled me with something 
uncomfortablv like shame after mv visit to the Convent 
School at Tsukiji. 
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CHArTKR V. 

Oft thf Way to Atami. — I-'ori^otttn Pass/^trts. 
From thi W indoles of the I/i^Uihi Hotel, 

— The Geyser and its Habits. — lAlies and 
Sta falcons. 
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CHAPTER V. 

At AM I, Auf^ust \st, 18H9. 

THE constant rain of the early summer gave me 
so much rheumatism that at last Doctor Haelz 
ordered me down here to boil it away in a course of 
hot baths. The heat in Tokyo has been rather wearing ; 
and although we had decided not to make any solemn 
I'tlUf^iliaiura this year. I was delighted to get away 
and to see something of the country. As it was my 
first journey inland, everything was pleasantly fresh and 
interesting. As far as Yokohama there was nothing 
new in the railway journey, except the wonderful beauty 
of the lotuses, which are in full (lower for miles in the 
ditches on either side of the line. '\\\v.\ do not reach 
the enormous size of the leaves and blooms in our old 
haunts in China ; but it mav be because th<-s<* arc wiKI. 
and those had biren cultivated for centuries in the 
temple tanks and the |)onds of the Summer Palace. 
Here thev are called the llowers of death, and are onlv 
used for funends. Another deaih-tlower is blowing kk), 
in every Ixink and hillock through the country-side. 
a vivid scarlet lily, growing in a full round cluster on 
one strong wine-coloured stem, it is cpiile a s|)lentlid 
sight, when the wind tosses these thous;uuls of blood-red 
tassels all one wav. in the sun. 
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there never were such friends as I and the sea ; so I 
ft)und my way down through a tiny garden and a bit 
of roiid, till I stood under one of the great pine trees 
on the shore. 1 here was a world of sea and sky, a 
picture all painted in three colours — deep siipphire blue 
in the rolling main and the arching heavens, white to 
blind you in the sunlit foam and dazzling shore, and 
black green in the huge old pines that stood like blind 
pn>phets on the dune, listening to the booming surge 
that said they could go no farther. 

I went biick to the inn in a dream, and did not 
wake up till the rattling tram set us down in Odawara, 
a strange sad place that always seems to be mourning 
its departed grandeur. It wiis the stronghold of the 
Hojo clan, and the last place which held out against 
the efforts of Hideyoshi to subdue the refractory chief- 
tains and restore order in the country. When at last 
it fell, he eave ;ill this countr>' into the hands of Ivevasu. 
as I think I siiid before, advising him to make Yedo 
the seat of his government. Odawara shows liiilc* o\ 
its old greiUness. except in the spKrndid avenue of pines 
which leads to it from Koilzu. Thev sav lh.it it was 
fairly flourishing as an industrial town until a fearful 
visitation of cholera depopulated it. It lies low. and — 
smells horribly. 

When the train left us in the market-place of 

Odawara, our good Ogita (friend, servant, interpreltrr. 

and samurai) had to charter a little army of jinrik- 

shas to caff)' the party over the eighteen miles which 

still lay between us and Atami. An insjxictor of |K)lice 
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in spotless white uniform came to pay his respects and 
give his assistance. He also intimated that, although 
he was entirely at our disposal, and took the honourable 
interpreter's word for it that this was the British Koshi 
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Sama and his family, it would give him great satisfac- 
tion to see our passports. H began to feel in his 

pockets for a document over which we had laughed a 
good deal in the shelter of the Legation, for it did seem 
so absurd that he should have to grant himself solemn 
permission to travel about ; but, alas ! the despised 
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jwpcr had been forgotten, and the inspector really had 
to lake our word for it that it existed somewhere. The 
}{ood Ogita. who is of imposing presence and warlike 
deportment, talked the official quite dumb, and then 
sent violent telegrams off to Tokyo about the missing 
document. Meanwhile the servants had got the luggage 
suirted. and I was comfortably packed into my Hong 
Kong chair and trotted off by a team of four coolies, 
who ran sj)lendidly. but would not keep step. 1 find 
jinrikshas frightfully tiring, so 1 carry the chair and 
its |Kiles atx)Ut with me, and delight in being elevated 
on the men's shoulders, since 1 thus get such splendid 
views over the countrv. 

The roiid from Odawara to Alami runs for a great , 
j>art of the way by the si:a. and reminds me in many 
pkices of the Cornice. There are entllcss orange groves, 
still carr\'ing late blossoms here and there, and pines 
in their wonderful variety of shape, the most interesting 
trees in the world. These are of the kind which the 
J.ij>;inese call hatna-matsu, coast fir. and they strem to 
have no dread of s;ili water or sea breezes, tor thev 



grow iis close to the water as they can. and in some 

places actuiilly dip into it. 

The day was nearly done when we at last reached 

the strange little village by the sea. it lies in a bay 

of its own. which sweeps inwards to ih<! land in a lovely 

curve. The beach is narrow, for the houses climb down 

in terraces almost to the water's edge, and <very street 

seems to lead but that one way. A plain of green 

rice-fields runs back from the town, rising gnidually 
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towards a horseshoe of hills, which close in the horizon 
on every side save one, and run high spurs into the 
sea on either hand, so that one is fairly cut off from 
the rest of creation. But from the beach outwards a 
great stretch of water rests the eye ; there is a splendid 
roar of breakers on the shore ; and far away, on the 
sun-touched edge of the world, a misty island floats 
in the haze, and sends up a constant jet of thin smoke 
from its volcanic mouth. 

We were housed in a ddpendance of the hotel, a 
Japanese house, standing by itself in the garden away 
from the larger building, which looked uninvitingly 
European. Our rooms had soft mats and international 
furniture, of which the Japanese part pleased me best. 
I was especially delighted with an enormous clothes- 
screen in black lacquer, with wrought gilt clamps at all 
corners, built in the beautiful torii shape, and intended 
for hanging kimonos on, well spread out, so that they 
should get no creases. The walls were decorated with 
specimens of curious fern-stem work, very dainty and 
graceful, and having the deep colour of a ripe pine-cone. 
It is a speciality of this queer little place. My front 
windows looked right out to sea ; but the side ones 
commanded a sweeping view of all the Japanese part 
of the inn, and in the course of the next few days I 
had watched many an amusing sight in the wide-open 
rooms, where life was conducted with no more regard 
to privacy than that which troubled the sparrows who 
came to roost in noisy thousands in an enormous oak 

which grew near our house. Our fellow-lodgers seemed 
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to rcjjrei that our life was not as open-airy as theirs. 
and aist many curious glances at me when 1 sate at 
my window, which, as the house was solid on that side. 
UHis a window, and not a paper screen pushing back 
from a b^ilconv. 

I was so tired with the long journey that 1 was glad 
to go to lx!d early on that first evening, and fell asleep 
to the long roll of the breakers booming solemnly on 
the short!. Never was I in a place where the sea sang 
its old songs so loud. All through the night my dreams 
were set to its solemn measures, and thev filled the first 
moments of my waking consciousness in the morning, 
when O'Matsu crept into my room and set the windows 
0|K:n to the blessed freshness of the seaside dawn. 
She amused me by recounting how the wife of our 
predecessor came down here with children and servants, 
intending to stay three weeks, but fl(!d back to Tokyo 
the morning after her arrival, saying tliat she should 
go mad if she had to listen to that booming se.i for 
another dav. To me the sea is such an old friend that 
1 do not care what it s<ivs or how loud it savs it. so 
long as it will talk at all. 

The sjKirrows left their (juarters in the evergreen oak 

with the first flush of dawn, and my neighbours across 

the garden were not much behind them in beginning 

the business of the dav. I could hardlv attend to my 

own afldiirs at all for the intense interest with which 1 

watched ihem. I could see into eight or nine rcK>ms, 

each of which seemed to show a typical side of Ja|)iinese 

existence. The weather was so warm that all the |)iiper 
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slides had been removed, and people were carrying on 
life quite as much in the narrow verandah balconies as 
in the rooms themselves. In one of these, however, a 
student was trying to escape distractions, and kept his 
eyes resolutely fixed on his work. He was a young 
man, with close-cropped head and a broad heavy face, 
redeemed by keen dark eyes and a very earnest ex- 
pression. He sat on a thin cushion before a small 
table, which stood, perhaps, a foot from the floor — surely 
the most uncomfortable form of writing-desk ever in- 
vented. A bamboo cup held his writing-brushes, and a 
tiny bronze teapot and stone slab seemed to account for 
the Indian ink. Piles of pink newspapers were on the 
ground at his side, and two or three open books fluttered 
in the breeze, and turned over their mystic characters 
too fast for him apparently, for he frowned, and turned 
them back with evident irritation. He was dressed in 
a single blue robe, the cotton yucata, which certainly 
cannot count as heavy clothing ; but the heat was intense, 
and the student had turned his sleeves up to the 
shoulder and bared his chest in the desire for coolness. 
To him, towards midday, entered one of the hotel 
servants, a dear little maid in striped kimono and red 
sash, bringing some light food, which she pushed to- 
wards him on a tray as she knelt a few feet from him on 
the mats. She was pretty and smiling, poor little thing, 
and only meant to be kind ; but he frowned at her and 
motioned her away, as if he could not bear to be inter- 
rupted in his work. After she had withdrawn, silent 
and chagrined, the student suddenly discovered that he 
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had an ap()etite, and did full justice to the ffiusumes 
provisions. The cold rice and pickles did not look 
ver\' tempting to me. though the bowls and cups 
were charming, red lacquer and white china shining 
in the sun. 

The afiartment above that of the ambitious student 
was cKcupied by a father and two daughters, people of 
the merchant class 1 should think, come here to bathe 
in the hot spring or inhale the fumes of the great geyser. 
of which 1 must tell you more anon. The father looks 
consumptive, and his daughters wait upon him devoutly. 
They are blooming lasses, and take tremendous 
interest in their head-dresses. '\\\v whole of my first 
morning in Atami they spent under the hands of the 
hair-dresstrr. an elderly woman, who, unlike her kind, did 
her work in silenctt. It t(K)k just four hours for the two. 
First erne girl s;it on the cushion in the verantlah, and 
last week's coiffure was taken down (()'Matsu savs thai 
once in four or five days is considered often enough to 
re|K:at the ceremony), and the lonLjl)lack h.iir was washed 
with something very like egg. .ind spread out in iht: 
vun to dry. Tea and conversation beguiled this interval. 
dind then the great business of thtr dressing began. 
Oh. the twisting and tying, the moulding and oiling 
of those black rolls ! Shaped wires we're inserted to 
hold out the hair in two long wings over the back of 
the neck, a twist of scarlet cr.ipe was knotttrd in at the* 
summit, and one or two brilliant tlower-pins. or kafiz^i- 
sAis. planted precisely in the right s|H)t ; and the hanil- 
gUss was presented to the young lady so that she 
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might gravely examine the efifect. As the girl looked 
down into the mirror, moving it this way and that, in 
the isunshine, I saw that its reflection was cast up on 
the white ceiling in an oval of light, with a Chinese 
character which means happiness standing out clearly 
in the centre. 

When the turn of the second sister came, the whole 
ceremony was minutely repeated ; and then what looked 
like a very small sum in coppers changed hands, the 
Kami San bowed herself out, and the two girls ran ofif 
to gossip with O'Detsu, the daughter of Mr. Higuchi, 
our landlord. 

Meanwhile a middle-aged man on the upper floor 
was suffering terribly from the heat, and his little wife 
seemed greatly distressed about him. All the screens had 
been opened ; but it was a breathless day, and no breeze 
came to ring the little glass bells on the hanging fern- 
wreath in the verandah. The man had laid aside almost 
all his garments, and sat with his head in his hands 
groaning ; while madame, kneeling on the mats behind 
him, fanned his back, and from time to time rubbed 
him down with a blue towel, an expression of the 
deepest respect and sympathy on her face. When he 
seemed a little better, she busied herself with preparing 
tea, which he drank eagerly, and of course made him- 
self frightfully hot again, when she went back patiently 
to her fanning and rubbing. 

By this time the ambitious student in the first room 

had given himself a fearful headache by poring over 

those maddening Chinese characters in the heat of the 
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August day, and so an amma or masseur was called in 
to rub it away. The masseur y man or woman, is always 
blind, the old law having forbidden any person not thus 
afflicted to practise the trade so eminently suited for 
people whose eyes must be in their fingers. The man 
who came to the distressed student was young, with a 
serene countenance deeply marked with small-pox, the 
most usual cause of blindness here. He was led in 
with extreme politeness by the little maid of the red 
sash ; the patient bowed to him quite as ceremoniously 
as if he had been a duke — with two eyes ; and then the 
student sat down on his heels, the amma stood over him, 
and literally punched his head with violence and pre- 
cision for something like a quarter of an hour. How 
the student bore it I do not know. It looked as if the 
process must hurt him more than the worst headache 
ever evolved from over-work. But when it was over, 
he jumped up with a beaming face, evidently convinced 
that he felt perfectly well ; the amma received his fee 
wrapped up in a corner of paper, and tucked it inside 
his girdle ; the little maid, who had been watching 
the process, gravely came and led him away ; and the 
indomitable student went back to his books. 

A little later in the day, when it could be supposed 
that we had recovered from the fatigue of the journey, 
Mr. and Mrs. Higuchi came to welcome us solemnly 
to Atami. They were accompanied by O'Detsu, their 
daughter, who told me that she had been educated in 
an American school in Yokohama, and could speak 
some English, which came in very usefully in translating 
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for her parents. All the party were beautifully dressed, 
and expressed their delighted readiness to place them- 
selves, their hotel, and all their belongings at our 
disposal, and apologised profusely for a thousand short- 
comings which did not exist. O'Detsu seemed very 
happy when I told her that I like American cookery, 
and afterwards strained her invention to the utmost to 
feed us properly during the three weeks of our stay. 
The menus, it is true, were sometimes puzzlingly worded, 
and such items as the following are hardly reassuring : 

** Currots Soup. 

Fish fineherbs. (Seaweed?) 

Beef Tea Pudding. 

Dournat. (Doughnut ?) 

Boiled Sponge. 

Praised oeufs devil Sauce. 

Eclairs ala Oujam. 

Fish Squeak 

Dam Pudding ! " 

You see I have written this last small on account of 
the bad language. 

But you will not thank me for detailing all these 
minor experiences, and I must tell you something of the 
great wonder of Atami, the admirable geyser, which has 
made the prosperity of the place. Do not laugh at 
the eidjective, which is really the right one. This spring 
bursts up in the middle of the village, only a few 
hundred yards from the shore, with an outbreak of 
boiling water, and such a thunderous roar of steam that 
it can be heard far away, while its thick, white smoke- 
cloud hangs over the place long after the spring has 
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sunk biick to the heart ot the earth. ! have been 
standing close to it, and I'eh the earth quiver under my 
t'lret even before the voice of its cominj^ had reached the 
•.urtace. Its mouth is arched over for a little way, in 
ortier to direct the outburst toward the canals which 




krad oft* to the different Ij,ithin|,' istalilishiiunts. ami to 
the tank where it is collt:ct<ril to Ibnn .m inhalin,:^-room 
for those who are suflrrin;^ from chest aii>l thro.il 
innibles. Before this roof was laid over it, I believe it 
rose two or three yards in the air. .in<l of course much 
Was wasted. As it is. the scalding r1o<Kl which rushes 
out from the low tunnel is a terrific phenomenon, fdltng 
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the world for the moment with fearful noises and choking 
sulphurous steam. It comes with perfect regularity 
every four hours, continues for a few minutes (not for an 
hour and a half, as Rein erroneously supposed), and in 
that time pours out a volume of water sufficient for all 
the needs of the bathers, and so hot that it was never 
possible for me to plunge into it at any time without 
letting it cool in the bath, although it might have been 
standing for hours in the bathhouse reservoir since the 
last outbreak. 

The people of Atami count upon their geyser with 
the easy certainty of familiarity ; but it has its caprices, 
though they are few and far between. Terrible is the 
consternation when the geyser strikes work, and stays 
away for ten or twelve days together. There are no 
hot baths, visitors leave in disgust, and the inhabitants 
are left to await its stormy homecoming in deep anxiety. 
When at last the spring returns, it bursts out with a 
frightful roar and clouds of sulphurous smoke, which 
hang over the place for a whole day, while the geyser 
does its many hours of neglected work in one long 
spell, keeps all its forgotten appointments in a visit 
which lasts several hours without intermission, and 
threatens to drown the place in O yu, the honourable 
hot water. 

During my first days in Atami, the geyser attracted 
my attention with a start every time it broke out ; then 
it came only to mark the time ; then I ceased to notice 
it altogether, as I had ceased to notice the booming of 
the surf, unless some excursion took us far inland out 
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of reach of its voice, and then there seemed to come a 
de;idness on the air, an emptiness which the bird-songs 
or the wind-songs could not fill. 

Atami is a seaside nest lying in the arms of two 
green hills, that slope down on either side of it (fragrant 
with lilies just now) to the gentle sea, that breaks in one 
long roll day and night on the smooth sands. Just 
where the hills meet the sea on either side is an attempt 
at a nxrk and a precipice ; but even these are all gay with 
ferns, and lilies onmge antl white, so there is no eftect 
of ruggedness. The lilies are a revelation, hothouse 
flowers showered down on the land In' an indulgent 
Providence as a reward for its humble, faithful love of 
nature. The great white lily, with leaves like carved 
marble gemmed with crimson blood-drops —a thing as 
royal and remote as a maiden empress — here it raises 
its lovely head on every hillock, reaches gracious 
gnretings out to me from all the hedges, and sends 
waves of jK-rfumir out to bless the workaday air. 
Down nearer to the sea it is a scarlet lily which spreads 
its l>ell to the sun and the salt wind. The other dav 
we tcx>k a fishing-boiit. and made the lean brown men 
mw us in and out of the rocks and caves and little bavs 
within the biiy. It was a perfect summer afternoon. 
with the fulness of the August sunshine lying on the 
watcT ; and as we tloiited in and out among the rocks. 
which rise, abrupt and inaccessible, from the se.i. it w,is 
beautiful to find ever)* one glorified by these scarlcrt 
lilies, each on a single stem, waving happy and un- 
daunted in the breeze. Close to the rocks the water 

121 



1 

i 


\ Diplomatist's Wife in Japan tr- 
apped and tossed in sudden foam ; one heavy wave 
vent racing through a long arched waterway of the 
aves ; and out flew two lovely sea-falcons, with brown 
vings strained wide, startled by the sea's caprice. The 
nen sang at their oars weird cold songs, like reminder? 
)f death in the golden glow of life, and one laughed 
vhile the others shook their heads at the sight of the 
)irds as if at some evil omen. 

This is a long letter already. 1 fear, so you mus 
lave the rest about Atami next time. 

I J 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Atami, August ^th, 

TH E rooms are so full of flowers that I can hardly 
move. I come in from our expeditions with 
both hands full, and one of our servants (rather an 
idle boy) spends three or four hours every day out on 
the hillsides, and brings me little forests of hydrangea, 
white and blue and lilac, with beautiful bright foliage, 
and lilies in hundreds, bursting from their stem like 
white fireworks, the blossoms nearly a foot in diameter, 

m 

and growing high above my head. The blue hydran- 
gea throws long branches of bloom down the clefts 
of the rocks, where they look like waterfalls reflecting 
the sky. The white one reaches farther, but separates 
the clusters more ; and they lie like forgotten snowballs 
dropped in the little angels' play, for to-day is the 
Feast of our Lady of the Snows, Sancta Maria ad Nives, 
and I am reminded of the old picture in Siena where 
all the court of heaven are standing round her throne 
with snowballs in their hands. How glad we should 
be to see a little cool whiteness here ! The heat is 
overpowering, and I have been seeking refreshment 
in the green wood of the old temple behind the town. 
It stands between the hills and the plain, with the 
most lovely grove of trees around it that I have ever 
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seen. They have long-pointed shining leaves of the 
most brilliant green, and I think are entered on the 
civic lists of the forest as Quercus acuta ; but who 
cares about the name ? You may be sure it is not 
the one they call themselves by in those long whispered 
conversations that they carry on among the green 
arches far overhead. Their venerable feet are sunk in 
a carpet of moss, and ferns, and translucent creepers 
with leaves like green stars and tendrils soft as a baby's 
fingers. That brooding peace that I spoke of the other 
day is in all the wood, and seems to have promised 
that the ruined temple shall not fall, but crumble 
dreamily in the sunshine, unconscious of its own decay. 
Quite near it stands a colossal camphor tree {Cinna- 
momum camphora)^ so old that it has fallen apart 
with its own weight, and is like two trees in one, the 
two divisions measuring altogether over sixty feet round. 
In the odorous brown shadow inside is set a little 
shrine ; but above, all is life and vigour. Every branch 
is smothered in fresh green foliage, the small pointed 
leaves shining like newly cut jade, and giving out a 
fine aroma on the warm air. It is supposed to be 
the largest in Japan : and I think Sydney Lanier away 
in Baltimore must have seen its waving palace of 
verdure in his dreams when he wrote — 

*' Ve lispers, whisperers, singers in storms. 
Ye consciences murmuring faiths under forms, 
Ye ministers meet for each passion that grieves, 
Friendly, sisterly, sweetheart leaves, 
Oh, rain me down from your darks that contain me 
Wisdoms ye winnow from winds that pain me, — 
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Sift down tremors of sweet-within-sweet 
That advise me of more than they bring,— repeat 
Me the woods-smell that swiftly but now brought breath 
From the heaven-side bank of the river of death, — 
Teach me the terms of silence, — preach me 
The passion of patience, — sift me, — impeach me, — 
And there, oh ! there, 
As ye hang with your myriad palms in the air. 

Pray me a myriad prayer." 

As I sat under the trees in the grove, Ogita told 
me the story of Atami and the temple and the boiling 
spring. I cannot write down for you the song of 
the wind in the leaves, or the long low roll of the sea 
on the distant beaches ; I cannot paint the sunshine 
flecking now one spot and now another in the green 
carpet at my feet, or the grey and gold decay of the 
old shrine. Truly the eye is not satisfied with seeing 
nor the ear with hearing, when the story has to be 
written and sent away with all its magic left behind. 
But such as it may be, here it is : 

Long, long ago, in the times of the elders and the 
wise men, there lived in Atami a very holy man, a 
priest. He was poor, as was all the population ; for 
they lived only on what their fishing could bring, and 
when the winter storms swept over the sea, or the 
earthquakes frightened all the fish out into the ocean, 
then life was hard in the little town, and the grown- 
up people looked very thin. The children were never 
thin, because their fathers and mothers gave them almost 
all there was to eat. The priest lived in a small temple 
on the hill behind the town ; and in the temple garden 
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was a camphor tree, very strong and beautiful, with 
leaves like green jade. The priest used to sit under 
the tree and pray for the people when the fish would 
not come to the nets, and his heart was sore for them. 

One day, as he sat under the tree, praying hard that 
the fish would return to be caught, the trunk beside 
him opened, and a beautiful goddess in a purple robe 
came out and touched him on the shoulder, and her eyes 
gleamed angrily at the old man. *' Thou foolish one ! ** 
she said, in a terrible voice ; ** why dost thou sit and 
pray here, far from the sea and the fish that are in 
it ? The fish are on the shore even now ; go down 
and behold them ! " And then she disappeared ; and 
the priest, trembling mightily, tottered down to the 
shore as she had bid him, and beheld a sight which 
filled him with sorrow and anger. 

The fish were on the shore as the lady had said, 
and they were being thrown up in banks all along the 
beaches, big fish and little ones, and strange creatures 
that had never been caught in any net. Yes, they were 
all there ; but every fish was scalded as with boiling 
water, and was already crumbling to pieces, and a smell 
as of the Greater HelP was upon every one. And the 
stench was so terrible that the priest had to cover his 
nose with his sleeve, while copious tears ran from his 
eyes, and his heart was bursting with grief at the sad 
plight of the poor fish and the loss to his townsfolk. 

Then he climbed step by step to the hut on the 
promontory, where the watchman sits to look out for 

' Ojigoku, near Miyanoshita. 
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the good fish coming to shore. But the watchman was 

weary, and had fallen asleep ; and the priest stood and 

looked out to sea by his 

side, for he thought, " 1 

shall surely see what demon 

is killing the poor fish. " 

And his eyes were opened, 

because of his great love for 

the people ; and he saw far 

away, many fathoms below 

the surface, a huge boiling 

spring, which the demons 

had let loose, bursting up 

through the bed of the sea, 

and it was scalding all the 

fish to death. So then he 

roughly woke the watchman, 

and cried. " Thou that art 

young, run to the temple, 

and bring me a bough of my 

camphor tree to the shore — 

and stop for none ! " And 

the watchman ran and broke 

off a branch of the holy tree, 

which is more powerful than 

all the demons ; and the priest went down to the 

beach, and began to pray in a loud voice that 

Kwan-on, the goddess of mercy, would have pity on 

the fish and the people. And when the watchman 

brought the branch, the old priest cast it on the water 
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with a great cry, commanding the spring to cease 
poisoning the ocean. And so earnestly did he pray that 
he did not hear a great rumbling on the land behind him. 
But all the people ran in a crowd to the spot whence 
it seemed to come ; and soon they saw the earth's crust 
rising in a cone, and they fled in terror to the hill behind 
the town. And then the cone burst, and the boiling 
water shot up into the air ; and the people came and 
dug round it, and made canals to take it to their houses, 
and it became a great source of riches for Atami, because 
the sick came from far to bathe in it. And the old priest 
was glad for the fish, and for his people ; and they built 
a fine temple on this spot for him, and were very 
punctual in their offerings because hq had saved the 
town. And now, as we see, his temple is very old, and 
the camphor tree is as big as a cottage ; and I have 
stood inside it many a time, but never did the beautiful 
goddess come out to show herself to me. 

Have you had too much of Atami ? I must tell 
you of one more scene which made a great impression 
on my mind. I noticed yesterday that the village 
seemed more animated than usual, and the people were 
hanging red and white lanterns on long strings from 
high poles down to the ground, and the houses in the 
chief street were all outlined with them, blowing about 
violently in a tearing breeze from the bay. Strange- 
looking groups formed at the street corners, and immense 
excitement prevailed in and around a kind of barn, 
whose doors, thrown wide, showed a high car being 
decorated with wreaths and lanterns. An enormous 
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drum stood in one corner, and was being doctored by 
a specialist, who kept banging the end with a bit of 
bamboo to see if it sounded loud enough. Little boys 
were jumping about, screaming and playing, and getting 
in their elders' way with the complete security of children 
who are never scolded. 

Booths had been set up in the street, and all the 
shops were displaying their most tempting wares. At 
lunch, Ogita brought a message from our landlord 
to say that he was afraid his '' rough and ignorant 
countrymen *' would make a great deal of noise in the 
evening ; but he had informed the police that they must 
on no account let it go on too late, for fear of spoiling 
our honourable rest. This civility quite overcame me ; 
but to tell the truth, Atami was almost too quiet for me, 
and I thought, what I was ashamed to say, that a little 
excitement would make a pleasant change. 

As we must soon go back to Tokyo, I spent the 
afternoon in collecting some of the curiosities of the 
place — lovely camphor-wo:)d boxes and fernwork ; and 
of course was followed to the counter of every shop by 
a crowd of the natives, very anxious to find out what 
my clothes were made of, for those nearest to me kept 
feeling my dress, and asked Ogita so many questions 
that he got quite angry. But it was only good-natured 
curiosity, and I did not mind it at all. The one draw- 
back to so much cheerful society is that, as all the 
shopping is done from the outside, with the wares 
spread on a low board or counter sloping out from the 
seller in the house to the buyer in the street, the 
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assistants get between the purchaser and his object, 
and have to be removed by force before he can see 
what he will have. 

As I have said, the little town was crowded with 
holiday-makers in bright dresses. Among others I 
noticed an Englishman, a tall smart-looking man, sitting 
in the native cotton dress on the step of the tea-house, 
laughing and chattering in fluent Japanese with a swarm 
of Atami girls, who all seemed very glad to see him. 
He looked at us, as we passed, with an amused smile, 
and his face seemed a familiar one, though I could not 
put a name to him. His dress was poor and common 
in the extreme. He was probably one of the harmless' 
maniacs who travel everywhere without passports, and 
try to see the country from the Japanese side of life. 
He must have seen a good deal of it, to judge by the 
ease with which he was speaking the language ; and he 
looked like such a pleasing maniac that I longed to 
talk to him. Of course I did not — does one really ever 
do the pleasant thing ? But, whoever you are, my 
brother, your clear brown eyes and strong happy face 
will always make a part of my recollections of Atami. 

When night fell, and a splendid moon was riding in 
the sky, we went out to have a look at the Matsuriy or 
festival procession. The street leading down to the sea 
was closely packed with people, and the air was full of the 
sound of drums and the songs of girls, who, sitting high 
in the great cars, played on brass cymbals and triangles 
as the men pulled them up the street. All the lanterns 
were lighted and swung in the breeze ; their rays fell 
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on the dark faces and bare brown limbs of the men, 
who, naked, and wild with sake, strained fiercely at 
the ropes, while the huge erection, its three tiers decked 
with flowers and packed with laughing girls in brilliant 
robes, went tottering and swaying up the sandy street. 
The moon and the lanterns showed that the wheels 




were wet ; and the men shook the sea water from their 
limbs as they pulled, for they had taken the sacred 
cars out into the sea, to bless the fishes, as Ogiia 
explained to me, and were now returning towards the 
geyser, perhaps meaning to bless that too. 

As they moved very slowly in the deep ruts half 
choked with sand, we went on to wait for them at the 
other end of the street. We found no difficulty in 



A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan ^ 

getting through the crowd, which everywhere gave 
way kindly and cheerily to the two smart policemen 
who had us in charge ; and soon we found ourselves 
standing on the step of a shop, whose owner had begged 
us to come in and watch a pretty sight which was going 
forward on the opposite side of the street. 

On a scaffolding some ten feet high and heavily 
draped in black and white, a little dancing-girl was 
holding the enraptured attention of the crowd. She 
was so small and slight, and so brilliantly dressed, that 
as she turned and wheeled and set her great flowered 
sleeves flying on the wind, she put m^ in mind of 
some dainty humming-bird with fairy crest and gem- 
like plumage. Her little head was sparkling with 
ornaments, which threw out gold and silver fringes 
as she turned ; and her dark eyes shone strangely in 
her small impassive face, which looked dead white, un- 
relieved by the usual dash of rouge on cheeks and lips. 
The child danced beautifully, her feet marking the 
time sharply through their soft white covering, her 
movements making precise yet constantly changing 
volutes of her skirts and sleeves, bewildering, manifold, 
and parti-coloured as the petals of a tiger-lily shaken 
by a storm. The cars were coming nearer up the 
street ; the red glare of the lanterns seemed to have 
passed into her robes, the white shining of the moon- 
light into her face, when some electric thrill ran through 
the dense crowd, hoarse shouts broke forth which 
drowned the clang of the drums and cymbals, and a 
score of young men, wildly intoxicated and yelling 
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like demons, broke from the car, leapt over the cord 
which had been drawn round the scaffolding, and began 
to swarm up it by its hanging ropes and draperies. The 
thing swayed to this side and that ; a number of police- 
men threw themselves on the rioters, who fought 
frantically ; the little dancer turned a shade whiter, but 
went on dancing her weird measure, though her samisen- 
players had fled ; our own policemen pulled us farther 
into the shop, hurriedly told the owner to look after 
us, and dashed across the way to the aid of their 
comrades, who were far outnumbered by the naked 
assailants of the stage. But their interference and the 
delay it caused saved the little dancer, if any harm 
was meant to her ; for now her master, a middle-aged 
man with a terrified countenance, appeared behind her, 
snatched her up, and dropped by some hidden steps 
from the back of the scaffolding and vanished, just as 
the mob, getting the better of the police, tore the 
whole thing to pieces. It fell crashing to the ground, 
its draperies huddled among broken boards and bits 
of theatrical properties which were stowed beneath it. 
Then (for I had again come out on the step, to the 
despair of the responsible shopkeeper) I turned my 
head, attracted by a flash of light in what had looked 
like a dark house on our side of the street. I saw 
a woman holding open a side door, through which the 
little dancer was borne on the back of her master, who 
flew with her up a long flight of wooden stairs. Her 
arms were clasped round his neck, her sleeves spread 
from his shoulders like scarlet wings, and as she 
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turned her head at the top I saw that she w;is smiling. 
Then the door slid into place, and I never saw the 
little dancer again, nor, in spite of my intense curiosity, 
could I find out what it was all about. Ogita had 
abandoned us when the policemen went, and now 
returned rather shamefacedly to my side. He would 
only say when questioned that " Atami people very 
rough much, very common much ; very sorry Okusama 
see tipsy people not proper!" The inspector of police 
apologised in much the same manner: and since there 
was nothing more to see (for the rioters had become 
instantaneously sober after they had wrecked the 
staging). 1 went back to the hotel, amused and puzzled, 
and very sorry not to have the key to the queer story. 
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Our Return to Tokyo. — A Strange Situation. — 
Dogs and Cats in Japan. — Comedies of the 
Servants' Quarters. — Doctor Baelz and his 
Medical Students. — Tokyds Three-hundredth 
Birtluiay. — Uyeno and its Story. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Tokyo, August 31J/, 1889. 

I AM glad to be writing to you from here once more, 
though the heat is stifling and persistent. Atami 
was not all poetry ; there was too much hot water about 
for that ! It is difficult to keep up pure intellectual 
enthusiasm, when twice a day one has to lie for an hour 
or two, a melting mass of limpness, buried under piles 
of flannel to continue the effect of twenty minutes 
immersion in a bath at 1 20° Fahrenheit. No curl is left 
even in the most obedient hair, one looks too frightful 
to be described, and one's thoughts are mostly concerned 
with the next thing that can be got to drink. The cure 
draws all the moisture out of the body ; a burning 
thirst is the result, and one is tempted to think that 
Niagara would not make such a very long drink after 
all. At last I had had enough of it, and began to pine 
for my own airy rooms, and, I am ashamed to say, 

for my own cook. H had been patience itself; 

so had Mr. G , whom he had brought to help him 

bear the exile from civilisation ; but I was greeted with 
applause, when I said one evening, '* This family will 
return to Tokyo the day after to-morrow." 

There was any amount of packing to do ; for the 

more I travel the more luggage I carry, and the bare 
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hotel rooms are always beautified by what the old 
American Consul used to call ** layers and peanuts," 
the photos and books and odds and ends, which are 
the little familiar gods of daily life, filling up quite a 
place of their own in our naturally idolatrous hearts. 
My maid, who had completely collapsed in the heat, 
pulled herself together enough to do the same by my 
properties. Ogita the invaluable engaged eleven 
jinrikshas to pull the family and four coolies to carry 
me the eighteen miles to Kodzu, and early one morn- 
ing the whole population turned out to see us depart. 
Old Mr. Higuchi the landlord, his daughter 0*Detsu 
(iron), and Tak^ (bamboo) the maid, and many others 
came to the farther bounds of the town to wish us 
good-bye and beg us soon to return. The grave 
policeman in gold-laced cap and spotless white clothes 
came some distance farther, and on the confines of 
another district made an amiable little speech, and 
solemnly relinquished all further responsibility on our 
account. You cannot imagine how admirable the police 
are in Japan, how quiet and authoritative — and ubiquitous 
— always there to be appealed to in any difficulty, and 
amiable as, I think, only Japanese and Italians (out 
of office!) can be amiable. It is so amusing to find 
that many of them can speak English. Fancy a 
Sorrento ccwabinicre or a member of the Devon 
constabulary who could talk Japanese ! 

After we had said good-bye to our little guardian, 
our troubles began in earnest. Never that I remember 

have we had to travel over roads in such a hopeless 
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condition. The mud nearly swallowed up the coolies, 
and spattered the occupants of the jinrikshas till they 
were almost unrecognisable. 1 had the best of It in my 
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chair ; but 1 expected at every moment to be dropped 
into some black pool of mud, as my coolies swayed and 
slipped and recovered their footing and struggled on 
Jigain. I am not very heavy ; but I felt like a criminal 
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for making them carry me at all. The men all behaved 

splendidly, and not one jinriksha was upset. Near 

Odawara we suddenly found ourselves mixed up with 

a huge Matsuri procession, which was making its slow 

way along on the seashore. Our own line of march was 

immediately broken ; I do not know what happened to 

my companions, but I found myself advancing solemnly 

on my bearers' shoulders, between two huge cars drawn 

by flower-decked bullocks and full of screaming 

musicians, surmounted by a tottering image that swayed 

and shook as the car advanced. On one was the figure 

of a woman, life size, with a dead- white face and 

elaborate coiffure and long stiff" robes of purple and gold. 

She seemed to be holding out her hands to me as she 

swung this way and that, far above my head. The 

other car had a huge phcenix, the Empress's bird, with 

blue and purple wings and a gold crown. It was a dark 

lowering day, and the sea was rolling in with a heavy 

roar on my right hand ; while on the land side stood 

crowds of spectators, who cried out with delight when 

they saw me apparently taking part in the procession. 

1 remembered the sacred bridge at Kameido, and hoped 

there was no journalist in the applauding crowd, who 

would at once publish an account of my conversion to 

Buddhism ! As I could not say a word to the coolies. 

I was quite helpless, until Ogita found out what was 

haj)pening, and rescued me from the absurd situation. 

We had left Atami at half-past seven, and reached 

Kodzu at two — in time for the train which brought us 

home at 5.30 in the very worst downpour of the 
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The next morning the rain had ceased, and in the 
garden the locusts and all their notsy relations were 
screaming aloud to each other that the heat would not 
last much longer, and that people who wanted to sing 
had belter tune up and begin. No locust or wee-wee, 
or scissor-grinder prima donna has a note left when the 
thermometer falls below 85° ; so in these days they are 
all shrieking a tite-tHe, and very distracting it is. These 
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last heats are rather exhausting. My dachshund Tippoo 
Tib, popularly known as the Brown Ambassador, lies 
on his back between door and window, with ears all over 
the place, ^nd fat brown satin paws (just like legs of 
mutton in gloves) turned up in the hope of catching a 
stray breeze and showing it the way to his nose. His 
nose is rather his weak point, for it has been damaged 
by coming in contact with more than one gheta, I am 
sorry to say. The ghetas are the wooden clogs which 
the Japanese wear in the street, and shed at the doorstep 
as they come in. All the servants have them for 
crossing the courtyards, and there is often a little army 
of the curious footgear ranged on a particular doorstep 
leading towards the servants* quarters. Tip is a dog 
full of original sin, and his great delight is to steal all 
xh^ ghetas one by one, and bury them in some solitary 
place in the garden. After long search they are re- 
covered ; and then, since mankind is also full of original 
sin, I fear they are occasionally shied at Tip's offending 
nose. Before me he is treated with the most tender 
respect, and solemnly addressed as Tip San. 

I think the Japanese servants make the theory of the 
transmigration of souls account for our extreme care 
of and kindness to our pets. The Russian Minister has 
a decrepit old pug (she was eighteen last birthday), who 
rules the family with a rod of iron. He told me that 
the other day he saw Gip tottering down the corridor, 
where she met one of the coolies carrying wood for 
the stove. The man at once stopped, ranged himself 

against the wall, and, making a deep bow as the pug 
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passed, murmured respectfully, **Gip San!" ** II croit 
que c*est Telme de ma grand'mere ! " was our colleague's 
commentary on the incident. 

The Japanese puzzle me in their treatment of 
animals. Sometimes they seem devoted to them, as 
kind and careful as English people are to their dogs and 
horses. At others they show quite a cynical callousness 
to their sufferings. As far as I can see, they are kind to 
their own creatures and indifferent to those of other 
people. One can take a kind of family pride in seeing 
one's own pampered chin dog wearing a frilled collar 
a la Toby, and swaggering about in the sun ; but there 
is no satisfaction to be got out of the dog of one's 
neighbour's grandmother, as Ollendorff would say. 

To tell the truth, the dogs of Tokyo are not attrac- 
tive as dogs. There are only four kinds : the coarse 
wolfish house-dog, only a shade less repulsive than the 
pariah of Peking ; a middle-sized brown mongrel, smooth- 
haired, thick-set, and cowardly, who is much rdpaiidu 
in the dog world ; and two kinds of lap-dogs, a 
degenerate King Charles (the chin above mentioned), 
and a smooth, rather bald beast with spots — both kinds 
have prominent eyes, and their sight is weak from 
having been brought up in the half light of Japanese 
houses. They generally wear Toby collars of scarlet or 
purple to mark their rank, and are much petted by their 
own masters. Even the pet cat wears a collar ; and 
there is a woman I often pass on the Koudan hill near 
our gate who takes her pussy out for an airing wrapped 

in the folds of her own kimono. This is of course a 
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tailless cat, the ugliest thing in Japan ! Like all other 
foreigners, I have been much puzzled by this destitution 
of Japanese cats. Ogita declares that they are born 
without tails in Dai Nippon, and adds that it is a good 
thing too, since it is well known that a cat with a long 
tail is a most dangerous creature, and always turns 
into a witch when it grows old. 

Perhaps it does ! We have two weird cats here, 
imported with great trouble by Lady Plunkett some 
years ago. They come from Siam, and are a pale 
biscuit colour, with black ears, paws, and tails. Such 
tails! Longer than their whole bodies, and lashing the 
ground furiously when they are waiting for a spring ; 
then their pale-green eyes shine diabolically between 
the black ears above and the black nose below ; and 
their long lean bodies fly through the air in leaps 
that would not disgrace a panther. The servants 
are horribly afraid of them; and so am 1, and so *is 
Tip. They wait for hiin on the branch of an over- 
hanging tree, and drop on his smooth brown back as he 
saunters along in his lordly way. Then there is a fearful 
battle, from which Tip returns a lacerated conqueror, 
with tags of biscuit-coloured fur between his teeth. 

The Emperor is fond of dogs, and has one especial 
pet, a tiny long-haired terrier, which was a present 
from Madame Sannomiya. The little creature is quite 
a personage in the Palace, and during this hot weather 
has a servant who sits beside it all day to fan the 
flies away and put bits of ice into its mouth. No one 
is allowed to wake it from sleep ; and 1 believe there 
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was terrible trouble one diiy when some unlucky person 
trod on its tail. 

I wish some kind fairy would Ian me all day and 
put bits of ice into my mouth ! The heat is still over- 
powering, and I rather rebel against it, because as a 




rule I find warm weather inspiring and invigorating. 
This last week has been apoplectic. By half-past six or 
seven in the morning the sun is blazing ; and if a cloud 
does drift across his face in the course of the day, the 
air only seems the hotter for it, 1 wander from room 
to room, in the thinnest of white garments, seeking 
for something to breathe. Just now I have been 



> 



A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan ^ 

sitting on the stairs, in the) hope of catching a stray 
breeze ; and Tip, limp and panting, came and sat down 
beside me. All the doors and windows are wide open, 
and have fine blinds of split bamboo hanging loose 
in them, giving out a strong grassy smell as the sun 
smites them from the other side. The wide staircase 
is half in twilight, and so is the hall below, where 
the palms are hanging, without a quiver on the breath- 
less air ; and the *' Heavenly Bamboo " trained on great 
screens has not shaken its bright-red berries once to-day. 
Outside in the garden everything is simmering in the 
heat; not a seryant is to be seen, except the slave of 
the hall door, who has fallen asleep on his bench; 
but a hum from the farther courtyard tells me that 
the rest of my household is gathered there, every one 
at the door of his room under the shady verandah, 
probably in the sketchiest of costumes, smoking the 
afternoon pipe and consuming the afternoon tea. My 
English housekeeper tells me that very funny scenes 
are enacted in that courtyard, where she, being a great 
favourite, comes and goes at will. On one doorstep 
my amahy who is a bit of a character, will sit and scold 
her husband, the head boy, by the hour, bewailing the 
day when she married such a fool as Rinzo. Rinzo 
takes it all quite patiently ; and when she has done, 
hands her his pipe to clean, and suggests tea. Opposite, 
the pantry-boy, who has aesthetic tastes, is arranging 
flowers in a vase to put on the stand under a much- 
prized picture in his room, and remarks that he is 
not sorry he left his wife in the hills. Next to him 
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** Cook San " is helping his little girl to dig up her toys* 
from a corner where Tip buried them carefully this 
morning ; while Mrs. Cook, who has been washing, 
is ironing her clothes by spreading them very tightly 
on a board, where the sun will bake them dry and stiff. 
Cook San s aides-de-camp, two idle youths in white 
cotten clothes, are pretending to wash vegetables for 
to-night's salad, but find it tempting to splash each 
other with the clear waiter from the tap. Okusama is 
not supposed to enter this courtyard except at stated 
hours ; but cannot resist the pleasure of occasionally 
watching, through the closed blinds of an upper window, 
the many-sided, brightly coloured life of its inhabitants, 
of listening to the hum of chatter which rises from the 
human hive. 

Really, servants in Japan ought to be very happy ! 
Each man may bring his wife and children and mother 
to live with him, when he enters our service. I have 
drawn the line at grandmothers, on account of over- 
crowding, and also because it is impossible to impress 
these very elderly people with the necessity and pro- 
priety of wearing clothes in warm weather. They scoff 
at modern ideas, and doubtless talk of the good old 
times when they were young and all these absurd 
decency fads had not cropped up. Who wants clothes 
except for warmth, or to look smart in on proper 
occasions ? Why be bothered with them in the house, 
in August ? And so it happened that, when Cook San's 
grandmother was met in the kitchen one warm after- 
noon without a shred of raiment on her old brown 
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body, then I found that there really was not room 
for more than three generations in our very inadequate 
servants' quarters, and a lodging was found for the 
old lady elsewhere. 

Of course we do not keep house for this army of 

people. If we did, my good Mrs. D would 

have her hands full and her larder empty all the time. 
The servants' wages cover their food expenses (the 
w^es are low on the whole), and we provide a cooking- ' 
house and fuel ; each man is given one, or, at the 
most, two little rooms, and then he does as he pleases 
about filling them. Some kind of supervision has to 

be exercised, and this is done by D , our good 

head man, who has made himself much respected by 
the Japanese servants ; and I occasionally make a tour 
of inspection, accompanied by him and his wife, when 
I express great approbation of the tidy jtretty rooms, 
and look unutterable things at less well-kept ones. 
Now there is quite an ambition about it, and the going 
round brings me a little more into contact with the 
wives and children, who amuse me greatly. Little 
presents to the babies also go a long way towards 
establishing confidence between us, and some of the 
tiny ones get themselves brought upstairs occasionally 
to see me or bring me flowers. 

On one point I have trouble, and that is their 
dislike to foreign doctoring, and their obstinate clinging 
to their own queer medicine-men, who are constantly 
smuggled in through the stable-yard to attend them, 
while the illness is carefully hidden from me in its first 
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stages. When the local quack, half herbalist, half 
fortune-teller, has failed to help them, then I am told that 
So-and-so has just been taken ill, and may they send 
for ** Baelz Doctor San " ? Doctor Baelz arrives, looks 
into the case, and comes, full of righteous rage, to report 
to me that the patient has been ill for a week, and has 
been poisoning himself with the prescription of the 
Japanese medicine-man. Scolding is of no use. All 
one can do is to give good nursing and proper remedies 
a chance of overcoming the mischief that has been done 
— and that will be done again at the first opportunity. 

Of course I am not now referring to the Japanese 
doctors properly speaking. They are a body of serious 
and learned men, educated either in Europe or here 
under Doctor Baelz, who is the medical professor at 
the University, and whose name is familiar to scientific 
men all over the world. In surgery the Japanese do 
wonderful work, their calm nerves and delicate hands 
fitting them to undertake the most difficult operations. 
They are as far removed from the strangely clad 
practitioner of my back yard as our great physicians 
and surgeons are from the quack who sells medicines 
from a cart at a country fair. 

Doctor Baelz tells me that, like medical students 
at home, the young men are occasionally turbulent and 
unmanageable. His predecessor had had much trouble 
with a class, and the first time that Doctor Baelz took 
it they threatened mutiny of a violent sort. So, as 
soon as he could make himself heard, he told them in 
a few pithy words that they had come to him with the 
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worst reputation in the University, that he was not in 
the least afraid of them, but wished it clearly understood 
that if they were unruly there would be no lectures to 
attend, and since they had all to gain from him and he 
nothing to gain from them, perhaps they had better 
reflect on it till the next day, when he would be glad 
to hear what conclusion they had come to. They 
broke up in silence, came the next morning to his first 
lecture, and never gave him the slightest trouble 
afterwards. 

I could listen to his lectures with rapt attention. 
He has made a study, as only a German can do, of the 
Japanese, their bodies and souls, their country and their 
customs. Our people take their learning more spas- 
modically, and do not give it out so well. Doctor Baelz 
has won a great position for himself here, and is so 
constantly appealed to by^ Japanese and Europeans 
that he hardly has the time to follow up the questions 
of research which interest him most. I am glad he is 
the Legation doctor. One could not fall into wiser or 
kinder hands. 

On August 26th the three hundredth anniversary 
of Tokyo's existence as a capital was celebrated, very 
noisily and dustily, but with much enthusiasm. A kind 
of popular festival was inaugurated at Uyeno Park, 
where there is a racecourse, and a temple dedicated 
to lyeyasu, the hero of the day. I think I told you in 
an earlier letter of how Tokyo came by its name and 
fame — how the fishing village, with its lonely castle 
surrounded by many miles of swamp, came to be the 
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centre of powef in Japan. It is said that the greatest 
surprise was expressed by the warriors of lyeyasu, when 
his intention of occupying and fortifying this place was 
made known to them. lyeyasu had just been made 
ruler of the eight rich provinces governed till then 
(1590) by the Hojo family, who had succeeded in 
becoming Regents and guardians of the Shoguns, even 
as the Shoguns were the nominal Regents and keepers 
of the Imperial family. The Hojo power was com- 
pletely broken when Odawara, their chief stronghold, 
fell before the attack of Hideyoshi, who gave their 
lands and titles to his great general lyeyasu, and 
Yedo, our Tokyo, suddenly sprang into triumphant 
life under the conquerors sway. People flocked to 
it ; great houses were built by the Daimyos who 
followed lyeyasu, or who, living far away, were obliged 
by his successors to spend a part of their time at the 
centre of affairs. The district called Kojimachi (where 
our Legation now stands) was one of the first to 
be colonised ; but everywhere the huge yashikis, or 
Daimyos* houses, surrounded by enormous buildings 
for receiving their retainers, covered the ground for 
miles, and became those hotbeds of turbulence which 
had to be swept away when the Emperor made 
Tokyo his capital and the Daimyos were persuaded 
to lay down their power. 

Uyeno, the park where the tercentenary festival 
took place, was one of these yashikis, the residence 
of the Daimyo of Todo, who gave it up to the 
Shogun lyemitsu (the grandson of lyeyasu) for the 
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erection of some magnificent Buddhist temples, which 
were intended to remove the prevalent superstition 
that the north-eastern quarter of a town must 
always be the most unlucky one. But there was 
another motive for the erection of these great buildings. 
The second Shogun, to protect himself against any 
possible intrigues on the part of the Emperor in Kyoto, 
invested an Imperial Prince (the son of his own 
daughter, who was the reigning Empress) with the 
dignity of chief priest of the Uyeno Temples. From 
that time the office was always filled by an Imperial 
Prince, who was looked upon as a hostage for the 
good behaviour of the Emperor. lyemitsu did much 
to make Yedo both splendid and important, one of 
his regulations being to the effect thai every Daimyo 
should maintain a house in Yedo and pass a portion 
of the year there. It was under the rule of lyemitsu 
and the other Tokugawa Shoguns that the arts of 
Japan reached their highest perfection ; and the Tokyo 
of to-day still shows many traces of beauty, which 
neither the harrow of war nor the blizzard of modernisa- 
tion has been able to efface. Some of lyemitsu's 
temples at Uyeno survived a fierce battle which was 
fought in their sacred groves in July, 1868, between 
the Emperor's troops and the adherents of the last 
Shogun, who. more persistent than their master, con- 
tinued to fight after he had consented to resign. 
In this batde the chief temple was destroyed by — an 
Armstrong gun! Its site serves for the Uyeno 
Museum, a place where 1 should like to loot 
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undisturbed for days ; but the true glory of Uyeno in 
Japanese eyes is not in its temples or its museum, 
or even its historical associations, but in the cherry 




trees which glorify it in the spring, and which 1 hope 
to see — next year, " Roses, if I live and do well." 

I did not go to the noisy festival, which promised 

nothing so distinctly picturesque or sympathetic as 

Uyeno in its quiet weekday garb. The races and 

I fireworks and feasting of last Monday would have 
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seemed to me vulgar 
and profane ; for the 
Uyeno woods are my 
temples of peace, 
where I go and spend 
long hours listening 
L to the talk of the wise 
fold trees which know 
so much — so much, 
that we can never be 
quiet enough to learn. 
I think I must have 
come of the tree folk 
originally. Oak and 
palm and pine — they 
are individual and 
dear as human kin to 
me, and I felt at home 
directly in Japan, the 
land of trees. It is 
only since 1 came 
here that their hierarchy has been revealed to me. 
The palm is a holy pontiff; the oak a king, a ruler 
of men ; the pine a seer, sad and faithful ; the bay- 
laurel is a poet whose heart is warm gold ; the 
cypress a penitent soul that will never know its own 
greatness ; the ilex, my Roman ilex, is a pagan 
still, and believes only in sunshine above and warm 
cliffs and blue sea below. The rest, elm and ash 
and willow — well, they are the common folk, sweet 
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and useful, but not royal, not indispensable, like those 
others. 

It makes one rather selfish to be so intimate with 
the trees, and I grudge the deep glades at Uyeno to 
the screaming crowd. Also that which they call a race- 
course is a grassy road, running wide and low round 
the lotus lake, called ShinobazUy where just now myriads 
of flowers are holding white and rosy cups open to 
the sun or stars, while their green velvet leaves, a 
yard wide, lie on the water playing games with round 
diamond drops that run up and down on the fine veins 
trying to find their way back to the cool flood below. 
And all around the lake fly swarms of gorgeous dragon- 
flies, their burnished bodies and filmy rainbow wings 
making them seem living jewels as they dart swiftly 
through the sunshine. The little children, as bright 
and gay as they, come in bands to the green path 
round the lake, and fish for the dragon-flies with long 
fine threads fastened to tall rods of bamboo. These 
they fling through the air with a sharp whirl, and the 
long thread winds itself round the dragon-fly, and he 
is slipped into a fairy cage, and taken home to be fed 
and petted ; but all his free flying is done for ever. 

So — you see why I did not go to the Uyeno festival ! 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

FujiYA Hotel, Miyanoshita, September^ 1889. 

IT is only a fortnight since I returned from Atami 
to Tokyo, and now I am in Miyanoshita among 
the hills. You will think that I spend my time in 
flying from one Japanese watering-place to another ; 
but the truth is that Tokyo, just now, is a spot to 
get away from — on foot, if it could not be done other- 
wise ! The heat gives one no rest, no air, nothing to 
breathe or live on. Heavy black skies like prison 
blankets hang over the town, full of hot rain and stored 
thunder. When they break, we are half drowned ; and 
when the sun comes out after the deluges, the heat is 
worse than ever — steady, blazing, steaming heat, more 
try^ing than I can describe. The dampness is in every- 
thing ; shoes and gloves, if left one day shut up, go 
green with mould, and smell unspeakable things about 
v^aults and tombj^. The maids have been spending 
their time in laying my whole wardrobe out on sheets 
in the sun (whenever the sun shone) in the upstairs 
verandahs ; but my poor frocks have suffered terribly 
already. I quite refused to have all my evening gowns 
and pretty things soldered down in tin at the end of 
May, as the other women here do ; having only just 

come, with a lot of smart new clothes, it seemed rather , 
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hard to put them all away, and wear only pongee and 
Japan crape for three or four months : but, alas ! my 
pink frock has turned yellow, my blue a sickly green, 
my beloved black Chantilly has eruptions of grey spots 
all over it, and so on ! 

Poor H is terribly busy, for all the hard work 

comes, as a rule, at the hottest time, and Treaty 
Revision ranges in the Legation upstairs and down- 
stairs and in my lady's chamber. My lady's chamber 
is empty just now, its mistress having abandoned her 
post and taken refine in cowardly flight to the hills, 
accompanied by one or two friends, the faithful Ogita, 
and several of the servants, brought, not to wait on 
me, but because the poor things were badly in need of 

a little fresh air. Mr. G , who is H 's right hand 

in all the work, is up here too, but will probably be 
wired for before he has quite done unpacking his things. 

The journey to Miyanoshita is the same as that 
to Atami as far as Kodzu, where one takes a tram, 
which runs for five or six miles farther, and stops at 
Yumoto, a pretty place, with a beautiful Japanese hotel, 
at the foot of the hills. From there the journey has 
to be continued in jinrikshas, up a steep and lovely 
road to Miyanoshita itself We were fortunate in our 
weather, for the day was one of shifting showers and 
sudden sunshine, with faint ethereal mists spreading, 
rolling, melting away, and gathering again ; making 
exquisite effects of distance when fold after fold of 
mountain was visible, each clothed in a clinging- veil 
of filmy gauze that seemed to catch and tear on the 
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pine tops. The full and rushing stream of the Hayagawa 
was beside us for a great part of the way, making pools 
of light that doubled the sun and the mist, while the 
grey boulders tossed along its bed broke the water 
up in air}- diamonds. The sense of rest and fresh- 




ness was wonderful, coming as I did from the choking 
atmosphere of the town. 

I travelled, as usual, in my chair, on coolies' shoulders ; 
and towards the end of the journey we left the road, and 
took short cuts up through splendid woods, dark and 
cool and full of the sound of waterfalls. I am never 
so happy as on such expeditions, when I generally leave 
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the rest of the party far behind, and can have a long 
zusammen schweigen with my friends the trees. The 
men carried me rapidly and easily, only stopping twice 
to breathe in the whole long climb. Though I am 
not very heavy, they were rather spent from the extreme 
steepness of the path, and I made them stop and have 
some tea at a tiny brown chaya, which leant against the 
pine trunks like a bundle of brushwood. The little 
place was poor as a hermit's cell ; but it was all sweet 
with the scent of pine needles, and at the door a tiny 
runnel of clear water trickled from a bamboo pipe into 
a hollowed trunk which serves as a water barrel. On 
its edge was growing a yellow wild flower, which 
quivered and vibrated with the movement of the water ; 
while a sunbeam crept down through the branches, and 
danced on the clear sand at the bottom and on the bare 
back of my head coolie, who suddenly pulled off his 
blue cotton shirt and plunged it into the water. In a 
moment he withdrew it, wrung it out, scattering bright 
drops in the air, and then put it on again with a sigh 
of satisfaction. 

** Why ? " I inquired uneasily ; for the proceeding 
looked like a recipe for pneumonia — a cold wet garment 
laid on a steaming human body ! 

** Cold wet hot wet being-is-not," was the reply, 
meaning, I suppose, that a garment wrung out in clear 
water is more comfortable than one saturated with 
perspiration. 

The Fujiya Hotel is almost entirely arranged for 

Europeans, the only Japanese rooms being some low 
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buildings in the garden, which are called the Bachelors' 

Quarters. Mr. G , his dogs and boys, shook down 

there ; and I and Mrs. N had some pretty rooms on 

the second floor, with wide views down the valley, and 
not too great a distance of shiny corridors to be pattered 
over in slippers before we got to the baths ; for the 
baths are Miyanoshita's reason for existing, and are 
so delightfully pleasant that it seems a pity ever to 
come out of the warm reviving water. The villages 
here have grown up round warm springs, and there 
are no less than six of them in the gorges of our noisy 
Hayagawa ; while one, the hottest of all, is used for 
baths at Ashinoyu, farther off in the hills, and nearer 
the source of the river itself in the Hakone Lake. The 
waters of Ashinoyu are strong in sulphur, and fairly 
hot, having a temperature of from 90° to 100'' Centi- 
grade ; as they descend from the heights, they become 
cooler, and, losing their sulphurous character, take on 
a little more iron. At Miyanoshita the water is tepid 
(45-59°), and has no sulphur smell ; but it has a delight- 
fully alive feeling as if charged with electricity, and a 
dip in it takes all the fatigue out of weary limbs after 
the longest walk. 

The baths are comfortably arranged ; indeed one is 
always sure of finding an inviting bathroom in any 
hotel in Japan. At Miyanoshita the woods of which 
they are built give out in the warm atmosphere a sweet 
aromatic smell quite peculiar to the place. Nothing 
but wood is used for walls or floor or ceiling ; and the 
deep tank where the water flows is of wood too, polished 
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and scented, and smooth as velvet to the touch. The 

only drawback is that every sound pierces the thin 

wooden partitions, and people are tempted to make 

remarks or discuss family affairs with some member of 

their own party in the next bathroom, forgetting that 

probably all the others are occupied as well. This 

applies to the bedrooms too ; and I was kept long awake 

by a cheerful lady on the verandah, who sat there 

telling impossible stories to a circle of friends till late 

into the night. 

I was up fairly early the next morning, and wandered 

out in search of some shady corner where I could make 

friends with a tree and read a little ; and I found what 

I wanted not far from the Bachelors' Quarters, where, 

as I afterwards learned, my appearance in the garden, 

fully dressed, at ten o'clock in the morning, caused 

profound consternation among the inhabitants. The 

men take it very easy in the mornings in summer, 

and the cool pyjamas, or yucata, are not exchanged for 

clothes proper till various drinks and newspapers have 

been discussed on long chairs in the verandahs and 

the gossip of the day fairly threshed out. When the 

holiday-makers saw me approaching, Mr. G says 

they all fled indoors and began to shave, thinking 1 was 

bent on inspecting their domain. He himself, buried 

in the new dictionary (which just now consists of several 

thousand little squares of loose paper), could not 

abandon the treasure to be the sport of the elements, 

and was rewarded for his valour by seeing me subside 

into a seat with my back to him and his bachelor friends. 
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I had been perfectly unconscious of their presence, and 
was taken up with wondering how — and if — I could 
reach the highest point of the surrounding hills, which, 
in spite of their beauty, troubled me by closing us in 
all round. That is why I never care for hills so much 
as for the sea ; there is more space to think in, when 
the horizon is blue and very far away. I found that 
the hills would be beyond my strength, and went 
instead up the road which leads along the gorge above 
the river, to the little village of Kiga, where there are 
more warm baths and a number of Japanese hotels. 

To reach it one has to pass close to a thin sheet of 
waterfall, which covers the road with spray for many 
yards, and spreads most welcome coolness on the air. 
Kiga itself is all built against the clifiC so that many 
of the houses have the rock itself for their inner wall. 
It is a pretty, friendly place, with glimpses of pretty 
tea-house gardens and girls flitting to and fro, and the 
sound of the Hayagawa everywhere. I sat down for 
a moment in one of* the gardens to admire the flowers 
and feed the goldfish ; and then, since the sun was 
getting high, I returned to Miyanoshita, and plunged 
into some of the woodshops in the village — cool dark 
shops, full of lovely work, on which one could spend 
many dollars with great satisfaction. 

The work itself is mostly wood mosaic, intermingled 
in a thousand lovely patterns with fretwork or solid 
carving. The screens are particularly pretty, having a 
square of delicate open lattice-work in each panel, mostly 
in white wood, set in many-coloured inlaid work, and 

175 



A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan ^ 

the whole panel mounted in a richly carved ebony 

frame. These are purely Japanese, and so are the 

boxes and cabinets ; but beside them are writing-tables 

of cruel ugliness, made to please the European eye. 

Also one can buy screens and brackets of white wood 

precisely like those one gets to paint in England. 

Altogether the foreign element is very strong in the 

Miyanoshita shops. On the third day of my stay it 

rained, and I wanted a new book. I had read all that 

the hotel contained except one — ^a religious novel, which 

made much stir a year ago, and which, pardy from 

obstinacy, partly because I prefer to take my religion 

and my novel separately, I have steadily reifused to 

read. On board ship, in railway journeys, in country 

hotels, this valuable work has been recommended to 

my notice — in vain; but I might have been tempted 

to read it at Miyanoshita that day, had not somebody 

told me that at one of the carving-shops there was 

actually a lending library, where one could get books 

for five sen a day. I at once put on my rain-cloak, and 

flew down the street, which was quite deserted, and 

noisy with the rattling rush of the rain. My poor 

interpreter had to come too, much against his will. 

When we reached the shop, and explained our errand 

to the woman who kept it, her face brightened, and she 

said yes, she had many books, twelve in all, to hire 

out, and would I like this one ? The volume she held 

out was— the religious novel that I had been running 

away from across two continents ! 

For me the real interest of Miyanoshita lies in the 
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family life of the wood-carvers. From the father down "^ 
to the tiny children everybody helps, and it is evident 
that woodwork is considered the only honourable or 
interesting trade in the world. I have haunted the 
shops just to watch the people, and bought heaps 
of things I did not want, as an excuse for lingering 
among them. Many of the workers have no shop of 
their own, but supply one establishment with various 
details of objects, which are afterwards put together. 
There was one little house where I never saw them 
making anything but red gods of happiness, little bloated 
creatures, who resolved themselves into boxes contain- 
ing smaller editions of themselves in two and three 
chapters. These were blocked out by one son of about 
seventeen, turned on a lathe by another, finished by 
a third, and painted by the father, whose skilful laying 
on of his few colours was approvingly watched by the 
family baby from over the mother's shoulder. But 
in some of the big shops one sees lovely designs in 
every stage of completion, every member of the family 
working at them except the mother, who is always the 
saleswoman, and whose bright face and cheery talk 
make you willing to part with a few dollars if only 
for the sake of the grave ubiquitous baby whose eyes, 
from his throne on her back, watch you solemnly, and 
seem to take in every detail of the bargain. 

Poor Mr. G was wired for after two days, and 

set off at 4.30 one morning to rejoin the Chief, who 
is gasping over cipher telegrams and Treaty Revision 
in Tokyo. It cleared off up here, and we had a day's 
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excursion to Ashinoyu, the sulphurous spring high 

on the way to Hakone, It was a long climb, through 

green gorges and up steep mountain-paths ;. but when: 

we reached a kind of pass behind the solfatara, I lEelt' 

that I could breathe at last. There were splendid wide: 

views over the country, and far away a deep-blue liiie 

which meant my friend the sea. Ashinoyu. is a sad 

place, full of sick people and terribly strong sulphur^ 

fumes, and only stern necessity could induce one |o: 

remain there. It is, however^ a favourite place Willi 

the Japanese, who must be less subject to melanchoty- 

than Europeans, I think. They walk about a good 

deal in the hills, and one comes sometimes on parties. 

of young girls, full of fun and laughter, with flowers 

in their hands and flowers in their hair, springing 

along light as young fawns on the hillside. » 

I met a typical group the other day in the woods. 

It must have been a family party, since it included 

a handsome elderly man and two boys, besides two 

or three girls. It was one of these that I saw first, 

coming down towards me through the green glades, 

and a pretty picture she made, though one that might 

have startled an inexperienced traveller. Her robe of 

soft blue cr^pe had been thrown off, and was only held 

on round the waist by a rich silk obi, leaving her arms, 

shoulders, and bosom bare and white to the daylight. 

Her slender limbs were incased in tightly fitting white 

silk gaiters buttoned up to the knee, and the skirts of 

her kimono were kilted high through her girdle. Her 

head was bare, and the sunbeams came down through 
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the leaves on her shining hair and dark eyes, on the 
sheaf of wild flowers laid in a fold of her naked 
arm, even on her little feet, bare too, except for light 
straw sandals tied on with wisps of grass. She stood 
still for a minute when she saw me, and laughed shyly, 
and laid down her flowers, and pulled up her kimono 
over her pretty shoulders ; then her brothers and sisters 
burst through the bushes with cries, and laughter, and 
flying draperies, and bare young limbs, and the whole 
band ran away from me through the sunny woods. 

In such surroundings there seems nothing shocking - 
or unnatural in seeing young human bodies bare to ( "^S 
warm air. At Atami one day I was looking out of/' 
my window rather early in the morning, and noticed 
a pile of brightly coloured garments lying on a wood 
heap. Nobody was about ; but I heard laughter and 
young voices coming from a tumbledown bath-house 
near by, and then, swift as light, a slender young 
girl came running out, the water flying in shining 
showers from her limbs as she sprang at one bound 
on the pile of wood ; there she stood, naked and , 
unashamed, her arms stretched high above her head, 
laughing out the joy of her heart to the rising sun, 
and breathing in all the freshness of the new day. I 
never saw a more beautiful picture of innocence and / 
happiness. ^ 

There are lovely walks round Miyanoshita, though 

all but one or two involve a good deal of climbing. 

The view from a spur of the hill behind the Bachelors' 

Quarters of Fujiyas hotel is quite lovely. A sharp 
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ascent leads to a deserted tea-shed, where one can sit j 
and gaze out towards the sea, with the long low island" 

of Enoshima 
lying like a 
dark hull on 
its bosom ; 
while inland,] 
Fuji's solemn I 
outline dotni-1 
nates the! 
lower hills. I 
The weather I 
is still sol 
warm that I I 
have not feltj 
inclined 
push up 
Hakone, but I 
was betrayed I 
into visiting 
the smoking! 
spot called in-J^ 
discriminatelyj 
■•Ojigoku-I 
(the Greater J 
Hell). 
" Owaki-dani'J 
(the Valley of the Greater Boiling). There constaiH 
clouds of sulphurous smoke break through the thin crusl 
of earth, and come rolling down the gorge ; the earth 

i82 




^^^^H -*> A Diplomatist's Wife In Japan 


■ 


is everywhere hot to tht: k a^^H| 
touch : the rocks fire caked E -^^^| 
grey and yellow with sul- IL 'l^^^H 
phur : and the fumes are Bjfr ^ ^^^H 
overpowering. I never s.iw fT ' ^ /'^l^^^l 
a more awful place. Thcrt -^^T^^Jsa^^^^H 
is ii narrow path, where onr f ?9tMv^^^^I 
has to follow the guide P>u3 ^d\ fl^^l 
very carefully; in many '/y-JSK^-' ^^^H 
places the ground on eit!i<jr Wx^kUSpI^ ^^^| 
side will give to the slightest /?! V^^^ ^^^1 
touch, and there have been f^\A ^ t^I^^^^B 
some frightful catastrophes, 1 -/»^^ jA»r^^H 
owing to the carelessness L W ^f!^ \<Mv9V 
or incredulity of people who t /v'' 
came to visit the sinister fja^ ' 
spot. A young English i^irl jf*fj^^ ^^U 
whom I knew stepped mi 7 "^ ,S^H 
this treacherous crust, ^lfhI ';^^H 
at once sank in the seeihin . ^^^^^ 

mud which it conceaK u , ,^ ^^^ ^^^^ 

She was rescued by her 

companions, and did not lose her life, as some have 
done ; but she was terribly burnt, and will carry the 
marks of her accident on her limbs to her dying day. 

There is a distinct fascination about the place. We 
saw it on a grey day, when the sky seemed dark with 
coming storm ; the air was heavy and breathless, and 
there was not the slightest current of wind to interfere 
with the volumes of sullen white smoke, which rose 
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and rolled and curled in a thousand weird shapes in 
the desolate gorge, where not a blade or leaf can grow. 
Thie hill which rises directly behind the boiling valley 
is clothed in a garment of dense green forest, making 
a surjH-ising contrast to the SQorched foreground of the 
picture, where everything is white with ashes or crusted 
with deathly looking sulphur. Japan is certainly richer 
in hot springs than any other country in the world. 
They meet you at every turn, and are immensely prized 
and appreciated by the people. 

It was a relief to come down from the horrible 
choking fumes and ghastly colouring of the boiling 
valley to friendly Miyanoshita, with its bright shops 
and sweet wood smells, and its miles of bamboo piping, 
through which the warm water of the springs is con- 
ducted to every inn, almost to every house, in the 
town. The universal application of bamboo to the 
needs of man is one of the real successes of Japanese 
ingenuity. It is always used for conducting water, 
the sections of its hollow cane fitting tightly and strongly 
together. Water-cans, basins, boxes, cups are made 
from segments of the variety which has a solid division 
at every knot, and which, when mature, lends itself 
to beautiful polish and carving. Then the building 
fancies, the garden decoration, the elaborate lattice-work 
are as charming as they are surprising ; and one can 
hardly believe that the material for all these is supplied 
by one plant. A bamboo spear is, I am told, one of 
the most dangerous of weapons, and has been known 

to transfix two men at once ; the leaves serve for more 
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uses than I can mention ; and the new shoots make 
an excellent vegetable. I used to say that I would 
only live in the countries where grapes were grown ; 
it always made me feel forlorn and away from home 
to be north of the vine line : but I shall miss the 
bamboo quite as much, I think, when fate says *' Shift ! " 
and sends us back to brick houses and leaden pipes 
and tin utensils, all as costly as they are hideous. 

The heat is lessening. Little breezes come up from 
Odawara and the sea every evening. There are sure 
to be heavy storms towards the end of the month, 
and — I think it is time to go home! 

Tokyo, September, y 

I was glad that I left Miyanoshita when I did ; 
for just after my departure a violent typhoon came 
whirling across the country, and did much damage 
there. That part of the hotel where I had my rooms 
suffered heavily, many houses were completely wrecked, 
and everybody was horribly shaken and frightened. 
The Nabeshimas (Marquis Nabeshima was at one time 
Japanese Minister in Rome) were staying in the pretty 
hotel at Kiga, where I had gone in to admire the 
flowers and the goldfish a few days before. A 
great part of it was blown off" its rock perch, and 
poor Madame Nabeshima and the children had to be 
rescued from considerable danger in the dead of night 
in torrents of rain. Even here in Tokyo, where we 
were much farther removed from the centre of the 
storm, the commotion was terrible. Bricks and slates 
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' were flying in. every direction, trees were uprooted and' 
tossed about like dry leaves, jinrikshas und carriages 
were blown right over in the streets, and it rained — 
ramrods ! 

This is the first bad typhoon that I have seen on 
land ; and though it is certainly less terrible than when 
it catches one at sea, it is a sufficiently fearful visitation. 
It seems to have started somewhere far to the north 
of Japan, and to have found its way to us along the 
warm current which is our gulf stream, giving us 
palms and camellias in the open air all through a 
winter which will keep North China or Jersey City ice- 
bound for months in the same latitude with us. Truly 
dimate is to a country what environment is to in-i 
dividuals. One has to pay in some way for advantages- 
in both directions ; and Japan's gulf stream does not. 
seem dear, even at the cost of an occasional typhoon. 
The storm moved here at the rate of fifty-eight miles 
an hour, which was nothing like the velocity at die 
centre, over a hundred miles away. The incessant 
roar of the wind and the iron rattle of the rain which 
always go with it make a serious typhoon intensely 
fatiguing to live through, and I fancy that it must be 
accompanied by some acute electric disturbance which 
tells painfully on the nerves. Sensitive people feel 
unreasonably depressed at the approach of a typhoon, 
some hours before it has declared itself; and those who 
have lived through many such storms tell me that they 
always feel that stress of personal conflict and final 
exhaustion which I experienced during the hurricane. 
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At sea it must have been horrible ; some of the skippers 
say that they never encountered more awful weather, 
and they and their passengers were amazedly thankful 
to find that they had really survived it. Of course 
all the rivers are in flood, and there has been pitiful 
loss of life in the districts where the storm was at 
its worst. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

October, 1889. 

THE course of Treaty Revision, which was begin- 
ning to run a little more smoothly with Count 
Okuma's help, has suddenly come to a standstill in a 
rather tragic way. Count Okuma, who has been Minister 
for Foreign Affairs for several months, is a man of much 
intellectual power and resolute character. At one time, I 
believe, he was strongly in opposition to the new ideas ; 
but he has advanced with the times, and is now accused 
by the anti-foreign politicians of yielding too readily to 
our demands, and of granting too much in the proposed 
treaty, especially as regards the retention of foreign 
judges in Japanese courts. I must say, in passing, that 
what his countrymen called his absurdly generous terms 
were indignantly refused by our people on the ground 
of their complete inadequacy to meet our requirements. 
Of course poor Count Okuma has not got thus far on 
the road of progress without making for himself many 
enemies. With the soshi he has long been known as 
a marked man, and only two months ago one of these 
gentlemen, called Koyama Katsutaro, tried several times 
to gain admittance to his presence, but was always 
prevented from doing so. At last he climbed over the 
wall into the garden of the official residence, and 
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shattered his knee. The horses were terrified, and 
galloped on, but were stopped at the door of the 
house, and the poor gentleman was lifted out and taken 
upstairs. He did not lose consciousness or composure 
for a moment, and was found holding his knee, or what 
remained of it, with both hands. Some one who was 
there told me that the wrecked carriage and torn limb 
presented a terrible sight, but Count Okuma's perfect 
calmness and cheeriness greatly impressed every one. 
That the act was inspired by fanaticism was made 
clear bythe suicide of the assassin. 

That, in Japanese eyes, was as it should be. It is 
the correct and gentlemanlike end to such an affair. 
The excuse being supposed to be pure patriotism, the 
deed is not complete unless the doer gives his own life 
with that of his victim. The man who made this 
attempt seems for a long time past to have contemplated 
something of the kind ; and that the deed was the result 
of pure fanaticism was shown by his end. When he 
cut his throat, he did not know whether he had succeeded 
or not. His name was Tsuneki Kurushima ; he was 
twenty-seven years old» and the son of a former retainer 
of Count Kuroda. Poor, partially educated, an eager 
reader of the newspapers, and especially of those which 
indulge in violent anti-foreign agitation,^ his brain seems 

' Some time after these occurrences, I made the acquaintance of the 
gentleman who was at this time the editor of the Seiron^ one of the most 
advanced of the anti-foreign papers. He told me that the proposal to retain 
foreign judges in the courts of appeal (the arrangement was to be terminable 
in a few years) roused a storm of feeling in Japan such as even we were 
unaware of. All patriots looked upon it as an insult to the country's inde- 
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suddenly appeared, as Count Okutna came out of the 
house to get into his carriage. Koyama asked if that 
gentleman were the Minister, and the coachman, sus- 
pecting evil, answered that he was not. Koyama was 
promptly arrested, but proved to be unarmed, and after 
a short time was set at liberty again. 

The Cabinet Ministers are always accompanied by 
one or two detectives, who follow them about in jin 
rikshas, generally at too great a distance behind the 
carriage to be of much use, but near enough to mark 
it clearly to any one looking out for an official victim. 
All this^ escort business was annoying in the extreme 
to Count Okuma, a bold and self-reliant man ; and its 
uselessness was shown by a sadly practical demonstration 
a few days ago. 

The Count was returning from a Cabinet Council, 
where there had been a rather stormy debate about 
Treaty Revision. As the carriage turned into the drive 
leading up to the house, a quiet-looking, well-dressed 
young man stepped forward, holding a small parcel 
rolled up in a violet handkerchief, such as the official 
employes use for wrapping papers in. Taking aim at 
the Count, he flung the parcel at him with all his force, 
and as it exploded cut his own throat and fell dead. 
The missile did not strike the Count full in the body, 
as it was meant to do, because the coachman, seeing 
the man raise his arm, had whipped up the horses, who 
plunged forward, thus causing the bomb to explode on 
the side of the carriage ; but the splinters struck Count 
Okuma's right leg, which was crossed over the left, and 
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very amicable relations with the Government people 
by constant small complaints ; so, as it only happened 
when I was driving alone, I held my peace, and have 

not even told H about 

it. I hate to be kept inside 
the compound, and so go 

out as usual ; while H 

refuses to take the slightest 
notice of the agitation, and 
walks all over the town, quite 
alone, rather to my terror. 

Mrs. N , who was 

horribly alarmed, poor thing, 
was wailing to me that we 
should all be murdered, and 
added that it was a great 
grief to her that her husband 
was nearly the same height 
as the Chief, " for I am 
sure they will kill him in- 
stead of Mr. Fraser ! " 

This was such a com- 
forting way of putting things, 
was it not ? I was very 
angry ; but of course I laughed, as I always do when 

people expect me to look solemn. Mr. G , who 

know= more of the Japanese than most people, has 
made me promise not to use the open carriage, or 
let the Chief show himself in it, as it makes such a 
mark for a shot or a bomb. A soshi would not 
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to have been filled with vague ideas of patriotism, and 
he used to tell his friends that he was well qualified to 
die for his country, having no one dependent on him. 
He had been thoughtful and silent for a few days before 
making the attack, and evidently looked upon himself as 
a martyr to his country. 

As generally happens in these cases, the outrage 
has awakened a good deal of indignation, and sent the 
weight of public sympathy over to the other side of 
the scale. But among the sosAi and the Radicals it 
seems to have roused the anti-foreign feeling somewhat • 
strongly. We are occasionally met by scowling faces in 
the streets. The other day, as we were driving through 
a rather rough suburb, a sosAz insisted on running beside 
the carriage for a long time, certainly not from friendly 
feeling. He suddenly disappeared, when we could have 
handed him over to a policeman ; but, after all, the 
roads are free, he had committed no greater breach 
of the peace than my ie^^os do when they run beside 
the horses* heads, and it would have been absurd to 
take notice of the small annoyance. I am sorry to 
say that once or twice stones have been thrown at 
the carriage ; but here again the offender was some 
half-grown boy, and it seemed a pity to complicate our 



pendence and a direct breach of the Constitution. Although a man of high 
education and much political acumen, he himself felt it his duty to oppose 
the measure by every means in his power, but was horrified to hear of the 
attack on Count Okuma, which was the direct outcome of the agitation. 

Needless to say Great Britain had no wish to hamper Japan's indepen- 
dence, but only to protect her own subjects during the time when the 
Japanese were learning to administer their own laws. 
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a rail Englishman face to face on foot, says 
our friend and adviser, but — we will draw the line at 

: victoria. So H ■ takes his usual walks, and 

I hear occasional pebbles rattle on the roof of the 
brougham without undue concern. 

But I am very sorry for the Okumas. They are 

some of the nicest of the people here, and have been 

so kind and friendly nee we came. He is 

:h€ V and full of talk, aii.^ : little Countess a dainty 

s g creature, exquisitely dressed, and devoted to 

home, and her beautiful gardens at Waseda, which 

of the sights of Tokyo. They say she was 

and courageous as her husband under the 

shock, and is nursing him devotedly. He is 

»• on well, but has had to lose his leg, as it 

as hopelessly shattered to be saved. One-has a 

imbly uncomfortable feeling about the whole thing. 

t kind of futile and unreasonable self-reproach, because 

the catastrophe was caused, however indirectly, by our 

Treaty Revision business. 

We had just had a proof of the good dispositions 
of the Japanese Foreign Office in a tiresome little 
aflitir of our own, the settlement of which would 
have been impossible had they not chosen to be 
ttmiuble about it — entirely out of personal feeling to- 

watxls W , as they took care to explain to me 

unofticially. I do not know why I was told, for as a 
r«K' I keep very clear of talking about business, and 
cx^Uhu" myself to my own domain. The complication 
Wi««n In the flight from justice of a man called Campos, 
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a Spaniard by birth, but a British subject, who had 
escaped from Hong Kong, where he was ** wanted " 
on a charge of forgery. The Hong Kong authorities 
traced him to Kobe, and, without asking H 's 
permission, wired to our Consul there to arrest him, 
which the Consul (also without asking for instructions) 
managed to do outside the foreign settlement, on 
Japanese ground. Here was the making of an ex- 
tremely pretty quarrel by ** small sword light." The 
Japanese naturally protested against our arresting male- 
factors in Japanese territory ; our Extradition Treaty 
with Japan has not yet been framed, and cannot be 
thought of till Revision is done with, and I think there 
was a moment of honest bewilderment on both sides 
as to what to do with Campos. The papers were 
noisy, and British jingoes (of whom the East is, alas, 
full) talked of the fine old days and Sir Harry Parkes, 

and a week or so went by. Then H suggested 

that a simple plan would be for us to set Campos at 
liberty, and, for the Japanese to rearrest him and 
politely return him to us for extradition, which was 
accordingly done, everybody was satisfied, and there 
was no quarrel left to talk about. 

No one can imagine how much trouble our own 
people sometimes make by their tall talk in peace and 
their tendency to panic in moments of excitement. 
Somehow the least educated and weakest are always 
the most disposed to aggression and interference. The 
higher class of British merchants less often come to 

the fore than the smaller men, who always seem glad 
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of a chance to give trouble and stop the course of 
afikirs. There are one oi* two inferior journals, .pub^ 
lished in the Yokohama Settlement in order to aii^ the 
complsunts and ofier the advice of this class, which 
reminds me of Samuel Pepys' description of the French 
when the Spaniards had beaten them in the fight for 
precedence at St. James's — " Never saw I a people 
more overbearing in the beginning of an undertaking, 
oi« more abject after the failure thereof." I have 
stopped reading these rags, which always attack 
us, or the Home Government, or the Emperon 
when news is scarce. I can stand intelligent abuse, 

* 

or good-natured ignorance^ but the two nouns 
in unqualified - conjunction make me tired^ as the 
Americans say. 

AH these commotions have interfered sadly with 
a particular design of my own, which, being what the 
sporting papers call ** an event/' had to come off in 
the midst of them, and turned out a great success all 
the same. This was a big charity concert, given in 
aid of two things — our Leper Hospital at Gotemba, and 
a much-needed chapel to be built in the Asakusa 
district. You know how an undertaking of this kind 
shunts all one s other affairs off on the sidings of life 
for the moment, and how one gasps with relief when 
the thing is well over. This concert gave us no end 
of work, but has turned out a great success, and we 
have made more money than we expected. The great 
hall of the Roku-Meikwan, the Nobles' Club, was lent 
for it, and was beautifully decorated with palms and 
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flowers. Ever)'body who could play or sing offered 
their help, and the hall was crowded, in spite of the 
fact that the concert took place on the day after the 
attempt on the life of Count Okuma. and that, owing 
to his critical condition, it was ruled that none of 
the Diplomatic 
body would attend. 
1 was much dis- 
appointed at not 
being present, and 
was also sure that 
my absence would 
be misunderstood 
by my collaborators 
in the work. How- 
ever, all went well, 
and we shall have 
the satisfaction of 
sending a 
good round 
sum to both 
our chari- 
ties. My 
own sym- 
pathies are 
strongly in- 
terested in 
the little 
Leper Hos- 
p i t a 1 at 
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Gotemba» which has already done so much good during 
its short existence. 

The prevalence of leprosy is one of the few sad 
sides of Japanese life. Through a kind of false shame 
the authorities refuse to acknowledge the necessity of 
either providing, special hospitals for lepers or of pre-^ 

||/enting tW spread of the disease. It is generally of 
a very, insidious character, and, except for experts, by 
no means easy to diagnose in its first stages. The 
lobes of the ears become thick, also the nostrils; there 

^ is loss of sensation in the extremities, and the nails 
begin to shrivel ; the face takes on a dark-red colour, 
and then the fingers and toes gradually disappear ; and 
in some cases the disease stops at this point, and the 
sufferer may live many years without growing any 
worse. This is one well-known form of the sickness 
in Japan ; but there are a multitude of cases of the 
more virulent sort, producing terrible suffering, and an 
appearance too horrible to be described. The Japanese 
do not believe in contagion, the caprices of the malady 
giving a certain amount of excuse for the error. Some- 
times it is contracted at the first contact with the 
sufferer ; but in other cases people may live for years 
in daily intercourse with lepers, and be none the worse. 
Among the better class it is looked upon as a terrible 
disgrace, and never called by its proper name, the 
sufferer being hidden away in the house and tended 
in secret. Among the lower classes very little notice 
is taken of the first approach of the disease ; but when 
the unfortunate patient becomes an object of loathing 
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and horror, when he is most in need of care and help, 
he is cast out to linger on in misery and die an agonising 
death — alone. 

Such cruelty is reiilly foreign to the national char- 
acter ; nowhere is there more help and kindness shown 
in the family and the tribe than in Japan, and the 
treatment of the wretched lepers, horrible as it seems 
to us, can only be put down to the exceeding loath- 
someness of the disease itself and the stigma of disgrace 
thi'it il carries \%ith it. The Ja|)anese doctors regard 
it iLS. to a certain extent, curable, and have devoted 
much science and research to the subject. One in 
particular. Doctor Goto, has made some successful 
cures, ami the boiling s|)rings of Kusatsu arc* useful in 
the earlier stages ; l)ut such aids are tor those who can 
jiiiy something for the use of them, and the condition of 
the |>;iU[>er leper in Ja|)an remains one of the greatest 
misery and suHering that any human being can l)e called 
u[K)n to endure. One of the impresses (her nam<* 
was Komyo Kogo. and she w.is a devout lUuKlhisi). 
many centuries ago. touchtd with pity fi)r this \vre*tihed 
class of her sul)iects. foundt-d a hospital for them. 
whrre. although she was the most beautiful woman of 
her limtr, she was not afraid to lto t'vtrrv <lav to wash 
their sores and attend to their wants. Hut no tr.ic<* of 
her charily remains now. Lepers an- receiveil with other 
sick jieople in a very few h<»spiials of th*- old sim|>l<- 
sort. — I was in one not long ago where 1 s.iw lejirosy. 
typhoid, and diphtheria in the s.une ward. -I»ut the 
hospital accommodation is still pitifully insufficient. .\ 
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few very bad cases of leprosy may be put together 

for the convenience of tending them ; but, roughly 

speaking, no provision is made for such sufferers, 

and the University Hospital, 

4 directed by Doctor Baelz, the 
Empress's Charity Hospital, 
and most of the others very 
rightly refuse to receive lepers 
at all. Doctor Baelz inclines 
to the opinion that the disease, 
as a rule, is not violently con- 
tagious here, and assures me 
that he would rather share the 
apartment of a leper than that 
of a consumptive patient ; he 
also tells me that I probably 
meet many of the former every time I go out of the 
compound, so perhaps it is fortunate that I have no 
special dread of contagions in general, such as induces 
one of my friends here, a very nervous woinan, to 
use only Apollinaris water for toilet purposes ! 

All this being so, you see how great was the need 
for the little Hospital which was founded, three years 
ago, by Father Teslevulde, one of the French mis- 
sionaries here. Like many great undertakings, it had 
a very small beginning. A poor woman, a hopeless 
leper, cast out by her family, was dying slowly and 
quite alone in a deserted shed, when Father Testevuide 
discovered her, naked, blind, going out from the agony 
of life to the darkness of death. The priest nursed 
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and tended the poor creature, did all he could to lighten 
her sufierings, and made them more endurable by the 
hope and promise of a future life beyond the reach of 
pain. He tried to get her admitted to some hospital, 
but found it impossible ; there was no place for such 
patients as that. 

Then P'ather Testevuide asked and obtained the 
Bishop's leave to devote himself to the work of found- 
ing a hospital for lepers. A little money was sent 
to him for charily, and he applied it to this, hiring a 
small house near Gotemba, a village lying on the lower 
slopes of Fuji San. All sorts of difficulties had to be 
overcome. A course of treat- 
ment for the patients was 
recommended by Doctor Goto, 
who was most kind in letting 
the Father have what remedies 
he needed on the easiest 
terms ; but good nourishing 
food was a pari of the cure. 
and the cost of a patient's 
treatment could not be brought 
lower than three yen (about 
six shillings) a month, and 
this seemed to be beyond 
the limits of the income on 
which the founder could 
count. However, he started, taking only six patients, 
and having the pain of being obliged to refuse con- 
stant applications for admittance. Then the Gotemba 
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people got frightened, and asked him to depart from 
their coasts, and take his sick people with him. Ii 
seems that Father Testevuide's bmdlord was heavilv 




in debt, and the vilJage elders threatened to make 
him pay up unless he turned out the priest and the 
lepers. But in the end this proved to be a good thing : 



-•> A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan 

for a lillle more money coming into his hands, the 
Father succeeded in buying a small piece of land. 
about six acres in all, on which the Hospital was built. 
The situation is most beautiful, and the air divinely 
pure. The spot is so far removed from the village! of 
Goiemba, that there is no question of danger to any 
of the inhabitants, and yet it is sufficiently central for 
patients to be easily brought there. A little money 
has come in from different sources, and has been 
spent with the exquisite care which 1 have always 
noticed in the work of holy people. Twelve hundrtnl 
dollars (less than one hundntd and fifty |)ouiuls) has 
iKMJght the land, built and furnished the house, and 
provided for the rec|uiremenis of the |)atieius and 
employes for three years — and paid tor ont! tuneral ! 
Some of those treated have so far recovered thai all 
external signs of the disease have l)een arrested, and 
they are able to go out and e.irn their Iivi^;^^ The 
Fathers siiv that thev theinselv<-s do not vet believe 
in a completely permanent cure, and that all ih< y 
can Siiy to their convalescents is, *• Come bacU a;^ain 
for treatment the moment vou find thai the s\mptoms 
are showing themselves afresh." 

Of course the ground on which lh<* Hospital stands 
is made to yield the larger part of ihtr UhkI tor the 
inmates; and those who an: strong enougli to do so 
take their share in the work oi' culiivaiit)n, and h.ive 
the joy of feeling that they help to maintain them- 
selves. The advanced cases are kept i|Kirt from the 
less acute ones ; and, once received, no one is sent 
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away, unless he or she is temporarily cured. For the 
hopeless it is a home where, until the last minute of 
life, their sufferings will be alleviated as far as possible, 
and their hearts cheered by kindness and the hope of 
a better life. No questions are asked, and the obstinate 
pagan receives just as much care and tenderness as 
the born Christian or the convert ; but of course the 
whole atmosphere is warmly Christian. The poor souls 
for whom faith is pointing to brightness and peace 
when death shall cure them for good and all — they 
are eager to bring new-comers in to share the hope 
which so greatly helps to lighten present suffering. I 
am sure there will never be a despairing death-bed 
in the Gotemba Hospital. 

The Fathers say that they have found ready help 
among Japanese Christians for the work of tending 
the patients. One good man, whose name has at 
his own request been kept a secret, has shut himself 
up for life with the lepers, on condition of food being 
found for his family which he supported by his work. 
As for Father Testevuide, much has been said about 
his heroism and goodness, and of course he is con- 
stantly compared with Father Damien, the saint of 
Molokai. The world catches at the name of one good 
man, and extols it to the skies. We Catholics are 
rather surprised at the noisy enthusiasm, for we expect 
these things from our missionary priests. When dear 
Father Testevuide (whose health is very frail from all 
his hard work) shall be called home, there will be found 

many others ready and eager to step into his place. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Tokyo, Xovtmffcr, 1H89. 

THE autumn has come at last, and the maples are 
all on fire. Since one autumn, when I wandered 
ihrouj^h the New Jersey woods as a tiny child, I have 
never seen such a gorgeous explosion of colour, such a 
storm of scarlet and gold. Since the spring brought 
the white of the plum blossom and the rosy glow of 
the cherry, the colour h.is been deepening on the cheek 
of Nature, and has flushed out strong and high in the 
sunset of the year. All the gardens are mantled in 
wide |>;moplies of the wonderful foliage, which grows 
in a lovely equable way on the branch, each star-shaped 
leaf coming well to the surface of thtr mass, so close 
that no space between it and its neighbour breaks the 
stretch of colour, but also well spread forth to the light. 
none crowded out of the honours of the show. 1 have 
been to one temple garden after another, and drive 
almost daily to Oji, the maple village, which is all alive 
with Japanese holiday-makers. 

Th«it which impresses me most in all these shows is 
the extraordinary viyiety of the s()ecimens. 1 believtr 
our European botanists only admit some twenty species 
in Japan (America boiists nine in all) ; but th<! Japanese 
subdivide these again and again, and a maple gardener 
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told me that he knew three hundred and eighty separate 
varieties. Those which please me most are, 1 think, 
the kind which grow about ten or twelve feet high, 
with leaves in five or seven long points, exquisitely cut, 
and growing like strong fingers on a young hand. 
They always seem to be pointing to something, and 
one involuntarily looks round and about to see what 
it is. They are deep red in colour all the year round, 
and are constantly grouped with vivid greens, making 
splendid masses in the shrubberies. 

The true autumn maples are quite glorious for these 
few days during which they last There is a lovely 
verse describing them in Chamberlain's book, the 
classical poetry of the Japanese : 

" The waip is hoar-frost and the woof is deW, 
Too frail, alas t the warp and woof to be ; 

For scarce the woods their damaslc robes endue, 
When, torn and soiled, they flutter o'er the lea," 

One storm will rob the trees of their splendours till 
next year. This beauty is their death ecstasy, and 
I think the very evanescence of its loveliness must 
have endeared the maple to the hearts of the people. 
It has come to be one of the emblems of all that is 
happy and gay and fragile. One sees its starlike 
outline on festive robes, on wine-cups, in lacquer and 
in carving. There is a kind of club restaurant in Tokyo 
called the " Kwoyo Kwan," or Maple Club, where every- 
thing is marked with the maple, from the tea-cups and 
the carved screens to the nmsum'es dresses. Everywhere 
the leaves seem to have floated and fallen, and all this 
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honour is only on account 
of their beauty, for ihcy 
do noc carr)' the symbolic 
meaning of the pine, the 
bamboo, and the plum 
blossom, which are emble- 
matic of long life, strength. 
and happiness, and are 
const;mtly intertwined in 
decoration. 

A gift is often called 
•■a little pine needle" by 
the giver, and there is a 
saying that even a humble 
pine needle is precious if 
it is given from the heart. 
The distinctive name for 
the maple is nutmiji. but 
the word kwoyo is applied 
by the Japanese to all 
Itsavcs which change their 
colour in the autumn 
(the\' are called (lowers. 
not leaves, then); and 
very few other trees 
nuke any show when MMif->. 

the maples are flaunting their gorgeous banners in the 
autumn sunshine, so the name is used chielly to 
<lcsignate them. The maple is a thing a|Mirt t'nmi 
daily life, and yet constantly referred to, as it were. 





A favourite subject with artists is the fall of the leaf 
on running water, or down the gl;issy steeps of 
waterfalls, where the red wings swarm and float like 
thousands of drowning butterflies. 

With the maples have come the chrysanthemums, 
the Emperor's Howers, chosen for the crest of the 
Imperial Household. Everything at Court is marked 
with the round gold mark, which always looks to me 
more like the sun than any flower. All the communica- 
tions from the Palace come on chrysanthemum paper, 
al! invitation cards have it heavily embossed in gold, 
the Court carriages carry it on their panels, the flunkies 
on their liveries. , * 

Thursday is the reception day at the Palace, and 
last week I went to call on the grande matiresse and 
the Empress's other ladies, who all receive together 
in a huge crimson drawing-room, reached through 
labyrinths of the glass corridors which 1 described 
to you on the occasion of our audience in May. 
Relays of servants are posted along the way, and 
one is handed over from one set to the other, till one 
reaches a table where a secretary sits with a big book, 
into which he copies the names oflT the cards which 
are handed to him by our escort. Two or three 
Palace officials stand round the door in the Household 
uniform ; but there are never any Japanese gentlemen 
in the drawing-room, and the element is so feminine 
that European men are rather shy of it, and none 
of our own staff will ever go except, under my pro- 
tection. The little ladies are so bright and sweet, 
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that I prefer ihest? visits to many that I have to mak(! 
in KurojKMn houses. They manage very well, too. 
its to the ciifticult f|uesiion of language, so that one 
need never take an interpreter. The grandc mailresse. 
Viscountess Takakura. is a gentle pale woman, always 
dressed in some shade of pansy or mauve. She s[>eaks 
no foreign language, nor does C()unt(!ss Muromachi. 
her next in command. This lady is a little older 
than the others, and is much loved and res|)ected 
by lK)th the Emperor and iuiipress, who are siiid 
often to take her advice on important matters. She 
weiifs soft dove-coloured satins as a rule, while the 
younger women affect pale l)Iues, water-greens, and 
rosy greys. Black is not worn .it the Palace. e.\c<*pt 
during a Court mourning. 

These younger ladies do the inter|>reting for the 
others. Two, Miss Kitajima and .Miss Kagawa. have 
travelled a good deal, and speak English fluently. 
Another, a charming girl, with almost a European 
type of l)eauty, has been in I'Vance. and talks French 
well ; and yet another can speak som<* Cierman. Si> 
no one need be tongue-tied on thtrse occasions. It 
has sometimes hapj)ened to me to wish that the 
Ja|>anese ladies understcKxl less than I imagine they 
do of foreign languages; for some of our colleagues' 
m-jves affect an almost brutal rudeness low.irds them. 
^>eaking of them in their presence with sublime 
contempt, and complaining loudly ^A an official \isit. 
which (lerhaps hiis broken up a more amusing ion ver- 
nation. When, horror-struck. I have expostulateil. the 

2\s 
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reply has been, "Bah, elles n'y comprennent rien ! " 
1 was paying a visit at one of the Legations, when 
a Japanese great lady. Princess S — ■ — ■. was announced, 
and immediately followed the servant who announced 
her. 1 1 was my hostess's reception day, and she 
I .should have had a competent interpreter at hand, 
as we are all supposed to do on these occasions. 
Therefore the Princess, although she can speak no 
foreign tongue, had not brought one with her. As 
she entered the room our hostess threw her arms in 
the air with an expression of despair, and exclaimed 
(1 had better not say in what language), "Good 
Heavens, what am I to do with this creature! What 
an odious bore ! Where is So-and-so (the interpreter) ? 
Somebody run and find him ! Could anything be 
more tiresome ? " All this was said at the top of her 
voice, with gestures which must have made the meaning 
only too clear to the dignified woman who was thus 
outrageously received. I did what very little could be 

done to save the situation ; and Princess S , like the 

true lady she is, pretended not to understand it for 
the few minutes during which she remained. I fled 
when she said what I fancy will be a long good-bye 
to our hostess, and for the first time in my life I 
blushed at being a European. 

I met this adornment of diplomacy coming away 
as I was advancing along the Palace corridor on 
Thursday, and did not get past her without having 
to hear some noisy criticisms on the manners of the 
women she had just left, and who, by the way, have 
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loaded her wiih 
kindness. Man- 
ners ! If they 
were — as in a. 
measure they may 
be — the passport 
to heaven, the 
Japanese women 
would certainly 
have- reserved 
placL-s. and many 
a " smaut " Euro- 
pean would have 
to take a kick 
seat. Kindness 
and modesty, a 
wakeful, real con- 
sidcnition for the 

feelings of others — surely thesf make up fdr a little 
unwilling; ignorance of iht; hi^'hcr sutijccts which 
most interest us, and which, to n-II ihi: truth, arc 
hardly belter known to the "smart ' ICunniean with 
her social preoccupations and ht-r rattle of ■■ chaff." 
than the)' are to the tittle hothouse l.ulics <>t~ thi- 
FaUce. 

But this is digression, and I wani<id to n-tl yim how 
amused I was to find that all the swcetiiif.Us nf these 
Household lea |tarties must represent nothiiiij Imt the 
rtowers and fruits and leaves in season, (in Mnirsday 
Use the cake plates were filled with every variety of 
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maple leaf, made in sugar and variously flavouredi but 
so perfectly moulded and coloured that it would be 
difficult to detect the imitation from the real leaf. Large 
and small, pale pink, deep crimson, green and orange, 
with three leaves, or five, or seven, they were piled on 
the delicate china in such artistic fashion that I could 
not refrain from an exclamation of pleasure when they 
were oflfered to me. With them were autumn grasses 
and tiny wild chrysanthemums, just the handful of loot 
that a nature lover would bring back from, a walk in 
the woods. 

The maids of honour laughed merrily at my surprise, 
and told me that the Empress will only eat the most 
airy of these delicate sweets ; so that the Court confec- 
tioner has come to be a great artist at producing them. 
Then nothing would do but that I must take some 
home with me ; and in spite of my protest, a sheet of 
Palace paper (thickly crinkled, and heavy as watered 
silk) was fetched, and a large assortment of the bonbons 
was picked out by half a dozen dainty hands, wrapped 
up, and confided to a servant to be put in my carriage. 

One day in October, after I came back from 
Miyanoshita, I thought I would go and see one of 
these ladies, although the regular reception days would 
not begin till after the Emperors birthday, Novem- 
ber 3rd. I went alone, and asked for Miss Kitajima 
I toko, with whom I had made friends before we all 
broke up for the summer. The servant took my card, 
and was away a long time, while I sat in the carriage, 

waiting to know whether the lady was at home. At 
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last he returned, and invited me to enter ; and I followed, 

thinkin}^ to be received in the usual red drawinj^-room. 

But the man beckoned me past its closed doors, and I 

followed him on and on, through corridors and across 

courtyards, and fmally up a long flight of rather narrow 

stairs, which I was surprised to see. as the Palace 

|K>ssesses no visible up|>er story. Henr I was shown 

into a small sitting-room, papered in pale blue, inhabited 

by an — army of dolls! No other word will dcrscribe the 

collection, ranged all round the walls in glass cases 

which stood out quite a yard into the room, and ran up 

some eight or nine feet in height. A crimson carpet, 

a few black-w(K)d chairs, a window shut in with |Kiper 

screens like those in an ordinary Japanese house — that 

wiis all that the room contained, except the dolls : and 

ihey were so am^u^ing that I hoped I should be left alontr 

with them for a Umg time. Many of these wcinl creatures 

were life size, and so real that 1 felt as if I must have 

got into some corner of the Palace which was sleeping 

a charmed sleep through these times of change and 

trouble. There were tall Daimyos, with impassive 

masks, dressed in stiff whitir robes like cere-cloths. 

Their fine bluish fingers seemed to be |H)inting at me 

in scam ; their black eyes gleamed in the subdued light ; 

and their black hair seemed to bristle under ihtr sinmge 

conical caps, blacker even than the hair, and tied undrr 

their chins with forbidding black bands. Heside them 

were lovely women (I cannot help sptaking .is if they 

were living creatures), in j)oses light and drt:amy as the 

swayii^j^ of the lotus stems moved l)y water. Their 
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feces were pale and sweet, and there was a kind of 
tragic grace in the bent heads, the slender, submissive 
hands held out in supplication towards their lords. One 
or two were kneeling, one lying down, all in robes stiff 
with gold and brilliant in colour. Among these life- 
sized images were crowds of smaller ones, some gor- 
geously dressed, some simple old dolls such as any child 
would love. A few European dolls, horrible mechanical 
gimcracks in tarnished finery, were given places of 
honour among the nobles and princesses, who seemed 
too sad to resent the elbowing of the parvenus from 
over the. water. The room itself was still as death, 
and I was all alone with the silent inhabitants, enclosed 
as in a glass tomb ; while outside, the ripple and murmur 
of life hummed through the great Palace: voices of 
children at play came close to me, on which side I 
could not tell, and then tinkled away in the distance. 
A koto was being played in one of the near rooms ; 
there were outbursts of girlish laughter, as sweet and 
full as the songs of mounting larks, which came and 
went with a patter of sandals and brushing of drapery 
along the corridors ; and across my paper screen (which 
opened to some balcony flooded with sunshine) shadowy 
forms came and went, a young head beautifully dressed, 
a branch of leaves, or the outline of a delicate hand 
was laid for a moment on the paper. All the place 
seemed busy and warm as a hive of bees in the sun — 
all but the silent heart of it where I sat gazing at the 
portrait-images of long-dead men and women. 

Then the slide opened, and Miss Kitajima, in a 
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tightly fitting European gown, came in, and the atmo- 
sphere of romance shrivelled up. and left me rather 
cold in the light of the fin-de'Siicle day. I asked, 
of course, about the dolls ; but my friend was not 
communicative, and seemed a little ashamed of them. 
• They are dolls, foolish things." she said ; and at 
once turned the conversation to some other subject. 
And 1 came away disiippointed and puzzled, as this is 
not the time of year for the dolls' festival, which takes 
place in March. ** on the third day of the third month." 

The Kmperor has been ill. so there is to be no garden 
l^iiriy at th(! Asiikusa Palace, and I shall not see the 
Imjierial chrysiinthemum show this year. I am sorry ; 
but I lx:lieve some of the public exhibitions are nearly 
as ;{<xxl, and these I have been visiting carefully. As 
far as the l)eauty of the flowers themselves is concerned. 
I give the jxdm to those which develope naturally and 
make masses of l)loom growing in their own charac- 
teristic way. iLS they are allowed to do in I*!urope. 
But for masterly cultivation, for the triumph of human 
laws over those of nature, for results which l(H)k as 
if ihey could only have been wrought by magic, the 
Ja{>anese gardeners certiiinly take the palm. 

The chief place for chrj'Siinthemum gardens is a 
village or nither a suburb of Tokyo, called Dangiv 
Zaka. To reach it one drives through miles ol' cjuiet 
ways, bordered with gardens of every kiml. whose 
low tiamboo fences with their tyings of black siring 
make a pretty hedging to the brown road, all tlecked 
uith sunshine through the overarching boughs, which 
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are getting thin in these autumn days. In the- village) 
and indeed long before you reach itr^very gilte 'leads 
into a garden, where, by paying two sen, you may 
walk about and lo6k at 
group ' after group of his- 
torical or mythological 
figures — all made out of 
chrysanthemums!' Here, 
at the' turn of a: path, 
is a shed built in pretty 
white wood, open in front, 
and lined, sides and 
ceiling and floor, with a 
pattern resemUing old 
damask, all worked in 
living flowers, which, 
having been put in place 
with their roots behind 
them, bloom and flourish 
happily for weeks in these unnatural positions, re- 
freshed by an occasional spraying of water. On a 
raised bridge inside the shed is a group representing 
a scene in Japanese medlEeval history, in which the 
hero Yoshitsune has a fierce duel with the strong 
man, Benkei. The masks and hands of the figures 
are in carved and painted wood, the expression of 
the faces is brilliant, fierce, and lifelike, and the 
hands are beautifully fine and true. The costumes of 
the warriors are all made in growing chrysanthemums, 
every detail of the armour being recognisable. The 
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railinj^s of the bridj^c arc also made of tlowt :rs. For 
this kind of living embroidery only the small-tlowerinj^ 
chr\*santhemum is used, its thick masses of white 
or red or yellow lending themselves kindly to these 
strange usits. 

But the gardens are not without beautiful specimens 
of single plants. One of these was trained in the shape 
of an umbrella, the single stem rising straight for about 
six feet from the ground, and being of the same thick- 
ness from top to bottom. At the top a number of shoots, 
starling with perfect regularity from the s<une point, fell 
downwards, forming a dome of about three feet in 
diameter. It was edged by a fringe of pale-pink 
chr)*s;inthemums in full bloom, each hanging from the 
end of a shoot ; three inches farther up was a perfect 
ring of blossoms slightly less opent^tl. all arrested at the 
same point of development ; three inches farther up. 
another ring of just opened buds ; and close to the 
stick, a small circle of green balls, buds which showed 
no sign of colour. .Apart from its uncanny artifici.ility. 
the thing was l)eautiful. and probably represented the* 
piitient labour of several years. 

The crowd of Japanese sight-seers seemed more 
inclined to stare at us than at heroes or chrvs<inthe- 
mum umbrellas, and followed us as we went on to the 
other pictures, which Ogita e.xplained to mt! in his 
quaint way. Under one shed w,ts a little* pond, which 
was supposed to represent .i stormy ocean, out of 
which a fearful bogy, with horns and tusks ami nrd 
hair hanging down to his knees, had risen with a 

"3 



A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan <*- 

pitchfork to frighten some quiet travellers who were 
crossing the sea in the lightest of skiffs — all made of 
flowers, of course. The passengers represented Yoshil- 
sune and some of his adherents trying to reach the 
shore, and kept back by a fearful storm roused by the 




ghost of an enemy whom he had killed in war. He 
had taken the precaution to bring a holy exorcist with 
him ; and this figure, with a long white beard and 
venerable countenance, was standing up in the boat, 
regardless ot balance, praying that the demon might 
be overcome. 

In another picture a faithful wife has thrown herself 
between her sleeping husband and the sword of nn 
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enemy, who is stabbing him from behind a paper screen. 
The masks of the women are far less artistic than those 
of the men in these groups, denoting subtly the 
Japanese ideals of male and female beauty. A man 
should have a fierce, strong expression, and many 
masks overstep all the limits of art and show the most 
grotesque contortions of rage and hate ; but the female 
faces are absolutely smooth and expressionless, even \ 
when represented in the most exciting circumstances. 
The only sign of tragedy is the absence of the smile 
which a Japanese woman is supposed always to wear 
for her family and friends. She may cease to smile in 
heavy grief, but no spasm of pain or anxiety must 
appear on the fair face with its downcast eyes ; the 
countenance must be unlined by the invisible harrow 
of thought, unstained by tears, unthrilled by emotion. 
If I painted a sphynx, I should be strongly tempted 
to make her face that of an ideal Japanese woman. 
No stone mask could be more impenetrable. 

But I must describe to you the .finest of the show 
pieces which I saw at Dango-Zaka, and of which I 
have obtained a photograph from a friend. This was 
an enormous ship, the ship of happiness, as Ogita 
explained ; and in it were seated some of the cheeriest- 
looking divinities I ever saw — the six gods of riches. 
On the prow was Benten Sama, the beautiful benevo- 
lent goddess who has eight arms, so that she can 
help on sea as well as on land, and give precious 
gifts to men according to their capacity for receiving 
them. Her companions are broad-faced smiling person- 
voL. I. 225 Q 
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!^|es, Dai-Koku of the big ears and the rice-bags, 
■the white-bearded, peach-shaped god of old age (a 
very old acquaintance of mine in Peking), and others 
whose faces are less familiar to me. Everywhere the 
.work is the same, a fine patient flower mosaic buih 
into great lines and bold shapes. One. a god of 
lightning, I think, was really full of splendid " go " 
and vitality. The contrast between the violent dis- 
tortions of the masks and the calm impassive faces 
of the people who come to gaze at them is rather 
curious. Of course all the little gardens are crowded 
■ with, visitors, chiefly of the middle and lower classes. 
How people who have to earn their living can find 
dme for all this holiday-making is a puzzling question. 
Perhaps one answer to it is that, with few exceptions, 
shop life is >£imily life. No one is bound to work so 
many hours a day. The staff consists of the family, 
with perhaps an apprentice or two ; and if the tailoring, 
or fan-making, or mat-weaving tasks have not been 
accomplished in the day, the whole family will sit 
round the one lamp at night and make up for lost time. 
Now that the days are drawing in, it is one of my 
great pleasures to drive home after night has fallen 
on the city. Then the little interiors are lighted up, 
and yet left open to the street, because the autumn 
days are mild still, and because the Japanese kitchen, 
consisting as it does of a hole in the middle of the 
floor, where the fire crackles and smokes gaily, makes 
it convenient to leave the screens open as long as 
possible. I am often out rather late {you know the 
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confidential moment at the end of a friends reception 
day, when the outsiders have all gone and the intimates 
reidly l)egin to talk !), and as I come home there is a 
little bustle of preparation for the evening meal going 
on in .'dmost ever)' home. Here the family of some 
prosperous tradesman is getting round the htbachi. 
The old grandmother mends the fire, glad of an excuse 
to l>e so near the flame. The mother, young and 
smiling, waits on her husband ; while the family idol, 
the only child [)robably, laughs and chatters, and insists 
on Ixring served first, much to the father's amusement. 
The children rule evervthinij in the little homes — 
and are not a bit spoilt. Whcrn they comt! to what is 
considered the age of re^LSon (anywhere between six 
and ten), they abdicate their sovereignty of their own 
accord, and seem to grow up in a day : for they at once 
l)cgin to take their share of the fuiiily work, and smile 
indulgently, just as their elders do. at the baby ways and 
make-believe tem|MTs of their successors on the throncr. 

Sometimes there art! no children, and one sees 
a |>ide woman resolutely turning her head tVom the 
sight of the little ones over th<- way. Sht! must have 
lost a child, and that little plate of dainties that she 
IS putting aside— tiny morstrls of fish and daikon and 
rice -will Ik: placed befc^re thf woodtMi tablet which 
\y^\TS the little one's d<Md nam<- the nain<* given at 
birth is left htrre with the worn-out garir.<ius. the 
tiny ravelled s^mdals. and the broken toys : and the 
soul, new l)orn to anothcrr phase of immortalit\. is 
given a new n^ime at its passing, that by which it 
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came and went in this world finding its fitting grave 
in the silence of the mother's heart. 

Almost sadder is the glimpse of two old folk, grey 
;md faithful, silting beside a fire whence all the children 
have gone ; the old woman nursing a cat in a solemn 
frilled collar, and the old man smoking as he stares at 
the flame. Or it may be that he is one who, left alone 
in his old age, looked rotind aiiKMig his friends and 
acquaintances till he found and married a widow as 
lonely as himself, glad to cheer his and her own declining 
years by the kindly companionship vriiich the Ji^mnese 
call, " A party for making tea in old agel" I see many 
such pictures (^ humble married faithfulness, as I pass 
in the darkness of the street — many little homes so 
poor that thieves would find nothing there to steal, 
and yet whose indwellers seem very rich in peace. 
and kindline<is. Truly the best things in die worid 
have no market and no price. 
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The Empress- Dowager and her Mushroom- 
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Tokyo, Stn'emhtr, 18H9. 

I WAS much amused a little while a^o to hear 
that the Empress- Dowager was leaving Tokyo, 
anil taking a journey of several hours* duration, so 
as to enjoy some goo<l -mushroom-hunting ! The 
Kmpress- Dowager dcK-s not show herself in public, 
and is, I l)elieve. an ardent adherent of the old modes 
of life and thought in Japan. 1 cannot fmd any 
foreigner who has seen more than the outside of her 
norimono, or closed [)alanquin : 1 know her (irand 
MastfT of Ceremonies, and one or two Japanese who 
U-long to her <rs|>ecial Court, and they wear an habitual 
♦rxpression of ilisapproving reserve*, of patient ilepreca- 
lion. which has the eftect of a dumb protest against 
changes of any sort, and more especially against the 
admissicm of the stulius vu(^us, the profuie foreigner. 
into the Siicred precincts of Jajwuiese life. Perhaps 
ihey are chosen for their ilignified oftices because their 
iMXuliar views harmonist! with thost! of the roval lailv ; 
|K:rha{>s they have imbibed them through intercourse 
with her. for I have often noticed th.it the opinions 
of great |X!rsonag<rs are exiremrly cont.igious. \\v 
that as it may. a high wall of constrvative ppnulint 
is built round the Kmpress- Dowager ; and when on«- 
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expresses a desire to see het", one is met by a mournful 
shake of the head and dead silence, as if to mark the 
hopeless temerity of the wish. She must be kind and 
benevolent ; for when we had our charity concert fw 
the Leper Hospital and the new chapel, she took thirty 
tickets, and a messf^ came with the contribution to 
the elifect that her Majesty was much interested to 
hear of the Leper Hospital, and wished it all success. 

Having grown accustomed to the idea of an elderjy 
lady living in absolute retirement, I was' rather amused 
at the thought of her running about the slopes of 
Kanayama hunting for mushrooms ; but I find, on 
looking into the matter, that this has always been 
considered as a kind of artistic sport, especially near 
Kyoto, where the fruit (or is it flower?) grows in 
great abundance. The following account of mushroom 
parties comes from the kind Japanese friend who has 
answered so many of my tiresome questions. It seems 
chat there are many kinds of edible mushrooms in Japan : 
the shi-tak4, which grows on decayed oak trees ; the 
kikurage (literally " wooden mollusc "), found on mul- 
berry trees ; the sho-ro (dew of the pine), which can 
only live on the sand of pine woods close to the sea. 
But in the hunting parties only one specimen is sought 
after, the malsu-iakd, which, as its name implies, grows 
among the splendid pine trees of the hills. The matsu- 
tak^ has a strong pungent flavour ; and the soil of 
some of the pine woods is so highly impregnated with 
the spawn, that a little of it put down in woods where 
no mushrooms grow will at once render the ground 
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abundantly fruitful. IniU'i-Yama. the mountain of the 
fox-jjod. near Kyoto, yields wonderful harvests of 
maiSH'tak^\ and there the little foxes are the worst 
enemies of the dainty weed. 

The time for mushroom parties is the autumn, when 
the summer heats are over, and what the Japanese 
call ih<! ko ham, or lesser sprinj^. hanj^s over the land 
for a few weeks. Then the rains have ceased, the 
morninj^s are jjloriously fresh, the lenj^theninj^ nij^hts 
chilly ; but the sun is still sironj^ in the day. and the 
sky clear and blue. Then the pleasure-loving |)eople 
of Kyoto siiy one to another. ** Let us go out and 
behold the autumn woods, which are beautiful as ripe 
and healthy age. Let us walk on pine needles and 
quote jKietr)', and let us also gather and roast the 
maisH'tak^. for its time has come." 

So a \uiT\\ is made! up. men and women agree to 
leave all cares iK.'hind for a dav. and in the freshness 
of the autumn morning they start for the pine woikIs 
of the hills. First come the men. walking all together, 
drcs!>ed with extreme care, for mushroom-hunting has 
a prescribed costume, and must be as rigorously correct 
a-s if one were going to court. A distinctive feature 
of the men's dress is the wearing of tight-fitting green 
silk leggings, or paichi. which are freely displayeil wht:n 
the upper robe is pulled high through the girdle to 
leave the limbs free. The women follow the mrn. in 
a group by themselves, in costumes of which every 
detiiil is carefully in accord.ince with the pn>per tr.uli- 
lions. Their gaiters are of white silk, joining the iahi, 
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or sock, just above the ankle; 
the girls wear narrow undo*- 
skirts of pure scariet, the 
married women embroidered 
ones of white or purple alk. 
and these flutter like anemones 
when the kir^ono is kilted 
through the obi • for freer 
movement. The little ladies' 
hair is elaborately dressed, but 
is covered now with a tiny 
^M> ^ ^BBfi ^^i'^ towel, tenugui, carefully 
^K ^B@B^ folded, which keeps the dust ■ 

HK' ^HiV from dimming the lustrous sur- 
^ «9 m» ^^< ^ ^c piiic boughs from 

catching in the coils. Behind 
the women come the servants, 
carrying denio, or food-boxes, 
and gourds, beautiful polished 
things, often highly carved, full of sak^ to refresh 
the seekers after their labour. Gourds and boxes 
are, of course, slung on the ever-present bamboo. 
Everybody laughs and talks, the clever ones ex- 
change quotations, and elaborate puns, to which the 
intricacies of the language readily lend themselves. 
On they go, through the solemn woods, till they 
have reached a spot, sheltered, dry, thickly carpeted 
with pine needles, which will answer as a dining-hall. 
Here the servants are left to prepare things, and 
the party break up and go off in many directions 
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after the object of the day. Some go alone, some 
in twos (for human nature must be allowed its 
preferences even on Inari-Yama), and every one 
hopes to bring back a notable harvest to add to 
the general store. The dainty things grow cjuite 
hidden under the car|>et of pine needles ; so these 
have to be pushed «'iside in the search, and then 
the strong sweet odour of the brown earth comes 
floating u|) on the warm air. Little fmgers get 
sadly stained in this digging process ; but nobody 
cares as long as the basket is filled. It must be a 
pretty sight to see the bright-coloured garments 
waving in the breeze or catching on boughs, as the 
girls dart to and fro like the butierllies of which some 
of their own |>oets write the ** butterflies who come 
in the early summer to seek in the deep green places 
for the last red blooms of spring." Some of the girls 
do not take baskets, but string the mushrooms omi 
by one on a brown pine needle, whose ends are joinixl 
into a ring, and slipped over their fingers till the 
small h«'inds can carrv no more. 

Then little by little they all come back to the irysting- 
place. where the servants, while waiting, have gathtred 
pine iwigs and needles together to make the fire 
over which the mushrooms must be c(K)ked. Sake 
and rice and other food is provided ; anti I know 
without being told that the dishes will Inr ornamented 
with pine twigs and needles tcK). The seekers come 
in with iheir spoils, and those who have gathered much 
are congratulated, while those who have made <i 
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poor harvest apolf^se in mock* humility for their 
stupidity and awkwardn^sSi which render them un- 
worthy to be members of such a distinguished party. 
Then begins the business of roasting the mushrooms, 
in which everybody helps ; and great enthusiasm is 
shown over the delicious odour they give out. " li 
nioi ! li nioi de gozaimasu!" (Good smell! Honour- 
ably good odour!) excljum the ladies, as they defriy 
peel the outer skin ofT the toasted fruit, which is then 
shred into small pieces, flavoured with shoyu (soy) and 
vin^rar, and eaten with o*kaski, the honourable chop- 
sticks. People are hungry, for the autumn air Is keen 
in the brown woods; so they declare there is nothing 
in the world so delicious as a' mushroom toasted over 
a pine fire. When they are satisfied, the larger part 
of the "take" is carefully packed away in baskets, or 
furoskiki (crape wrappers, in which every kind of' 
thing may be carried), to take home to relations and 
friends. 

If a storm comes on in the night preceding 
a mushroom party, the expedition must be put off"; 
for the thunder (so say the Japanese) destroys the 
malsu-tak^, and after a thunderstorm hardly one will 
be found. My friend suggests laughingly that the 
thunder-god, Raijin, comes and picks them all for 
himself; but this explanation does not quite seem to 
cover the case. 

In one province, Tosa, whole trees are cut down 
expressly to make a bed for the mushroom called 
shi-taki, which will only grow on the bark of oak trees ; 
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ami when these are suffici(;ntly rolien to produce (he 
fungi, a kee[H;r is pul in charge lo sec ihat the precious 
things are not stolen, and thai the monkeys do not 
earn- them all away. The Tosa oak wi)ods are full of 
monkeys, who feed on the l-i-no-ko (the " child of the 
Mood." as all fungi are called in that intrt of Ja|>:tn) 
grtxtlity and destructively. If a keeper surprises these 
marauders at their feast, they lurn in rage, iind tear 
to pieces all the mushrcKuns ih<:y can reach before they 
hnalty make their escaiie, chaiK.Ting 
angrily among the pine trunks, 

I .un no longer surprised m 
hear that the Hmpress-l>owagcr 
has g»)ne mushnK)m-huniing. and I 
wish I had l»een asketi to join the 
|«rty ! 

Prince llaru has lK:en soliMunly 
insLilled as heir-ap]«irent. having ,„, „,,^t,n ii,i,.,toie 
completed his tenth year oii Sep- ni> ui -ii>i.-.»«s 
lemlMT 'Jth. The A't//tiis/it, .is this certinony is called, 
w.Ls put off until thi; liirthday ot' the lilmpiTnr, 
Novemt«r jni, and was then carried out in the I'alice 
according to the old custiim. 1 1 seems that it is not 
enough to l>e Ixirn heir to the throne in J.ip.in. The 
young I'rince must Ik- olViciaily recognised liy his i.hIht, 
and prcsentetl to the iLitiun .is smh. Thr rcisnn of 
this. I imagine, may !«■ foiintl in the r'.ut ih.it until »nir 
«mn times it was not a [n.itter ol course th.it .i in.in's 
eldest son should succtred to his l.ulurs tides .ind 
pn>{>eny. A younger chilil. or .in .idopteJ son. or an 
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almost seem to be 
a necessity ; but 
there is much 
more than that in 
this ceremony of 
the Rittaishi — 
much which is 
intended to im~ 
press the child 
himself with the 
fact that manhood 
is not far ofif and 
that already he 
must prepare 
himself to take up 
its duties and 
responsibilities. 
The Empress 
sent the little 
Prince two sets 
of pictures, sym- 
bolic of the hap- 
piness she wished 
for him, .and the 
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bnivc heart he must have if he would succeed 
in attaining to it. Among the drawings illustra- 
tive of happiness, one represents the god of happi- 
ness accomj^nied by his attribute, a white stag ; 
others the pine for strength, the stork for long 
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life, the tortoise for riches, and so on. The sivond 
set deals with sterner subjects : a h«iwk symbolists 
courage: a bear in snow, endurance; a carp swimming 
up the waterfall is th(! emblem of persever.mce. 
Although the impress is not IVincvt Harus mother, 
she is said to have a great afteciion for him. and one 
hears of his jjaying hirr visits pretty constantly. 

The EmjKrror gave his son the Sword ot Siat(! 
which he himself received on a lik<r occasion manv 



years iigo. No great pomp .iccompanicd the ceremony. 
and no I'oreign Represenialives wtrr inviird lo be 
present, at what would be considered .i purely relii^ious 
and family affair, wen: lua the boy .i I'rince and his 
afCiirs therefore the business of' the nation. A sidute 
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of one hundred and one guns was fired at midday, iind 
a paragraph in a gilt flourish appeared in the Official 
Gazette about his being confirmed in the title of 
heir-apparent. At the Nobles' 
School, however, where the 
Prince has many young friends, 
fireworks went on all day 
in the beautifully decorated 
gardens, and there were rather 
extensive illuminations in the 
city. The little Prince is now 
entitled to wear the uniform 
of a second lieutenant in the 
First Life Guards {how odd 
it sounds over here ! ) and the 
Grand Cross of the Chrysan- 
themum, and his household is put on a more cere- 
monious and increased footing. A good deal of 
interest attaches to the sword given him by the 
Emperor. !t is very beautiful, and has been handed 
down for so many generations in the Imperial family 
that the date of its foiling and the origin of its strange- 
name, Tsubo Kiri (the jar-cutter), are completely lost. 
The name of the maker is Amakuni, who wrote on the 
blade that he made it at the command of an Emperor 
unnamed. The Amakuni family have made all the 
Imperial swords since the year 701, when the Visigoths 
were still ruling in Spain, and the seven Saxon kingdoms 
had not yet been united ; so that date does not give 
much clue to the age of the blade. It is about two feet. 
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lonj;, double-edged, with a guard of pure gold, and a 
handle inlaid with mother-of-pearl, and, as is fitting, it 
lives in a ciise of gold brocade. There is to l)e some 
sword-forging soon at one of the art exhibitions, and I 
hope to see the Amakuni at work. 

I have looked at a few Japanese swords, and can 
realis<r a little what it must be to see them flashing 
thirstily in the sunshine of a fight. Beautiful and 
terrible ;ire the only words to apply to them. The 
|>erfection of the steel, the blue lights that shoot down 
its glorious surface, the weight of life and death in the 
blade, and the exquisite, almost tender beauty of the 
bird or wave or blossom worked in the gold and bronze 
of the gu;ird— all make it for me the very manifestation 
of strength and loveliness, the word by which Matter 
speaks as man and woman both. 

A kind of lull h;is fallen on the political world since 
the attack on Count Okuma. which, though apparently 
the act of an isolated fanatic, was at any rate syn- 
chronous with a kind of panic about the foreign owner- 
ship of land involved in the proposed Revision of the 
Treaty. It is significant that several bombs precisely 
like the one thrown at him have l)een discovered bv 
the police in Yokohama. That they are made in the 
country is evident, because two of them vverr broken 
up, and were found to contain scraps of" J.ipanrse 
news|ja|K:rs crushed in among the explosives. Thr 
bombs are now supposed to h.ivtr luren charged with 
dynamite which was recently stolen from st)me public 
works- There is a kind of revoluticmary club of 
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young Japanese lA San Frandfloo, .and pe^de' at first 
suggested that . the missile throvni at Count Okumi, 
had been manufactured there and Ixtnig^t across fot 
this purpose, fhe beauty and fmi^ of the wOrkmandiip 
. making it appear unlikely that it could have been made 
by quasi^amateurs here. But the fragments <^ news- 
papers in its newly found companions seem to prove that 
it was a home-made article after all. Count Okuma 
is recovering well ; but it will be some time bdbi!e he 
can take up his work again, and I fancy he will res^ 
as soon as any one can be found courageous enough 
to step into his place. We are bombat'ded with 
telegrams from home, where they want Treaty Revisic^ 
done with. as soon as possible (it has only been cm the 
Chancery table for fourteen years!); but the Japanese 
seem afraid to touch It, and are making an excuse of 
Count Okuma's accident to let it lie, until, so to ^>eak. 
the smoke of Kurushima's bomb has cleared away. 
The Acting Minister for Foreign Affairs, Viscount 
Aoki, will probably take Count Okuma's place if he 
resigns. Viscount Aoki has lived many years in 
Berlin, and is married to a German lady, and their 
house is one of the pleasantest here. He is supposed 
to be a great advocate of progress, and I have had 
one or two very interesting talks with him about his 
country people. He said to me one day, in regard 
to the anti-foreign agitation : " The whole trouble 
arises in the ignorance of the people (as to foreigners 
and their aims) ; until that is dispelled, the work of 
progress cannot be thorough. The enlightened classes 



-* A Diplomatists Wife in Japan 



are almost all on the side of progress ; this is a revo- 
lution stiirtcd by the Court and the aristocracy, and 
op|K>sed by the lower classes. When they have learnt 
their lesson, we can do 
nur work." Count I to 
has resigned the post ol 
President of the Council. 
Count Kuroda has ceased 
(o l>e F'rime Minister, and 
Prince Sanjo has very 
unwillinj^ly taken his place 
its leader ol the Cabinet. 
That must be an ex- 
tremely arduous post, 
since the present [xilicy 
of the Government is to 
incliide all wetl-known 
sutcsmen in the Cabinet. 
iirespeclive of opinions 

and jMirty. 1 should think there nii^ht b<- some lively 
sittings. This L'topian arrangement was advisetl by 
Count Kuroda, who now retires, having tuund it 
imjHMsible to keep that place with such a political 
ojt[X)nent to manage as Count Vamagal.i. who has 
at last declared himself against the treat) prugranime 
as it now stands. 

Count Vamagata w.is retiuesied to hurry b.ii-k from 
Eunjpe a little while .igo (he had been tilling a Diplo- 
matic post) in order to deal with Treaty RivisiMii, Si>::Ai. 
and various minor <|uestions. After his arrival and 
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entrance into the Cabinet, he maintained a strict silence 
for some time, unwilling to criticise the actions of his 
colleagues, who were generally in favour of a rapid 
conclusion of the question. At last, however, he spoke ; 
and being a man of great intellect combined with 
strength of character, his dictum carried such weight 
that the Ministers above-mentioned felt that they must 

,■ cither work on his lines or retire from the Cabinet. 

^ Count Kuroda retired ; Count Okuma has practically 
ne the same, although no public announcement has 
en made of the fact ; and every one expected to see 
lunt Yamagata take the leadership, from which Count 
3 and Count Kuroda had retired In succession. But 
It he has refused to do, foreseeing probably the 
very difficulties which led to the withdrawal of his 
predecessors. A Cabinet which may not be composed 

I of one party for fear of giving dangerous offence to 
the others, but where the old clan spirit is still strongly 
alive, creating a gulf between the Satsuma and the 
Choshiu peers, who must be included in fair propwrtions ; 
public opinion against the treaty programme, and the 
Government to a great extent pledged to the Foreign 
Representatives to carry it out, — all this Count Yamagata 
found, to use a slang term, not good enough, and 
remains a Privy Councillor. Poor Prince Sanjo, who 
thought he had entered into peace some years ago (In 
1885), has been peremptorily ordered by the Emperor 
to take the command of the political battalion. He 
begged in vain to be excused ; but there was no one 
else to be put forward, and he finally accepted under 
248 



-•> A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan 

protest, with a rather touching entreaty that ** his 
Majesty would quickly find some |>erson to replace 
him in a position for which he had neither the strength 
nor the inclination.** 

IVince Sanjo's health is delicate, and he gives me 
the impression of a man who is sadly bored with 
(M>litics. He falls to my lot at many of the big 
enterUiinments. <ind is always so kind and amiable 
that I like to have him for a neighbour, although he 
S|xraks no foreign tongue. We smile over bouquets 
and menus; he tells me the Japanese names for all 
the rare fruits and flowers ; and when we have to 
walk in the little official processions, we try to be 
dignifiedly unconscious of the funny appearance we 
must present — 1 looking taller than ever in the absurd 
trains we are ex|>ected to wear here, and he a mass 
of gorgeous decorations, his head not nearly reaching 
to my shoulder. 

Princess Sanjo is quite charming, though exin-m^-ly 
plain. She is conscious of this, poor lady, and the 
ocher day disked a friend of mine to tell her in confi- 
dence whether there were any women in Kuro|K: 
as ugly as herself. She has a daughter who is extra- 
ordinarily handsome, and who speaks Hnglish well. 
The Princess just missed being lunpress instead of 
the Princess Ilaruko Ichijo. who was finally chosc-n 
for that honour. Both ladits belongrd to the Regrnt 
families of the Fujiwara clan, from whose ranks thr 
wives of the I'-mperors must always be selected. 
There are five of these princely f.imilies (the group 




is called in Japanese Go Sekke, Five Regent Houses), 
and their respective names are Ichijo, Nijo, Kujo, 
Konoye. and Takatsukasa. In the modern classification 
ot the nobles, they were created Dukes; but as I have 
shown, they are called Princes in the official lists. The 
title Prince Sanjo now bears was bestowed upon him 
as a reward of merit for great services rendered at the 
le of the restoration of power to the Emperor, Prince 
Jijo was then Prime Minister, and gr^xly endeared 
himself to his sovereign by. the splendid assistance he 
endered to his cause. His marrii^ wjth Princess 
aruko (her name is the same as that <^ the Empress) 
fas a mark of Imperial favcnir, as it constituted an 
iliance with the reignit^ family, althot^h not one which 
in furnish heirs to the throne. If Princess Sanjo's 
daughter marries one of the Imperial Princes, as she 
probably will, I shall have to vaaAix phtigtons before her, 
and treat her as a royalty. Now she sits in a corner of 
my drawing-room on reception days, nibbling bonbons and 
talking nonsense with all the other girls. Her father is 
building a beautiful European house in Azabu, and mean- 
while they are living in their very simple Japanese home, 
a low house surrounded by mournful yews. The rooms 
are small, but have beautiful carved lattices in their 
divisions ; the foot sinks noiselessly into the silky 
floor-mats ; and there is an old-time silence and 
stateliness about the place which suits the inhabitants 
better than the white marble house on the hill can 
ever do, I think. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Tokyo, Decemi^r, 1889. 

DID I tell you in my htst letter of the delijjhlful 
surprise we had, in the way of a visit from 
Kdwin Arnold and his daughter? These last weeks 
have been very full, as you will see presently ; but 
these guests were of the sort who refresh your few 
leisure moments, and take care of themselves in vour 
busv ones. 

I knew how the poet would enjoy his first visit 
to Ja|»an. and 1 wanted to see him enjoy it ; so he 
suved with us for some little time, and fell so much 
in love with Tokyo that he h;is taken a houst? for 
six mimths, where he insists on sleeping on the mats 
Ja|>iine5^ fashion, much to his daughter's horror. He 
was brought here, he siiys. by that enchanting book, 
Chiimberlain s Coiiot/uial Japanese, which came under 
his notice in America. After he had read a few sen- 
tences, he decided that it wiLs absolutelv necessiirv to 
visit this kind of glorified |K)liteness. where, if phrases 
are to be believed, a man would honourablv s^nritice 
his own soul, his wife, and children, and all his Ixrlong- 
ings rather than be convicted of a breach ot eti(|u<itr. 
The book which proved such a bait for the grrat 
Sanskrit scholar Wits carefully studied on the journey 
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across the Pacific, in a sheltered corner near the funnel. 
whence Sir Edwin, I am told, only emerged at stated 
intervals to take charge of a certain small baby, whose 
weary mother thus got a few moments for rest and 
food. He says that sometimes the baby was good, and 
then he would walk up and down with it on one arm, 
learning Japanese phrases from the book held open 
with the other hand. When the baby was fretful, it 
took his whole attention, and had the Japanese good- 
night crooned to it, " Oyasu mi nasai ! " (To receive 
sleep condescend). The pair must have made an 
amusing picture ; and I can believe the story is true, 
for our servants' children, shy with most people, have 
made friends readily with the poet of the grey hair 
and the kind eyes still so full of the blue fire of youth. 
He made such use of the handbook, that he caii 
speak to the children in their own language, much to 
their delight. 

I called him in the other day to see Countess 
Kuroda, who had come, by appointment, in a lovely 
Japanese dress, to have her portrait painted by Mr. 
Walter S. Landor, who is staying in the compound 

at " Number Two," the N s' house. It sounds 

rather a complicated method of having one's portrait 
painted, does it not ? But there was no other way 
to manage it. The little Countess was very anxious 
to see her pretty face on canvas ; Mr. Landor was 
equally anxious to draw it there ; but — well, Count 
Kuroda is a man of an extremely jealous temperament, 
and his wife clearly let us understand that he would 
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nol cart to have a foreign [^encttjman starinj^ at her 
for hours together in her own house when his own 
public duties would call him away. How wouUI it I>e. 
she shyly suggested, if she said that she was spcniiing 
the day with the English Koshi Saina's ( >kus.ima ? 
Her husband 
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crapes and the most gorgeous of odis, her hair shining 
like black satin, her eyes dancing with excitement, 
and a round spot of brilliant rouge (or b^ni, as it is 
called here) on her lower lip. She was delighted to 
find that Sir Edwin could speak her own language a 
little ; but did not look at all pleased when he admired 
her hands, fine and small as a child's. From the 
Japanese point of view, such personal compliments 
constitute a breach of etiquette. 

" Very dirty, very dirty! " she said, laughing, as 
she tucked them away under her long sleeves : and 1 
laughed too, not knowing the phrase, which is merely 
one of polite deprecation when anything of the speaker's 
is admired. I have since heard it applied to people's 
houses, clothes, and 1 think to their dinners, if one 
had chanced to praise a feast; if one admires a child, 
it is at once said to be ugly, and anything so intimately 
a man's own as his wife is invariably called stupid. 
I remember the Chinese word is much the same ; 
" The stupid person of the inner chamber " being the 
ordinary name in Peking, if a wife has to be mentioned 
at all. 

At last I got Countess Kuroda installed in a pose 
which suited her, but which caused the artist to wail 
in lamentation ; for she insisted upon standing, in what 
she called the only attitude possible for a lady, square 
to the painter, with both sleeves tightly pulled down 
to hide her ten fingers. She was a good deal 
scandalised, on coming round to have a look at the 
result, to find that Mr. Landor had drawn her hands 
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quite outside her sleeves. She shook her head gravely, 
and then sighed. 

••What is it?'* we asked; "is there something 
wrong with the picture ? " 

•• 1 ought not to show my hands. ' she said ; " only 
|H^'is^int-women do that ! And — oh dear, what a pity 
I am already so old ! " 

•• Old ! " I cried ; ** why you are just twenty-two ! 

•• \'ery old." she insisted, pointing to the picture 
where Mr. Landor had already got the face in. round 
and pure and pale. "It 1 were still young, 1 could 
wear p;iint on my cheeks, and my picture would also 
have rosy cheeks. Hut now 1 am old, over twenty, 
and 1 must never paint my cheeks any more ! " 

This defect was (juickly rem<!died, and she forgave 
Mr. I^indor about the hands when he threw a rosv 
flush over the little face in the picture. At thi- second 
and third sittings the Countess became (|uile enthusiiLstic. 
and seemed to enjoy the changt! and liberty that the 
visits brought. When th(! whole thing was fmished. 
Mr. Landor made a present of the |)ainting to Count 
Kuroda. who Wiis so pleased that he forgot to be 
angr)' ; and 1 have ever since been receiving gorgeous 
bunches of chr)'s;inthemums or prestrnts of eggs or 
bonbons in token of gratitude from his wiU-. 

All this time we have had an inv.ilid in tht* house. 
a poor Englishwoman, who came out as govertx-ss in 
a friends family, and almost immediately h.id to und<r- 
|{0 a severe openiticm at the hospital. Her employers 
have shown endless kindness and forbearance. Mrs. 
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r- — leaving her little children for a month, and 
itting herself up in the dreary hospital room with 
;r friend. We brought the sick woman here to re- 
cover, and also to give Mrs. H some rest ; and 1 

nnot say how touched I have been by Sir Edwin 

rtrnold's kindness to this poor soul. I am so busy that 

have to be away a great part of the day, leaving 

r in charge of her nurse and the servants, who have 

:en very good ; but the time must often have seemed 

ng to her. and you can imagine what it has been 

have such a companion as Sir Edwin for an hour 

so every evening. He said nothing to me, but 

rietly took to dressing for dinner an hour earlier than 

y one else, and then going into her room, where I 

und him installed, reading aloud, when 1 came to 

e if all was right. I am sure that delightful hour 

■ery day has really helped the poor thing to crawl 

back to life and strength. 

I broke down again when she was better, and 
since I last wrote have had a few days in Atami, the 
town of the geyser and the long beaches by the 
sounding sea. I found it much warmer than Tokyo, 
except on one or two days ; and then I piled up 
sweet woods and fir cones in the little grate of my 
sitting-room, and took quick walks in the crisp air, 
and mightily enjoyed the scalding baths. My landlord's 
daughter, O'Detsu, was fired with ambition to learn 
to knit mittens for her beloved father's honourable 
cold wrists ; so we sat together for hours, she poring 
over intricate stitches, and I directing her eager stiff 
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finders. At last, after using all my wools, she turned 
out a splendid piiir, which the old gentleman at once 
put on. They form an extremely comfortable addition 
to the wide empty sleeve of Japanese costume. The 
Ja()iinese ladies tell me that they find their own dress 
terribly cold in European houses, where they are 
exfXicted to sit on high chairs, and every stray draught 
may blow up their poor un|)rotected limbs. The 
/a6i\ or while sock with divided toe. stops short at 
the ankle, and there is no stocking to continue the 
covering. A closely wrapped woollen crape skirt, 
scarlet or white, represents all th<! underclothing for 
which there is room beneath the tightly clinging kimonos, 
worn one over anoih«:r WVr. linings of the up|)er robe. 
In a Ja|>imese house, with its warm mats, everybody 
kneels or sits on thin |)added cushions on the \VyoT, 
and the cold cannot creej) up as it does when ptrople 
have to |>erch on chairs. Women of the lower 
class almost alwavs sink down on iheir knees in 
Mrrving one. and the movement is wonderfully graceful 
and eitsv. 

I had one black wet dav in .Atami ; but it Wiis made 
up for by one jewelled morning after another— days 
when sky and seii. woods and waves and islands, were 
all a vision of immortal shining loveliness ; and oh, 
the music of the long waves on the shore! It alw.iys 
sets life to its own grave sweet cadence, .md helps me 
to think iis I never think elsewhere. 1 went down 

alone ; but H came to fetch me. and brought me 

home over the hills by .Miyanoshila. where we st«iyed 
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a day or two, thinking to take a house there for next 
summer. 

Our journey over ihr r.i-.-. !■• Mlv.tnof^hita was a 




thing I shall never forget. It was a bitterly cold 
morning when we set out. and a heavy snowfall had 
turned my world white. The dear old temple and the 
camphor tree, the empty rice-fields and the village 
street, were all uniformly dazzling : for the fall had 
ceased when the sun rose, and he was shining brilliantly 
in a sapphire sky, as if beyond some crystal dome, 
which showed us all his glory and forbade his touching 
us with his warmth. I had not brought my Hong 



Kong chair this time, and decided to try the Japanese 
kago. the basket Htter slung on a pole and carried on 
two men's shoulders. I had seen my little amah, 
O'Matsu, jump in and out ot" these things so easily, 
and look so happy as she was dandled along the road 
in one, that it seemed worth trying, especially as the 
only other method of going over the pass would be 
on foot, and ! never was a great walker, " Wo worth 
the day," as the old ballads say, when ! undertook to 
double my stiff European length into a kind of basket 
loo short to lie down in and loo low to sit up in ; for 
the little pent house-roof which ran along the carrying- 
pole knocked my head even when I had taken my hat 
off. and was further weighted with various bundles 
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of food and clothing, the property of the coolies who 
were to bear me between them. The cold seemed 
all the more intense for that blue sky and laughing 
sunshine. I was roiled in many rugs ; and O'Matsu 
lighted two ftre-boxes before we started, and put one 
■at my feet and one inside my jacket. I think they 
did much to keep me alive, and perhaps my delight 
in the beautiful scenery did the rest. In spite of 
the cold and the intense fatigue caused by the 
cramped position and the broken trot of my coolies, 
[1 would not have missed the sights I saw for 
lything. It seems to me that the memory of 
such beauty will follow my spirit long after the 
bones which ached so wearily shall have been blown 
away in dust. 

On leaving Atami, we followed a raised highroad 
which runs across the rice-fields to the foot of the 
mountains, and then scales them for a little way, ending 
short oft" in the hills, and obliging the traveller to take 
to a steep and narrow footpath, which mounts abruptly 
{far too abruptly !) up the skyey stair. I gasped as 
I saw my boxes going up this before me on the 
coolies' backs. The black basket trunks, which had 
seemed of so moderate size in railway trains and even 
on jinrikshas, absolutely grew, stood out enormous on 
these poor men's shoulders, and the sight of a lai^e 
" Fraser" painted in white on black leather scrambling^ 
up the rocks on two staggering brown legs filled me 

with compunction and dismay ! H , who is an 

invincible walker, found it all he could do to get 
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himself and his stick up to the tup ; but. itt any rate, 
he di«! it at one stretch, whil<; I and my boxes and my 
c(X)bes had to stop every tew minutes, and I felt like 
a wicked lynini for lettinf,' myself be carried at all. 
As we rose higher and hifjher, the most sur]>risinj{ 




views spread out all round us. The sea seemed to l»e 
climbing the sky, there was such an mitspread mantle 
u( it. dimplinf^ in a million diamonds in ihr morning 
sun. I'eak after [>eak ol' the liiiU msr lulon- ns : .md 
at last we siiw three se.is - one beyond .Atami. which 
wc had left l)ehind, and one in a deep Iwv on either 
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side of us, thousands of feet below, but so near that 
one could see every detail of the houses in the little 
fishing villages washed up like larown shells on the 
shores. We were on the highest point of the pass, 
where a deep-runed stone tells the traveller that from 
this spot his eye can wander over ten provinces of 
what the old writers called the Kingdom of Japonia. 
But we hardly cared to look down, for there before 
us, in midday splendour, rose Fujiyama, white, dazzling, 
a marble pyramid against a sapphire sky. Mists rolled 
thick round its feet, iis if the mountain-goddess had 
but just dropped her robe that we and the sun might 
look on her beauty ; then invisible hands seemed to 
be raising the airy garment higher and higher, till the 
veil swept over the proud white crest, and the vision 
was gone. 

Once or twice in the course of the day it returned, 
but never in that perfection. The road was long, and 
so heavy with snow that the men made but slow progress 
with my litter, which hung too near the ground for me 
to get much outlook on the scenery from under its 
wooden roof. We stopped as little as possible, fearing 
that the short winter day would close in before we had 
sighted the friendly lights of Miyanoshita ; and this was 
what happened after all. The last part of the journey, 
a rather steep descent, was accomplished in the dark, 
and the coolies tried every step with their sticks before 
they moved. We knew that we were close to a torrent, 
because the roar went beside us for a long time ; and 
the cold, which was intense, became even more marked 
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when half-trozL-n spray was blown in (>nt:'s tUci; out of 

the ni^rhi's black mouth. I was so cold that it seemed 

im[K>ssi1)U; I should ever move my limbs ennujfh to 

jjet out of that dreadful little litter, antl 1 was j^Rratly 

relieved at last to see 

a lorest of red and 

whii<- lanterns, bear- 

injj the wril-known 

mark ol I'ujiya's 

h<rtel. come iMibbinj* 

and dancing; throutjh 

the blackness, and 

our coolies' shouts 

were answered by 

those of the men 

who had l)een sent 

out to l<Mik ti)r us. 

It was not loii^ 
before we were 
hiiuseil and v\armed, 
and lau^hin^ t)ver 
the d.iy*s discomforts 
U (ore a blaxin^ wckkI 
(ire ; but 1 cannot say >i ■' >•> ■■• <• 1 1 .. v . y^Mi. ;% mi 

that I h.i<l quite for- 
gotten them, and s iiiir iraie nl' -.titViie-^s rein.iin'd Ut 
several days. The journey is h.irdlv one to und'Ti.ike 
in winter: but 1 am j^I.hI we ilitl it. for it has j;i\en 
me an impression of l-uji which 1 lould nevt-r have 
had in the warmer weather. 






Many people go to Miyanoshita for Christmas, 
especially the foreign colony established in Yokohama. 
To me there is something so dreary in spending these 
anniversaries in hired rooms and strange scenery, that 
nothing would induce me to try it. As time goes on 
they change their meaning, indeed, and become less gay, 
but not less sacred Out here 1 live my mind life in 
a curious three time, owing to the enormous distance 
from home, yiy Christmas letters had to be written 
and aent off on November 20th; in a few days they 
and the quaint collection of gifts that went with them 
1 cause great joy in the little home circle ; but I 
shall have no word of thanks till the end of January, 
or later. We get in the papers distorted lelegnuiis 
about events in Europt. but long before the true account 
of the thing reaches us its very existence has gone out 
of one's mind ; and so. little by little, the vivid interests 
in home politics dies out, and is replaced by smaller 
and nearer subjects. But one is not moved or excited 
about them as one is in Europe. There is so much 
time here, so much stored leisure to be discounted, that 
hurry drops out of life to a great extent, and nobody frets 
when that which should have been accomplished last 
week is hopefully announced to take place next year. 
That is the ambiente, the moral air of this morning 
land ; and Europeans soon imbibe the easy philosophy. 
A curious instance of this trick of willing waiting 
was brought to sight a litde before our arrival. A 
safe in the Chancery, which had been unused for some 
years, was opened for some reason or other, and was 
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found to contain a ixtrcci of apiKircntly for^otlcn 
m<rdiits sent by our Government to l>c distriliutcd 
anions the Ja|>an<.*se who hdpcd to defend the llritlsh 
Legation against the attack of some samurai in iS6i ! 
When it was known that these medals would now be 
distributetl. over twenty-se-vcn years after the event. 




ever\' one seemed inclined to dei>rcrate the precipit.ition 
showrl by our authorities in such matters. Why not 
wait till the few survivors of the aftVay had joined the 
m;ijority, and then han^ th(- medals on their tomlistones 
all at once, and so avoid unfriendly feeling;? The KhmI 
IM|x.-rs made merr\- at our ex|>ense, and the tinsome 
jK-ojiJe who only live to ask ijuestions to whiih thert; 
can l>e no possible answer rose like one man. and 
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insisted on knowing the cause of the delay. When atl 
last the truth was told, the delay turned out not to have.'l 
been of our making at all : it came from the heroes T 
themselves, who in those early days had no desire to 
be distinguished els the Iriends and protectors of the ! 
abhorred foreigner, although their obedience to orders ' 
had made them quite ready to strike h blow in his 
defence. 

The story of the attack is such an old one that 
you may have forgotten it. It was told me in graphic 
language by Laurence Ollphant a few years ago ; and 
often in driving past the spot where the Legation then 
stood that record of bloodshed has come back to my 
mind. In those days our flag flew from a green knoll 
in Takanawa, close to the sea, which afforded oppor- 
tunities of protection by a passing gun-boat. The 
Shogun's Government kept one hundred and fifty 
men to guard the compound ; but for some undeclared 
reason they failed to stop fourteen samurai, desperate, 
conscientious fanatics, who made their way into the 
Minister's quarters on the night of July 4th, 1861, 
and succeeded in wounding Laurence Ollphant and the 
other Secretary, and in killing some of the guards, 
before they were driven back. Once roused, the 
guards fought well ; and it was in recognition of their 
services that these medals were sent from England, 
with warm expressions of thanks for their loyalty. 
But nobody wished to be reminded of the affair, 
and the Tokugawa Government refused to supply 
the names of the men who had earned the British 
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decorations, which would at that time* have marked 
out their wearers as traitors in the eyes of the fanatical 
samurai and the country at large. So the medals were 
quietly put away in a Chancery safe, which, with other 
valuable objects, escaped destruction in 1S63, because 
the persevering samurai who then burnt down the new 
Legation buildings did so on the very night after they 
were completed, and before the British Representative 
and his staff" had taken possession. 

For this last outragtt there was something like an 
excuse:, since the site of the l)uildings had been, strictly 
speaking, extorted from the Ciovtrrnment at the point 
of the bavonet. X'arious beautiful sites were offered 
when the Takanawa Legation was condemned as being 
isolateil and inconvtmient ; but our authorities would 
have none of them, having set their hearts on what 
was a favourite resort of the townspeople, a beautiful 
public garden, endeared to the Japanese by the fact 
that their hero lyeyasu had held his Court there when 
he first made lokvo his seal of Government. It is 
interesting to remember that Count I to. to-day thtr great 
advocate of progress for Japan, the chief framer ot ht!r 
Constitution, was one of the samurai engag(!d in this 
incendiar)' exploit. He laughs over it now, and s;iys 
ihal if medals are being given to the protectors of 
ihe foreigner he certainly ought to have ont*. having 
planned and lighted his bonfire when the new buildings 
were empty and no lives could be lost. 

Bui I must go back to the story of the s;ife. It 
travelled with the rest of the official properties from 

27« 




one place to another, till, eighteen years ago, it was 
lodged in the present Chancery, a strong little build- 
ing, well away from the gate, and placed between the 
nister's house and the quarters of the two English 
nstables who are all that now remain of the numerous 
;scort necessary in Sir Harry Parkes' days. Then the 
mes changed ; and when the Queen sent swords to 
unt Goto and Nakai Kozo for defending her Repre- 
ntative from the perennial fanatic in iS68. her gifts 
■ere received with pride and gratitude. But the medals 
!re forgotten ; the keys of the safe were lost ; it was 
pposed only to contain old accounts, which nobody 
shed to consult ; and something very like consterna- 
1 filled the establishment last spring, when the 
rgettc head of the Chancery said he would not 
tre useless lumber lying about, the old chest must 
9e broken open, and its contents sorted or destroyed, 
according to their values ! Then the medals, silver and 
gold, with their yellow diplomas, came to light. The 
active official conscience insisted on their being given 
to the men for whom they were intended, and a busy 
search brought one or two of these retiring braves to 
the light, and caused considerable amusement to the 
foreign public at lai^e, who, not instructed as to the 
original causes of the delay, felt delightfully healthy 
and virtuous in having found such a good case against 
red-tapeism and official procrastinations, and in proof 
of the general uselessness of public servants. 



N 



I N 



f-- 




CHAPTKk XIII. 

.\Vt<' i'fitr's Day at tlu- l\ihu- . A Christmas 

Trtt. Jafsimse Chi/Jrtn. " ( ''/Ar i'iuk \t\t 

)• I. 
ear. 



N 



t 



-V* 



\ 



Vf»L. I. 



73 



CHAPTER XIII. 

Jnnuary, i8t,o. 

NEW Years Day was marked by a reception at 
the Palace far more formal than corresponding 
cerc/i'S held by sovereigns in Kurope. I wiis glad 
to hiive another chance of walking through those 
l)e;iutiful rooms in the great house across the moat. 
It wiis a cold snowy morning, and there was not much 
comfort to be found in putting on a low dress, even 
with an interminable train attached to it. We drove 
oflT, a gocKlly procession, preceded by lns|)ector Peacock, 
looking ver)' smart in full uniform on * Polly Perkins." 
an old charger, who is the doyenne of the stables. 
hiiving come to Japan, it is siiid. in Lord Elgin's time. 
We have to maker a long round to reach the Slate 
eninmce lo the Palace ; and so manv carria;{cs were 
already dniwn up inside the enclosure that I began to 
fear we might be late. This reception was for the 
Diplomatic Corps ; but the \\oox I\mi>er()r and I^mpress 
had already held two that morning -one of the Cabinet 
Ministers and other memlxTs of the (Government, and 
one of the Peers and their wives ; and yet rarlier 
ihe Emperor had performed a religious ceremony 1k;- 
fore the tablets of his ancestors. I hr attrrniH)n was 
to be devoted to receiving the milit.iry officials, and 
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in the entrance hall, 
<Lnd the men waited 
while we women 
took off our cloaks 
in a beautiful little 


L 


E 




1 


dressing-room full of 
long glasses and 
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supplied with pins 



and powder in the 
most hospitable fashion. I did not want either, but 
lingered a minute to speak to the dressers who were 
there in attendance. There were four charmingly pretty 
girls, two dressed in European frocks of grey silk, and 
two in their own brilliant costumes, carried out in superb 
materials. Their smiling faces, and the fine deft fingers 
which removed my wraps and shook out my finery, made 
me feel that on the whole Japanese ladies have nothing 
to envy us in the way of lady's maids. To them 1 
think the whole thing was a delightful treat, and they 
betrayed a good deal of curiosity as to how the white 
plumes and the long veil were fastened to my head. 
n6 
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When I came out, wt started on that long walk 
through the corridors which I described in one of my 
first letters. To-day the endless glass galleries were 
warmed by ste;im. and full of bright dresses and 
uniforms. The great drawing-room where we all 
gathered presented a beautiful sight ; the ilower temple 
in the centre, a mass <if orchids and roses, was sur- 
rounded by a crowd of men in all iht; Diplomatic 
uniforms of I-'urope, with many military ones scattered 
among them. The women's gorgeous trains wound 
in and out like serpents of velvet and gold, and the 
bright sunshine which had succreded the snow danced 
gaily on their jewels as ch<\ 
moved. Outside, the courtyard 
that I had last seen full of 
cherry blossom was all a fairy- 
land of snow, and the tountain 
played alwve it, throwing 
ros^iries of diamonds about in 
the sunshine. There were no 
Ja)>anese ladies to receive us, 
except the wife of the Minister 
fi)r Foreign Afliiirs ; and she 
went to lake her stand by the 
Hmpress Ijefore we were suni- 
muned to the ihrone-riMtm. 

This is a large stjuare room 
in another counyard. and is at 
some distance from the drawing- 
room. As we approitched, I 
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saw that the walls of this hall, which I had hardly 
noticed separately before, are all of glass, except on 
one side, where the two thrones are placed on a raised 
dais, lined with heavy draperies of Kyoto silks. The 
Hoor of inlaid woods was so highly polished that I 
looked at it with some apprehension, having been 
a little lame with rheumatism of late. We had to 
L wait our turn to enter (the French Minister is just 
"now our doyen), and I could watch the ceremony 
through the glass. The Emperor and Empress stood 
on the top step of the dais, a few yards apart, he 
having the Imperial Princes and his aides-de-camp 
behind him on his right, and the Empress the Princesses 
and her ladies on her left. The Emperor, whom I 
now saw close to for the first time, has a very plain 
but interesting face. The lower part is heavy and 
impassive ; but the eyes are piercingly brilliant, and 
the brow that of a thinker. He is of medium height, 
and has a good figure, which is shown to advantage, 
as he holds himself extremely well. The appearance 
of many Japanese gentlemen is spoiled in European 
dress by their peculiarly short arms ; but the Emperor 
does not suffer from this defect. He looked very 
dignified in his marshal's uniform, covered as it was 
with splendid decorations. The Empress was in white 
brocade, with two of the most perfect diamond rivieras 
round her neck that I have ever seen. I think they 
are finer than those of the Empress of Austria. She 
wore a magnificent tiara, too heavy for her small 
head ; and she looked, poor lady, terribly pale and 
278 
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lircd. Her while dress was crossed bv the bnxid 
oninge ribbon of an Imperial order, which was also 
worn by the Princesses. The effect of this flaming 
biind on a soft rose or pale-green satin gown is rather 
disastrous. 

When it wits our turn to make our bow to the 
sovereigns, I found it a very long way from the entrance 
to the dais, and the floor was even more slipi>ery than 
it looked. However. I got through all the curtseys 
without accidents. The Emperor and Empress only 
l)Owed as we passed before them ; the Princesses nodded 
and smiled in a row : and then we had to back out and 
down, across more miles of gleaming jxirquet. and 
through a door, from which I could stand and watch 
;ls the next victim underwent the same ordeal. The 
whole ceremony did not last five minutes, and I heard 
more than (me of our colleagues grumbling violently 
at the trouble and fatigue involved. Pirrhaps I shall 
do the same next vear ; but this was the first timtr for 
me, and the si>ectacle pleased me. There was some*- 
thing rather fine about the great sombre room, with 
its crimson background and glass screens, its sove- 
reigns iind their court, all silent as the dead, watching 
the Representatives of the world file i>iist them as they 
stood on that dais-step, which seemed for the moment 
to be the high-water mark of thr country's advance 
towards friendship and e(juality with great unseen 
Euro|>e. 

When it was ail over. I flew home and tore off mv 
finery to throw mys<.-lf into the pnp.irations for a huge 
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Christmas tree, the first that had ever grown in our 
compound, for the children of our servants and writers 
and employes, who make up the number of our Legation 




"population to close on two hundred, beginning with 

H . and ending with the last jinriksha coolie's 

youngest baby. I could not have the tree on Christmas 
Day, owing to various engagements ; so it was fixed 
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for Januar)* 3rd, and was quite thf most successful 
entertainment I ever gave ! 

When I undertook it, I confess that I had no idea 
how many little ones beloni^ed to the com[)ound. I 
sent our j^ood Ogita round to invite them all solemnly 
to come to Ichiban (Numl)er One) on the 3rd at five 
oclcKk. Ogita threw himself into the business with 
delighted goodwill, having fiv(! little peophr of his 
own to include in the invitation : Init all the servants 
were eager to helj) as soon as they knew we were 
pre|>;iring a treat for the children. That is work 
which would always a[)peal to Japanese of any ag<: or 
class. No trouble is too great, if it brings pleasure to 
the •• treasure-tlowers/* as the babies are called. 1 am 
still tcK) ignorant of their special tastes to trust m\ own 

judgment in the matter of presents: so Mr. G 

left the dictionar\' and the Chancerv for two or three 
aftern<K3ns. and helj)ed me to collect an appropriate 
hiirvest for the little hands to glean. Some of them 
were not little, and these were more difficult to buv 
for : l)Ut after many cold hours passed in the different 
txiz;uirs. it seemed to me that there must be something 
for everj'lxxly. although we had really spent v<!ry little 
monev. 

The wares were so (juaint and (iretty that it was 
a ple«isure to sort and handle them. There wtre 
worklx>xes in l)eiiutit'ul polished w(hk1s, with ilra\\«r>» 
fitting so |)erf"ectly that when you dosed one thr com- 
pressed air at once shot out another. I ht-n- were 

mirrors enclosed in charming rmbroiilered cases ; for 

a8i 
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where mirrors are mostly made of metal, people learn 
not to let them get scratched. There were dollies of 
every size, and dolls' houses and furniture, kitchens, 
farmyards, rice-pounding machines — ;ill made in the 
tiniest proportions, such as it seemed no human fingers 
could really have handled. For the elder boys we 
bought books, school-boxes with every school requisite 
contained In a square the size of one's hand, and pen- 
knives and scissors, which are greatly prized as being 
cf foreign manufacture. For decorations we had an 
abundant choice of materials. I got forests of willow 
branches decorated with artificial fruits ; pink and white 
balls made of rice paste, which are threaded on the 
twigs ; surprise shells of the same paste, two lightly 
stuck together in the form of a double scallop shell, 
and full of miniature toys ; kanzashi. or ornamental 
hairpins for the girls, made flowers of gold and silver 
among my dark pine branches : and 1 wasted precious 
minutes in opening and shutting these dainty roses — 
buds until you press a spring, when they open suddenly 
into a full-blown rose. But the most beautiful things 
on my tree were the icicles, which hung in scores from 
its sombre foliage, catching rosy gleams of light from 
our lamps as we worked late into the night. These 
were — chopsticks, long glass chopsticks, which I dis- 
covered in the bazaar ; and I am sure Santa Klaus 
himself could not have told them from icicles. 

Of course every present must be labelled with the 
child's name, and here my troubles began. Ogita was 
told to make out a correct list of names and ^es, 
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with some reference to the calling of the jxirents ; for 
ev«:n here rank and precedence must be observed, or 
lerril)le heart-burnings might follow. The list came 
at last ; and if it were not so long. I would send it 
to you complete, for it was a curiosity. Imagine 
such complicated titles as these : ** Ministers second 
cook's girl. Umc*. age 2"; ** Minister's servant's cousin's 
lx>y. Age 11": * Student interpreter's teacher's 
girl": ** X'ice-Consul's jinriksha-man's boy." And 
so it went on. till there were fifty-eight of them of 
all ages, from onti yirar u[) to nineteen. Some of 
them, indeed, were less than a vear old ; and 1 was 
amused on the <!vening of the 2nd at having the list 
brought l)ack to me with this note (Ogita's l^nglish 
is still highly individual!): ** Marked X is declined to 
the invitation." On lo<jking down the column. I found 
thiit ominous-looking cross only against one name, that 

of Yiisu, daughter of Ito Kanejiro. Mr. (j s cook. 

This recidcitrant littlt: p(!rson turned out to \n: six wt-eks 
old — an early age for parties nvvn nowad.iys. Miss 
Yasu. having been born in November, was put down 
in the following January as two years old. after the 
|HJz/ling Japanese fashion. Then I found that ihty 
would write boys as girls, girls as boys. grt)wn-u[»s 
as b^d>ie*s, and so on. ICven at the list nvMnent a 
doll had to Ik: turned into a swonl. a tov tea-st:t into 
a worklK)x, a history of Muropc into .1 rattle : but 
[X!opIe who grow Chrisim.is trees are pn-pand lor 
such small contingencies, and no one kntw anything 
about it when on I^riday afternoon the great tree 

2$S 
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slowly glowed Into a pyramid of light, and a long 
procession of little Japs was marshalled in, with great 
solemnity and many bows, till they stood, a delighted, 
wide-eyed crowd, round the beautiful shining thing, 
the first Christmas tree any one of them had ever 
seen. It was worth all the trouble, to see the gasp 
of surprise and delight, the evident fear that the whole 
thing might be unreal and suddenly fade away. One 
little man of two fell flat on his back with amazement, 
tried to rise and have another look, and in so doing 
rolled over on his nose, where he lay quite silent 
till his relatives rescued him. Behind the children 
stood the mothers, quite as pleased as they, and with 
them one very old lady with a little child on her 
back. She turned out to be the Vice-Gonsul's jinrlk- 
sha-man's grandmother; the wife of that functionary 
was dead, and the old lady had to take her place ia 
carrying about the poor little V.C.J.R.S.M.'s boy-baby. 
The children stood, the little ones in front and 
the taller ones behind, in a semicircle, and the many 
lights showed their bright faces and gorgeous costumes, 
for no one would be outdone by another in smartness — 
I fancy the poorer women had borrowed from richer 
neighbours — and the result was picturesque in the 
extreme. The older girls had their heads beautifully 
dressed, with flowers and pins and rolls of scarlet crape 
knotted in between the coils ; their dresses were pale 
green or blue, with bright linings and stifl'' silk obis ; 
but the little ones were a blaze of scarlet, green,' 
geranium pink, and orange, their long sleeves sweeping 
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the j^n)und, and the huge flower patterns of their 
garments making them look like live flowers as they 
moved alx)ut on the dark velvet car[)et. When they 
had gazed their fill, they were called up to me one 
by one. Ogita addressing them all as ** San " (Miss or 
Mr), even if they could only tcxldle. and I gave them 
their serious presents with their names, written in 
Japanese: and English, tied on with red ribbon — an 
•ittention which, as I was afterwards told, they appreci- 
ated greatly. It seenKtd to me that they never would 
«!nd ; their size varied from a wee mile who could 
not carrv its own lovs to a tall handsome student of 
sixteen, or a gorgeous young lady in green and mauve 
cni|)e and a head that must have taken the best jKirt 
of a dav to dress. 

In on<! thing they wert* all alike : their manners 
were |K*rfect. I'here was no pushing or gr.isping. no 
glances of envy at what other children nceiveil, no 
false shyness in their sweet happy way ot e\[)n'ssing 
thtrir thanks. I had for \w\ h(;l|>(rs two somewhat 
antagonistic volunteers- Sir IMwin .Arnold, basking 
in Buddhistic calms, anil liisho|> Mickrrsieth. intensely 
Anglican. severc!-l(M)king. ascetic. Thrn- had already 
been some |K)lit(; theological encounters .it our table, 
and I did not feel sure that th<- combination would 
prove a hap[)y on<-. Mut each man is ,i wi»nd«T of 
kind-heartedness in his own wav : anti m\ iloubts were 
repUced by sunshiny certainties. wh<n I saw how they 
Unh began by beaming at the children, ami rnded 
by bediming on one? another. 1 was [>uz/letl b\ one 
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thing about the children : although we kept giving 
them sweets and oranges off the tree, every time I 
looked round the big circle all were empty-handed 
again, and it really seemed as if they must have 
swallowed the gifts, gold paper and ribbon and all. 
But at last I noticed that their square hanging sleeves 
began to have a strange lumpy appearance, like a 
conjuror's waistcoat just before he produces twenty- 
four bowls of live goldfish from his internal economy ; 
' and then I understood that the plunder was at once 
Idropped into these great sleeves so as to leave hands 
free for anything else that Okusama might think good 
to bestow. One little lady, O'Haru San, aged three, 
got so over-loaded with goodies and toys, that they 
kept rolling out of her sleeves, to the great delight of 
the Brown Ambassador Dachshund, Tip, who pounced 
them like lightning, and was also convicted of 
nibbling at cakes on the lower branches of the tree. 
The bigger children would not take second editions 
of presents, and answered, " Honourable thanks, I 
have ! " if offered more than they thought their share ; 
but babies are babies all the world over ! When the 
distribution was finished at last, I got a Japanese 
gentleman to tell them the story of Christmas, the 
children's feast; and then they came up one by -one 
to say "Sayonara" ("Since it must be," the Japanese 
farewell), and " Arigato gozainiasu " {The honourable 
thanks). 

"Come back next year," I said; and then the last 
presents were given out — beautiful lanterns, red, lighted, 
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and hung on what Ogiia calls bumboos. [o light 
ihr guests home with, Ontr liny maiden refused to 
go. and tlung herself on the tloor in a [Mission of 
weeping, Kiying that Okusjima's house wiis too beautiful 
to leave, and she wouUl stay with me always — yes. she 
would! Only the sight of the lighted lantern, bobhinp 




on a -.titk twire as lon;.^ as hersrlt", persuaded her to 
niurn to her own home in the servants' »|u.iriers. I 
MihkI on the step, the same step where I h.id set th<- 
fireflies tree one w.inn night last summer, .md walthed 
the little |Kr«»|)le scatter over the lawns, and di-..ipp<'ar 
into the dark shrubberies, tlieir round red lights il.uuing 
and shifting as they went, iust .is il my tiretliis h.id 
comer Uick. on red wings this time, to light \w\ liltK- 
friends to U-'d. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Jtintiary, 1 890. 

I WAS SO taken up with our own doinjjjs when 1 
last wrote, that I forgot to tell you anything 
ot th<' Japanese New N'ear customs, which would pro- 
l)ahlv have interested vou more. It is the time when 
the people, from hijjjhest to lowest, make holiday — 
the most important moment of the whoUr year. For 
many days beforehand preparations were on foot for 
keeping th«? feast with due pomp. New clothes w<Te 
being made in every family — clothes as smart and 
bright as the winter season and p<<)ple's purses wt)uld 
allow. (^gita came and represented to me that it 
was customary to |)ay all the wages on December 3«>th 
inst<'ad of two davs later, wlien thev wouKI naturallv 

^ 

fall du<! ; and this because all debts and bilU must 
be settleii before the .\<w \*rar should dawn. All the 
servants had new liveries, dark-blur silk n>bes .iiui 
black silk Itaori. or coats, with their m.ist<rs i rest 
embroidered on thr back .md shouldrrs. At this time 
ever\* house is clr.mrd and put in npair ; sw<rt- 
smelling mrw mats an* laid down, whtrever |>ro|>le 
can afford them : the sliding sin<ns ,irr covered with 
fresh |>ii|>er ; an^l every ihH)r\\ay. gn- it i>r small, is 
deconiled with g.irlamls t»f pin<- and Utmb^H). grmmed 
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with cxcelleni eflect. Across the garlanded doorway, 
the Shinto emblem, a thick straw ropt*. l)eautifully 
plaited and knotted, is hung, to give a l)Iessing to 
the rest, and to keep out all evil spirits ; and on 
either sid<! is planted a tall bamboo, decorated with 
its own f<Mthery leaves, and with branches of pine, 
the never-forgotten emblem of hapjiinerss and fortitude. 
The shops are full of such |)res<!nts as an* filling for 
the fc^stival. Some ont! sent me a shi|) of hap|)iness, 
a junk. alK)ut two feet long, all worked in sweet clean 
straw. It was wnrathed with twigs of |)ine, and loaded 
with tiny mod<-ls of rice-bags for riches, and lobstrrs 
for Icmg life ; th(t mast was a growing branch of pine, 
and the siiils were gold and scarlet |)a|>er, bearing 
auspicious inscriptions, I was rather surprised at seeing 
the straw ships, having thought that these were only 
used for the Bon Matsuri. the Festival of the Deail. 
which occurs in summer ; but they evidently In-long to 
the New Year as well, for I see many in the Japanese 
houses. 

The streets are crowd<*d with |k-o|>U* all through 
the last night of the year ; buying and selling is going 
on ever)'where in the o|>en air, in spitr of ihr sharp 
cold ; and it is onlv when the ilawn has bn>kfn that 
the gocxl folk go home to rest for an hiuir t)r two 
Ijcfore beginning their round of visits among n-lati'»ns 
and friends. It is s*iid that in vrrv old timrs this w.is 



the only whole holiday taken by many «>f ihr working- 
classes from vears end to vears c-nd. \\v that 
as it may, they all enter into it with joyful eagerness 

2^7 



A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan »- 

now. The shops send put ornamental carts, piled high 
with what are called the first wares of the New Year ; 
and these are drawn through the streets by parties 
of shop-boys, calling attention to the many useful articles 
they have to sell. On the 2nd of January, when the 
excitements of New Year's Day have subsided a little, 
the first customer in every shop receives a present. 
and business begins very early indeed, some buyers 
starting even at two o'clock in the morning to make 
sure of the gift. All those who can afford it get new 
clothes at this time ; there are few so poor that they 
cannot spend a few sen on New Year's presents, and the 
booths show such piles of cheap and pretty things 
that one begins to think that value and beauty should 
be calculated here on inverse ratios. Many of the 
stalls, both in the street and the enclosed bazJuirs, 
are devoted to battledores of every variety of design ; 
and prohaljly many thousands are sold on the last night 
of the year, since on the ist of January every girl 
in the town, from the babies up to the brides, will 
be playing battledore and shuttlecock through most 
of the daylight hours. The battledore is a bat-shaped 
wooden instrument, merely painted or gilt on the side 
meant to meet the shuttlecock ; but the back is generally 
ornamented with reliefs in crape, skilfully combined 
with painting and gilding. One will bear a- scene 
in history, the faces of the figures being painted, and 
their garments applied in moulded bits of crape and 
brocade. Or else a Japanese beauty smiles out of her 
window, or from the heart of a curling peony blossom ; 
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a snow landscape, the white rabbit and the monkey 
who live in the moon, a fierce warrior, or a bunch of 
blossoms all jostle each other, and are solemnly juiljjed 
and contrasted before the buyers decide which to take. 




Mn 



Twenty-five or thirty sen (six- it sevnii«nti 
gfxxl price to give for these perfect little famics, 
lovi-ly. however, are the re.d tinwers. the i-.irlv pliun 
and dwarf pines, which the llorjsis ofiir .!•» th'- fir^t- 
fruits of the year. 

There is a j-reat temple bell near us. whiih r.uv^ 
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in the New Year solemnly at midnight over the heads 
of the busy, light-hearted crowd. One hundred and 
eight strokes rolled slowly from the deep bronze mouth, 
and hung in long vibration on the air ; twelve times 
nine, to ward off all evil from the city for the incoming 
year. No one seemed to take much notice of the 
signal, and I fancy many people even stayed out in 
the streets and restaurants until the dawn, when the 
more pious ones would go to the eastern heights of 
the city to see the first sunrise {katsu-hi-nO'de) — an 
event which is sure to bring good luck to the beholder. 
Then comes a pilgrimage called the '* Happy-direction- 
going," for which a different temple is chosen every 
year by the bonzes ; and after this the visiting and 
feasting, the real business of the day, begins. 

It is very important to start the year with propitious 
dreams ; but as those of its first night might be un- 
pleasantly affected by the conviviality of the evening, 
the 2nd of January has been chosen as the night 
whose dreams truly foretell some event of the comincr 
year. The Japanese dream doctrine is not so com- 
plicated as that of the Libra dci Sogni, by whose aid the 
Romans translate their dreams into lottery numbers : 
but it is well laid down, and goes into many quaint 
details. The visions of the second night of January 
are to be noted down as soon as possible ; and then, 
on comparing them with the dream-book, one may fmd 
that one has, as it were, drawn a larg(! cheque on the 
bank of happiness. Happiness is foretold generally, 
and on a great scale, by dreaming either of Puji San, 
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' ascending to the sky, of a falcon, or of an 
plant, or a very fine day. If you dream that you 
uck by lightning, you will suddenly grow rich ; 
not dream of frost, for that means bad fortune 
rund. A dream of eating a pear means divorce 
cloud overhanging the Japanese woman's life) : 
a mirror or a wine-cup means a beautiful child, 
iream wind portends sickness ; rain, a feast ; a 
Ty tree, the sickness of one's child. It is rather 
ig to see in these lists so many evidences of the 
nan's imagination, the woman's fears, the woman's 
jimscribed life and her intense interest in its small 
For one dream that would affuct a man's 
ler there are twenty that would go to the heart 
t woman's existence ; and I think the wise astrologer 
had to answer many an anxious wife or mother, 
has prepared his book chiefly for her. He does 
bt say that you can l)uy a lucky dream from some 
he else ; but there is a story in Japanese feudal history 
Wch seems to imply that one can. 

The story goes that Masako, the wife of Voritomo, 
ought an auspicious dream from her younger sister, 
laying her with a beautiful mirror, the day before 
Sforitomo sent her a love letter. Yoritomo was in 
xile then ; but Masako persuaded her father lo espouse 
ftis cause, and in the end he overthrew all his enemies, 
"and came to great power and glory, and Masako sat 
by his side, all for a dream's sake. 

There is a still older dream story in the chronicles 
of Japan. In the first years of our era, there reigned 
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in Japan an Emperor 
called Suinin, who lived, 
if dates be true, to a ver>' 
great age. He had the 
misfortune to be married 
to a woman whose brother 
desired to supplant him 
on the throne. The 
Empress loved her hus- 
band, but she loved her 
brother more ; and when 
the latter gave her a 
dagger and bade her slay 
the Emperor in his sleep, 
she promised that so 
would she do. And one 
day the Emperor, weary 
with care, laid his head 
on her knees and alepl ; 
and she knew that the 
time had come, and looked down once more on 
the face ot her husband whom she loved, and 
hot tears fell on his face as she looked; and he 
awoke, crying out that he had had an ominous, 
terrible dream. And he sat up and told her the 
dream : a wet rain wind In his face, and a small 
crimson snake round his neck — such was his dream. 
And- he looked into her face as he told it; and she 
fell down before him, and wept bitterly, and confessed 
her own and her brother's crime. So the Emperor 
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was s;ivLd ; and the Empress tied to her brothor. ;md 
|)erished in his Palace, which was burnt down. 

It soeins as if the last trace of the old fiudal life 
had been wi[x.-d out now ; for the luuperor has just 
issued a strinjrent prohibition against duelling, imposing 
heavy [x:nahies for fighting or attending a du<-I, and 
ranking the killing of an opponent as ordinary murder, 
to be punished to the full extent provided tor by the 



iinat law. But I think 
before the old feudal heroes 
|K-opl<', the ])iit- 
lerns and ideals 
set l>efore ihe 
boys of to-day 
frf)m their 
earliest child- 
hoot). ICvery 
picture-book is 
full of their 
exploits : every 
(lower show 
sets forth their 
adventures in 
wonderful life- 
like groups ; 
and even I . 
a stranger ot 
the sinmgers. 
cannot help 
lM:ing intensely 



it will be 



long time 



: to l)e the idols of the 
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attracted and interested by the atmosphere of pure 
romance which hangs around their names. The lower 
classes still have their idols ; witness the daily pilgrim- 
ages and the splendid flower offerings at the tombs of 
the fanatics who have tried to arrest the modernisation 
of their country by murdering the men who were in 
iavour of it. " May a little of his spirit descend 
upon us ! " cry the sosAi, reaching out for something 
to satisfy their hunger for the ideals of a dead chivalry. 
As for the nobles, their close reserve makes it difficult 
to know what they really feel ; but a poignant regret 
for the past will sometimes show itself in a look or 
a word. 

" Why do you not wear these lovely things ? " 1 
asked of one of the Empress's ladies, as we were 
looking over a pile of antique robes, embroidered in 
bewildering beauty of silk and colour and gold. 

■' l"htre are no Daimyos' houses now," she replied, 
with flashing eyes; "do you think we would show 
ourselves to the common people in those costumes.''" 

I have a little picture-book which purports to 
give drawings of all the warlike occupations of a great 
feudal chief. The variety and importance of them 
make the military life of to-day look common by 
contrast. The first picture given is the portrait of 
a warrior belonging to the half-mythological period 
of Jimmu Tenno (660 ii.c); the face is extremely 
handsome, and is of a strongly marked Assyrian type, 
in spite of the oblique eyebrows. From this to the 
next picture there is a little jump of eighteen hundred 
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vears or so, when a warrior of Hidcvoshi's time is 
shown in full uniform. lacquered armour, foxtail sword- 
sheath, helmet be-dragoned like King Arthur's, and 
feet shod with l)e;ir-fur s^mdals. His arms are bow 
and arrows, two swords, and the iron l)atlle-fan which 
one sees preserved in some of the museums — an effec- 
tive- weiipon at close (juarlers. but giving a strange air 
of foppishness to the man. who carries it lightly in his 
right hand, while the left grasps the huge Ih)W. He 
sits <m a camp-stool, over which is thrown a fur rug. 
an<l is having a serious colloquy with a brother-chief, 
who sits cross-legged on a m.it, in C(H)I undress, also 
holding a fan. while his armour is thrown behind him 
in a |>;ilan(|uin built in shelves. (!sp(!ci.illy mailr for 
carrying it in. Then in my pictur(.--book come 
journc'vs. where the common peo|)l(! ga/c opt n-mouthed 
at the proud young Daimyo travelling past in state ; 
and at last he reaches his own hom<-. when*, for some 
nrason not explained, it b<xom(!s necessary to cut out 
and make- a new siand.ird. Fhis is a c<n'mony which 
must have the blessing of thtr gods, and a sacritici.il 
liible is plactrd in the middh: of the floor, incense 
and siike and rice are offered on stools all round it. 
and in the centre is set u|) what hniks like the Shinto 
emblem, a short |M)le with (juantiiies of |)rayer Iratlris 
attached to it. Nearby, in rapt attention, the Daimxo 
sits in full dress: a young |>age scjuais behind him. 
holding his sword ; and another |>erM)nage. dressed like 
a bon/e, is also in attendance. The stantlard-m.ikers 
knetrl at opposite ends of an oblimg l)oard. which is 
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him, and his swords on the floor by his side, sits and 
watches two youths of his household, who are dividing 
two huge cakes with a bow-string. *' Why a bow- 
string ? " I asked, puzzled at the unusual detail. 
** Because," said my friend, smiling gravely, '* since 
the cake is offered to the god of war, it would be too 
personal, what we should call rude, to use a knife. 
That is his own property and connected with blood- 
shed ; so on an auspicious day like this one, and for 
a feast in his honour, it could not be employed." 

There are wonderful pictures of fights by sea and 
land : the Daimyo (always the same smooth-faced 
haughty young lord) conquers his enemies, sinks their 
junks, takes them prisoners, accepts their presents 
scornfully on the end of his spear, and finally has a 
triumph like that of a Roman consul ; then he seeks 
relaxation in warlike games, such as shooting at a ring 
as he flies past on his galloping steed, hunting with 
falcons, and (the least warlike of games this last) 
shooting blunt arrows at a poor dog, who howls as he 
is driven past. My friend turned this page quickly, 
murmuring an apology for the cruelties of feudalism, 
and we came on a delightful scene in a corner of the 
princely household, where the keeper of the falcons 
sits on a step of the verandah tipping arrows with 
feathers, and squinting down the arrow's length to 
see if it is straight, just as the English boy squints 
down the spine of his bat. The feathers are being 
heated in the hibacki before he uses them ; and oppo- 
site is the man's wife, a woman of the people, untidy 
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and querulous, scolding violently iibout something 
without making the slightest impression on the m;m. 
who is absorbed in the interest of his work. On 
the front verandah (for you see right through the 
. dwelling) is my lord's lacquered luncheon-box, with its 
|, silken cords; while thrown in a corner in a careless 
f heap is the humble outfit of the keeper. A splendid 
falcon sits outside on a lacquered perch in the sunshine ; 
and the keeper's dog, a rough puppy, has rolled him- 
self up in the shade of the step. Behind the man 
himself, on the farther verandah, the Daimyo's horse 
is enjoying a good feed, his nose in a bucket, a clean 
napkin carefully tied round his neck. The very spirit 
of feudalism breathes in the queer little picture — the 
old idolatrous respect for the chief and his belongings, 
and the self-effacement of the plebeian before the noble, 
I did not realise the intense difficulty of translating 
our thoughts into Japanese words till the day after 
our Christmas tree, when O'Matsu came to me looking 
very puzzled, and said that she would like to ask a 
question : why did Imai San {the gentleman who made 
the little address explaining the meaning of Christmas) 
say such a dreadful thing about " Jesu Sama"? He 
had said that Jesu Sama was put into a bucket, such a 
thing as the ponies have their food in ! That seemed 
very horrible and undignified to her. I tried to 
explain that in Palestine the animals did not eat out 
of buckets ; but I saw that I made very little im- 
pression. Imai San was a man, and a Japanese, and 
evidently my Bible history carried no weight in 



-• A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan 



compiirison to his. A (l;iy ur two after this 1 sint all 
ihc maitis and children down to the Ccmvcnt in rsukiii, 
where my friends the nuns had made a beautiful irCihe 
for their children. Here, in lifelike fi;,'un-s. were the 



Mother and the Babe. Joseph 
the crib with its straw, al 
decorated with pine branches ai: 
jfold [Miper stars. O'Matsu cain< 
understand it ail now," she to 
better than words. Huckris. imli- 
triumphandy. The children. \i, 
enchanted with the nuns' j^rott' 
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CHAPTKR XV. 

Tokyo, February, iSyo. 

VKRY litllt: ot interest has been happrninj; in the 
jxjlitical world. Count Okuina has recovered 
entirely from his wound, and has niadt! a little testi- 
monial to the trained nurses from the Charity Hospital 
who temled him durinj^ his lon^ imprisonment. He 
s<-nt them somcr valuable pnrsents. as he also ilid to 
the surgeons who operated on his unhappy limb : and 
now he pretends to lauii^h over the ilisaslcrr ot its loss. 
But he will not take office aj^jain at present, preferrinj^ 
to hav<- the rank of Privv Councillor, which admits of 
his ofterinj^ an opinion, without hoKlini^ the portfolio. 
which would l>e as vet too hcMvv a tax on his stnrn^jth. 

His successor. X'iscount Aoki. strikes one as a man 
hardly j^reat <rnou}j;h yet to deal with the <|uestion ot 
Fn^aty Revision, the only cjuestion of any im|M»rt.ince 
lM.*tortr the (lovernment just now. liui h«* has know- 
l«ilj{e. and patience ; also her is modest, anil apparently 
not firetl by |K.'rsonal ambition or party feeling, so that 
j^reatness may not be f.ir oft'. 1 pity him sinc«nly. 
The |H)sl ot* I'Dreitjn Ministrr is so littlr souv;ht .itler. 
that, since Count Okumas accident, it seems difticult 
to tind anybcnly of the rij^ht kind to till it ; ami the 
iTUin who docs so carries his lite in his hamU. 
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I watched Viscount Aoki drive up to our own door 
a day or two ago. He was seated in an open victoria 
with thf hood raised, and inside the hood on either 
hand hung a revolver in a leather pocket, with a heavy 
chain fastening it to a ring in the carriage frame. The 
weapons are carefully loaded before the Minister takes 
his airing, and I fancy that any stranger who tried to 
stop the carriage or looked into it suddenly would have 
rather a sensational reception. Three detectives in 
plain clothes accompany him, as well as a policeman, 
who sits on the box. The effect is that ot a condemnt;d 
criminal, or a dangerous lunatic out with his keepers. 
Madame Aoki tells me that the constant watch and 
guard make life quite intolerable. Wherever she and 
her husband go. if it be only for a turn in their own 
garden, the policeman appears, and follows at a not too 
respectful distance, admiring the Howers and assiduously 
pretending that he does not hear a word of their con- 
versation. She confided to me that they occasionally 
amuse themselves by giving their protectors the slip, 
stealing out like runaway children by a door which 
opens on a side-street, whence, plainly dressed and 
on foot, they can take something like a walk. I 
believe that the consternation is great when it is found 
that the Minister has really left his own grounds un- 
protected by the law, and the detectives generally run 
him to earth and come home with him again. 

It all seems rather useless, for Treaty Revision is 
far less active than it was, and the disputes about the 
question of Foreign Judges threaten to break up the 
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negotiations altogether. The public here, the mass of 
middle-class, fairly well-educated people, have outgrown 
the stage (existing honestly a few years ago) when they 
would tolerate the temporary employment of foreign 
judges sitting in Japanese law courts conjointly with 
the native judges, to ensure justice to any foreigner 
who might be brought up for trial. The arrangement 
was only intended to last a certain time, until the 
Japanese should have shown themselves capable of 
understanding and impartially administering their new 
laws, which are not yet entirely codified. Count Okuma 
and other members of the Government were in favour 
of the admission of foreign judges in cases where 
foreigners were concerned ; but the vernacular press, the 
sosAzy the people in general, have reached a stage in 
political development where bumptiousness takes the 
place of prudence ; they consider that the concession 
would be an insult to their national integrity. But our 
own Government will not go back on the proposition, 
feeling that Japan is still too young to the ways of justice 
to be trusted blindly and entirely with the liberty, the 
property, perhaps the lives of British subjects. This 
is the now famous nineteenth article of the proposed 
treaty. It cannot be granted, and it cannot be re- 
nounced ; hence a pause in the endless negotiations — a 
pause during which the Cabinet seems to be constantly 
unmaking itself, to be built up in a different manner 
with most of the same names, a process which reminds 
me of nothing so much as of the children's boxes of 
coloured bricks, where the same fragments serve as an 
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arch, a doorstep, a fireplace, or a pediment, according 
to which of its six sides you turn uppermost. No 
sooner have I learnt which peer holds which portfolio 
than they ali — excuse the simile — seem to toss them 
into the air, and catch who catch them can in the fall. 
The Sanjo Cabinet, however, has retired with some 
majesty. Its farewell was a very earnest appeal, em- 
boilied in a memorial to the throne, to increase the 
responsibility of Ministers and to build up the power 
and dignity of the Cabinet by first making it respon- 
sible in full for all measures promulgated by individual 
Ministers ; secondly, by making each Minister sign the 
orders for his own department, instead of having to 
have them countersigned by the Minister President, 
as is now the case, before they can take effect— an 
arrangement which, says the memorial, throws too much 
power into the hands of one man ; thirdly, that whatever 
passes at Cabinet Councils be kept absolutely secret, 
the obligation of silence not ceasing with the retirement 
of its members. In fact, the whole memorial is a plea 
for responsibility, unity, and reticence as the only 
means by which the Cabinet can maintain its proper 
position in the State or carry out the functions entrusted 
to it. The coming elections and the opening of the 
Imperial Diet are referred to as rendering the proposed 
measures absolutely necessary to ensure the harmony 
and efficiency of the Government. 

Count Ito kept out of" all this very carefully. 
Watching him as I do from the place of the unlearned, 
I have come to the conclusion that he has a strong 




-« A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan 

sense oi dramatic effect ; and 
of the .wisdom of inactivity 
when other people are doing 
dangerous work or seem on 
the point of making fools of 
themselves. His prolonged 
reluctance to take office pro- 
bably comes from this acute 
sense of self-preservation, com- 
bined, as I have said, with the 
other sense of the value of 
dramatic effect. Is the Cabinet 
torn with dissensions or in de- 
spair because Great Britain will not yield that one little 
Article XIX., are the sosAz rampant and the Radical 
newspapers being suppressed by scores, every one 
cries out, Where is Count Ito ? Where is the man who 
made the Constitution and brought in the foreigners ? 
Then Count Ito is sure to be in his beautiful villa at 
Odawara, contemplating the codification of the laws, or 
the growth of his rhododendrons, or something equally 
impersonal and removed from the sphere of dispute. 
He is entreated to return, to advise his sovereign, to 
strengthen his party, to pacify and reassure the public ; 
and he always comes and does it. And it seems to me 
at these limes that when the others have done all the 
drudgery, then he reaps the glory of some popular 
measure ; or it goes the other way — an unpopular thing 
must be done, a bad moment passed, moral accounts 
faced ; then Count Ito feels an irresistible desire tor 
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peace and retirement, and his colleagues have to do 
without him, until the scene is properly set for him to 
step forward again. He Is a very astute yet broad 
thinker, determined and ruthless, has absolute control 
of personal emotions and ambitions — all that which 
constitutes "the moment" with its opportunity or its 
danger; and any one who knows him would, I fancy, 
lay heavy odds on the probability of his ultimately 
attaining any object which he considered important 
enough to desire. 

The regulations have been published for the coming 
elections, and have caused a good deal of interest. In 
Uifnxler to vote, a Japanese subject must be twenty-five 
p-years of age, and must have been paying direct taxes 
to the amount of fifteen yen yearly for at least a year 
before the day when the electoral lists are made up, 
April 1st of this year. The actual election day will be 
July 1st, and stringent measures will be taken to keep 
it peaceable and orderly. We shall be away in the 
hills I hope in July ; but I shall look forward with great 
interest to the opening of the Diet in November. 

November .seems very far away just now. The 
spring is here, young and weak as yet ; but every day 
adds something to its conquests from winter. Already 
in January the early plum bloomed in white fiakes 
that might have been mistaken for falling snow but 
for the crimson knot that held it to the grey branch. 
These valiant fragile blossoms are greatly endeared to 
the Japanese, because they come long before one has 
a right to expect open-air (lowers at all. One warm 
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midday hour, perhaps between snow and snow, will 
give them courage to shed their brown sheath and 
shake out their ethereal petals to the tepid sunshine. 
But they go with the snow too ; only for a few days do 
they rejoice us with the certain promise of a yet invisible 
spring, and then, yielding to wind and snowstorm, they 
dance on their airy way ; the tree is bare of their beauty 
long before a leaf has dared to show itself, but their 
message was given faithfully, and the later flowers 
will keep all the promises that the early plum had 
made for them. Eldest brother of the hundred flowers, 
as it is called here, a whole body of poetry and tradi- 
tion has grown up round the shy evanescent blossom 
which passes so soon and leaves such a rich harvest 
of fruit for early summer's garnering. I think I saw 
the first flowers in Viscount Hijikata's garden on 
January 13th; but the spot is a sheltered one, and 
other trees did not follow till much later. Now, in 
these early February days, the plum-gardens are in 
full bloom, and crowded with enthusiastic visitors, who, 
undaunted by the snow, go to admire what they call 
the ** Silver World," a world with snow on the paths 
and snow on the branches, while snowy petals, with 
the faintest touch of glow-worm green at the heart, 
go whirling along on the last gust of wind from the 
bay. At night, when all is quiet and 'the second watch- 
man has gone his rounds, an eerie cry is heard ; and 
if I step out on the verandah and look up, I see a 
string of three or four wild geese passing swiftly 
between me and the stars, their long necks strained in 
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ihe speed of their flight, the head cleaving the air as 
a prow cleaves the water, and the whole body flung 
after it through space with an intensity of motion 
shown in the flight of no other bird. I think. Night 
after night they pass, with the long piercing cry that 
the north wind must have taught them, and their flight 
is always northwards ; but I think they come back in 
[the dawn when I am asleep, for it is too early for their 
[ migration to begin, and they would fly in different 
L. order and larger bodies if they were starting on it. 
We think they have feeding-grounds on the north 
side of the town, which they are too shy to visit in 
the daytime. The Japanese, however, connect their 
migration with the appearance of the early plum, and 
the poets bewail them for having to fly away from so 
much loveliness. The plum's own bird is the ugitisu, 
the Japanese nightingale, the sweetest of singers ; but 
1 have not heard her yet this spring, and last year 
she did not sing till May, when we arrived. 

There are so many kinds of plum trees that one or 
other of them blooms from now to midsummer. To- 
day's snow blossom will be followed by double white 
ones and pink ones, deep crimson too, that never 
bear a fruit ; some are long trails of blossom growing 
obediently in a perfect bell shape round a gnarled 
morsel of trunk in a pale-green porcelain pot ; others 
make a mist of whiteness waving against the sky 
from the black branches, stiff and knotted, which the 
Japanese consider characteristic of the plum, and culti- 
vate with extreme care. The show plum-gardens take 
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rank according to the age and ruggedness of their 
trees, which furnish a sharp contrast to the delicate 
snowy petals of the flower. This contrast seems to 
me to lie at the root of many theories of beauty of 
the Japanese, and is so desirable in their eyes that 
they obtain it by means of almost dishonest artificiality. 
The knotty bark of the plum is emblematic of old age, 
and the year's first bud is the symbol of extreme 
youth ; therefore the tree must be made to look as 
old as possible, and the true enthusiasts go to view 
and rave over the blossoms while they are still hard 
little buttons with scarcely a touch of white. 

This is the condition in which the gardener brings 
them to decorate my rooms ; and when I expostulate 
and say that I want flowers, not sticks, he shakes his 
head and draws in his breath, and bends double in a 
bow, all of which is meant to hide his disappointment 
at my impatience and want of artistic feeling. The 
worst of it is that I fancy he is right and I am wrong ! 
He would give me the pleasure of watching the little 
brown sheaths burst and shed themselves, of seeing 
the closely crinkled petals unfold to the daylight like 
a new-born baby's hand, of breathing in the first 
whiffs of the faint fine scent, so sweet and distinctive 
that the Japanese say the nightingale can find the 
tree in the dark by its perfume ; all this I should lose 
if Naratake Ginsemon, the gnome of scissors and string 
and brown mould, brought me masses of ready spread 
bloom. So I take patience, and we add warm tea to the 
water in which they stand, and in a day or two the 
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long hall and the sunny drawing-rooms are a bower 
of bloom, more beautiful even than the groves of the 
"Recumbent Dragon" at Kameido, where the old 
trees almost creep on the ground, and look, in their 
moonshine mist of blossom, like ;i withered old witch 
in a bridal veil. 

There is a feast called " The First Rabbit of January." 
which is celebrated in this same temple at Kameido. 
chiefly dissociated in European minds with the splendid 
show of wistaria blossoms later in the year. Here 
the memory of a great scholar, Sugawara Michizane, 
is venerated. He lived some sixteen centuries ago, 
r but is still beUeved to take so much interest in literature 
^that ambitious youths write poems in large characters 
on paper and burn them at his tomb. Anxiously they 
watch the whirling ashes ; and if they are carried 
high in the air, the scholar may go home satisfied, 
for his great aspirations will be fulfilled. 

People here have carried the power of will and 
imagination to such completeness that they have suc- 
ceeded in limiting the winter to a few short weeks, 
which end on December 22nd, when the shortest day 
is past, and theoretical spring begins. Then the last 
chrysanthemums are still hanging on in our warm 
rooms, and seem to look askance at the jonquils, 
propped with pebbles in their flat dishes, brought in 
by the gardener, who has been nursing them in some 
dark corner of his house until they were ripe enough, 
in his eyes at least, for drawing-room decoration. To 
us they still look cold and raw ; but in the first night 
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their grey silk envelope is broken, and morning finds 
them all staring about the room as if just awakened 
from sleep. It is thought lucky to have them open 
for the New Year, an easy matter when New Years 
Day was a movable feast, falling near the end of January 
or even later, as it did formerly in Japan, but involving 
some effort since the introduction of the European 
calendar. 

Although winter is thus shortened in theory, no 
one dreams of leaving off winter clothes until April, 
or even May, for the cold is apt to return at any 
time, and nobody cares to have brightly coloured 
garments ruined by a sudden storm. The thick wadded 
clothes worn make it possible for people to have winter 
picnics, when they sit in open verandahs, making 
poems to the moonlight on the snow. The pictures 
of such entertainments generally give the guests an 
expression of concentrated melancholy, each looking 
away from his companion as if he would say, '* I 
refuse to see how miserable you are. It might un- 
nerve me ! " 

The first acknowledged day of spring in old times 
depended on the weather, and perhaps on the mood 
of the ruler of the land. It was understood to mark 
the division between severe cold and milder airs, and 
generally fell towards the end of January. On this 
day the head of the family (or his chief servant) took 
a basket of white beans, and, going through the house, 
scattered some in every room, crying, '* Evil spirits 
outside, good fortune within ! " The ceremony probably 
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took its origin in an offering to the higher powers, and 
a prayer for their protection ; but at last it came to 
be looked upon as a kind of household carnival, 
and was accompanied by games and laughter, which 
nsoundcvl from house to house along the streets of 




the town, or in the little huts, just wiihin calling 
distance of each other, ;dong the dykes by the yet 
empty rice-fields— empty because the rice is growing 
still in its first nursery, blade by blade, as thick as 
moss. In a month or two it will be removed one 
root at a time from the small bed. and placed in a 
larger one, to feel its feet ; and yet again, as the 
summer grows, the precious shoots will be lifted from 



^ A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan 

the half-liquid soil and spread in rows down the great 
wet fields, until they shake their full-grown tassels in 
the sun, yielding the harvest which is so eminently 
the chief wealth of Japan that rich men's incomes 
are reckoned, not in dollars, but in koku, or bags 
of rice. 

Surely there have been many Methuselahs in 
Japan ! Nothing less than the leisure of eight or nine 
hundred years could have induced people to undertake 
such tasks as the division of every month into twelve 
zodiacal parts, each presided over by a reptile or animal 
and subdivided among elements and minerals. The 
system may have simplified the casting of horoscopes 
or the choosing of a site for house or camp ; but 
even with the spare time of a thousand years and the 
entire absence of preoccupation as to a future life, it 
must have taken much patience to divide one month 
into sixty-one parts — and then remember what day 
it was when one sat down to write a note ! 

This custom has left its impress on the Japan of 
to-day ; for when a man reaches the age of sixty-one 
(at which point the old numeration starts again), he 
is congratulated on having taken a new lease of life. 
The family drink his health in full assembly, new clothes 
are made for him, and he is no longer expected to work, 
if he has done so till then, but may depend on his sons 
and grandsons for his maintenance. 

Many are the popular festivals during these first 
months of the year. February the 9th is marked by 
a touching ceremony, when the Emperor, dressed in 
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antique State costume, performs a service of homage 
to the spirits of his ancestors. The loving recollection 




of the dead is deeply rooted in the hearts ot the 
Japanese, and has often smoothed the way for Catholic 
teaching. Even tiny children will keep gifts ot cakes 
and flowers, and lay them on the grave of father or 
mother in the pine-shaded resting-place of the family. 
No violent manifestations of grief are made, but the 
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dear one is never forgotten in his silent shrine. The 
huddhist priests mark the 9th of Keliruary ;is the ■• Fe;ist 
of (he River's Fiirther Shore." The name alone s<-ems 
lo constitute a lie between the thought <tf Hast and 
Wi-st. Life and death, and life's ren<:wal after death 
■— these are the undying and indivisible inheritance of 
the children of GckI wherever He has placed them. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Tokyo, March, 1890. 

THE month of March, in which falls the girls' 
festival (the third day of the third month), must 
make up in a great degree to the little Japanese maiden 
for the secondary place she occupies in the family 
councils during the rest of the year — secondary, at least, 
as compared to the one filled by that all-important 
personage, her brother. His especial festival comes 
later, when the year is nearer its summer glories, and 
the sun, low now, will be riding high and hot in the 

■ 

heavens. But March, with its camellias and cherry 
blossoms and toys, belongs to the girls ; and they queen 
it royally in the midst of their double family, their 
adoring relations and their submissive doll subjects. 

Long before March the 3rd has come, the elaborate 
preparations for the doll festival have been begun in 
the families of the nobles and the princes. Away 
from the house with its inflammable woods, in a safe 
part of the grounds, stands the godown, or store-house, 
where all the precious things are kept safe from thieves 
and fire. It is generally an ugly little building of 
white-washed brick, in two stories, heavily clamped 
with iron, and having iron doors and shutters often ten 
or twelve inches thick. Fires are the curse of Tokyo, 
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and have been raging frightfully of late, the wood and 
paper and mats of which the houses chiefly consist 
leaping into flame at the first spark that falls upon 
them. So the rich people keep their treasures in fire- 
proof store-houses, which ! have often seen standing 
untouched when the rest of the home was reduced 
to ashes. 

European children would be surprised to hear that 
they were expected only to see their favourite toys for 
one month in the year, and to consign them to fire- 
proof safes for the other eleven .■ but the dolls brought 
to light on March the 3rd are mostly helriooms. triumphs 
of the art of a day which worked as if its sun would 
have no setting, which took no account of labour or 
time, but only of the passionate straining after perfection 
for its own sake. 

And now March is here, and the girls' festival is 
being celebrated from Hakodate to Nagasaki. In 
great houses the store-rooms have been opened, and 
hundreds of wonderful doll families brought to light. 
to be displayed in all their glory in a special room 
prepared for them. From generation to generation 
the dolls are handed down and preserved with that 
unquestioning reverence which the Japanese bestow 
on everj'thing they love. Little children are called 
the treasure-flowers of life, and that which ministers 
to their happiness is never considered trivial, but 
regarded as a necessary part of the family occupa- 
tions. They themselves do not look upon their 
delicate toys as things to be knocked about in rough 
3 to 
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play ; seeing that the grown people handle them with 
care, they do the same, and do not repine when 
valuable dolls are put away in boxes in the godownSy 
and only brought out for this, their special festival. 

The origin of the celebration lay in the devotion 
of the people to an always invisible sovereign. For 
many centuries the Emperor and Empress were never 
beheld by any but a few favoured courtiers who shared 
the seclusion in which they were kept by the all- 
powerful Regents. So their loyal subjects made 
images of them, dressed in State garments, and sur- 
rounded by all the pomp and luxury due to their 
exalted rank. In the flowery springtime the images 
were displayed and worshipped throughout the land 
with the most eager homage. Even the language 
retains the impress of this loyalty ; for the expression 
invariably used in regard to beholding the sovereign 
is not to seCy but to worship. 

I have been paying a visit to the little daughter 
of one of the great nobles. It was her mother's 
reception day, and beside the tea-cups on the pretty 
tea-table stood small bottles of a thick white wine, only 
used for this festival ; I had only been in the room a 
few minutes, when she said, ** Would you like to see the 
dolls ? Pray forgive me for putting you to the trouble 
of going to another room." Then the heroine of the 
moment, a tiny girl of five, stepped forward and 
offered to lead me in. She was dressed in sapphire- 
coloured crape, shading from pale blue at the foot to 
dark purple at the shoulder, embroidered in gold in 
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lovely patterns, and girdled wi 
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gold : her hair, gathered In a shining knot on the top | 
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screens, gold lacquer cups and utensils, musical instru- 
ments, and weapons of war were all carried out with 

a reckless expense and pjitient perfection surpassing 

tile finest antique 

work of the West. 

It is very strange to 

see modern French 

and English toys 

among these splendid 

curios ; but this little 

lady is cosmopolitan 

in her tastes, and 

takes special delight 

in creatures who will 

walk or sing when 

they are wound up 

with a key. After 

admiring everything. 

and congratulating 

her on the arrange- 
ment of the show, 

I asked which wen 
her favourites out ni 
all the vast collection 
of dolls. With true ^'''^'"""' ■"■"*' "' '"""'■ 

Japanese breeding she at once pointed to a china baby 
floating in a bath-tub. which she received from me 
last Christmas, and then, after a moment's hesitation, 
to a gorgeous Parisienne sent to her by the wife of 
the French Minister. This precocious tact so took 
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away my breath that it was hard to find words to 
express proper admiration of the dolls' country house, 
with gardens, farms, lakes, and pine trees all complete, 
which she showed me in another room. Real flowers 
had been planted round it in light earth brought up 
for the purpose ; and her mother, when I returned to 
the drawing-room, told me that "' Nobu cho " arranged 
this part of the show entirely by herself 

The Japanese girl ! She is a creature of so many 
! attractive contradictions, with her warm heart, her 
I quick brain, and her terribly narrow experience ; with 
I her submissions and self-efiacements which have 
becomesecondjiature, and her brave revolts when 
first nature takes the upper hand again and courage 
is too strong for custom — perhaps it is too soon yet 
for me to speak of her to any purpose, and yet 1 
want to tell you how deeply she interests me, how I 
believe in her, and hope for her in the new develop- 
ments which the next few years will bring forth. 
The books I have read on Japan have always had a 
great deal to say about the musuniii, the pretty, 
plebeian tea-house girl, or the geisha, the artist, the 
dancer, the witty, brilliant hetaira of Japan. 1 
suppose these are about as unrepresentative of the 
normal Japanese woman as a music-hall singer would 
be of the European sister of charity. That they 
are very much less objectionable than the correspond- 
ing classes at home is doubtless due to the innate 
refinement of the Japanese woman ; but what a gulf 
is set between them and the girls of whom 1 would 
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speak — girls surrounded with punctilious care, and 
brought up with one inflexible .standard always kept 
before their eyes, the whole law of Duty! Inclinatioij^^ 
may never govern their conduct after they have arrived 
at years of reason, early reached in Japan ; and if 
they are the brightest children, the most faithful 
wives, the most devoted mothers, always serene, indus- 
trious, smiling, it surely is because Duty is justified 
of her children. 

I think that the simple unfettered life led by the little 
children here gives the girls a happy foundation to start 
on, as it were. There is no scolding and punishing, 
no nursery disgrace, no shutting away of the little ones 
day after day in dull nurseries with selfish, half-educated 
women, whose mere daily society means torture to a 
sensitive well-born child. Here, children are always 
welcome ; they come and go as they like, are spoilt, if 
love means spoiling, by father and mother, relations and 
servants : but they grow imperceptibly in the right 
shape ; they mould their thoughts and expressions on 
those of the sovereigns of the home ; and one day, 
without wrench or effort, the little girl is grown into a 
thoughtful helpful woman, bent on following the examples 
of good women gone before her. Very gently but per- 
sistently one lesson has been preached to her ever since 
language meant anything in her ears, — **Give up, love, ' 
help others, efiace-thyself " ; and in the still atmosphere 
of the home with its ever-repeated round of necessary 
and iinpr:^i<;eH Hnfipq^ in that quiet sunshine of humility, ' 
high motives grow and are not pulled up by the roots 

349 




A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan ■*- 

to be shown to admiring friends, the young heart waxes 

strong and pure, and should the call to heroic sacrifice 

sound, a noble woman springs forward to answer it ; 

should it never ring In her ears the world Is none the 

poorer, for a true sweet woman is passing through it, 

smiling at every duty that meets her on her unnoticed 

way, leaving a train of gentle, wholesome memories 

/behind her when the journey ends. In real woman- 

Miness, which I take to mean a high cojnbination of sense 

VJ and sweetness, valour and humility, the Japanese lady 

ranks with any woman In the world, and passes before 

I most of them. 

Her lot as a child and as a young girl is an excep- 
tionally happy one ; but It cannot be denied that marriage 
often brings distinct hardship with It. The mother-in- 
law is apt to be exigent in the extreme, for, by the 
time she has reached that dignity, a woman's duties • 
are considered over, the young people must provide for 
her comfort and amusement, and, In the lower classes 
especially, it does sometimes happen that a woman who 
has worked hard all her life and suddenly finds herself 
comparatively unoccupied, becomes fretful, difficult, and 
makes the young wife's life anything but a happy one. 
Also, mothers are mothers all the world over ; and where 
is the woman who ever thought her son's wife good 
enough for him? It seems hard that the person who 
really has most to do with the young wife's fate should 
be, of all others, the one who will certainly depreciate 
her qualities. I have spoken of the lower classes, 
because It is there, I think, that the burden is most 
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heavily felt; but the possibility of it exists in every 
class, family life being always shaix-tl on one traditional 
moilel, and human natur<-. alas ! often producing some 
freifulness and 
selfishness in 
af(c of which 
there hiLS be<;n 
nc» tnice in 
youth or prime. 
An amusing 
instiince nf the 
clashing ol 
national iii(;s on 
this ground 
took place 
when, some 
years ago. an 
Knglish girl 
married a 
Jai);mesc pro- 
fessor, and, 
quite unaccus- 
tomed to the 
ways of the 
countr)-. came 

out to live here, in the house ol' lits mother, who re- 
ceived her kindly, but was horrified at wh.it she considered 
the ignonince and tlightinrss of her new d.iughter-in-law. 
She especially disiipproved of Mrs. N — "b having so 
many dresses out at the s,ime time, wearing first one 
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and then another, according to the fancy of the moment. 
Expostulation had no effect, and the young bride con- 
tinued to flaunt her trousseau frocks in the old lady's 
tace. Something had to be done ; the Japanese habit is 
to carefully fold away the last season's dresses, and never 
look at them again till next year brings the need for 
them round. In this way the same robes may serve 
for ten or twenty years ; and if fashions never changed, 
[here might be a good deal to say for the custom. Old 

Madame N at any rate made up her mind that it 

should be enforced. She waited, generously, until her 
daughter-in-law had gone to a garden party in her best 
frock, and then she made a raid on her room, emptied 
drawers of underlinen and wardrobes of dresses, and 
carried everything away to the family godown, the 
fire-proof store-house which 1 described just now, 

I believe the scene was terrible, when Mrs. N 

returned, and found that she was expected to live on 
her garden-party frock and two pocket-handkerchiefs 
for three months. The old lady took a strong stand 
on her rights ; but the high-spirited English girl won 
the day. " You got the things back ?" 1 asked, when 
she told me the story. " By bedtime ! " she replied. 
" We had a dreadful scene ; but it was the last. She 
saw that I must have my way, and we were good 
friends afterwards." 

I think it would be advisable for Japanese girls to 
assert themselves a little more when the mother-in-law 
is inclined to be tyrannical, and it is a pity that the 
elaborate books which explain the duties of women at 
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every other stage of life do not contain some lessons 

as to how to treat one's juniors when one has arrived 

at the envied dignity of having a married son. This 

is the time to which every woman looks forward eagerly. 

the time when she will be o|)enly honoured, and re|>iud 

for many a silent siicrifice by the devotion of the 

necessiiry daughter-in-law. and by the love o( many 

grandchildren, the proudest ornament of old age out 

here. Hut the books and teachers are silent on this 

|>oint, as far as I can discover, and are entirely taken 

up with telling a girl how great and all-reaching her 

s<!rvic(: to her parents-in-law must be. These rank 

l)efore her own father and mother, who expect to see 

ver\' little of her after her marriage ; she is completely 

absorlxed into her husband's family, in which alone will 

she be remembered by prayers and offerings after her 

death. Her submission to her husband has no limit: 

but her huslxmd himself owes entire! submission to his 

jKirents as long as they live. He cannot interfere on 

l>ehalf of his wife, or at least he very seldom ventures 

to do so ; and if he does, the interference is mortr likely 

to do harm than good. There is one bright |K)int 

towards which the |XM)r little daughter-in-law can l(K)k 

hojKrfully. The moment she herself becomes a mother. 

es|)ecially if her child is a boy. she is reg.iriled as a 

|>erson of some im|K)rtance, and is tre.ileil with much 

more ccmsideration by the old |)eo|»Ie. 

I know a charming little woman whose husb,ind is 

a Government official. Thev are Christi.ms. and ilevoied 

to one another ; l>ut all his affection could not protect 
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her from a kind of persecution inflicted by the selfishness 

of his mother. Young Mrs. S was in delicate 

heahh, and needed ;ill the rest and sleep that she could 
get ; but her mother-in-law would not allow her to go 
to bed until she herself was ready to retire. Like 
many elderly people, she slept badly, and sat up regu- 
larly, reading Japanese novels till one and two o'clock 
in the morning. Only when the lights were out, and 
the venerable O'Bassan comfortably rolled up in her 
.Jttions, might the poor young wife seek her rest ; 
fand long before daylight she had to be on her knees 
fby the O'Bassan's couch, offering her the early tea. 
It was she who had to undo the shutters, get hot 
water, help the old lady to dress, and go through all 
the services performed for us by our maids, but for 
the old ladies by daughters-in-law in Japan. Rich or 
Door, it is the same for all ; and if there were an army 
of servants in the house, it is the weary privilege of 
the son's wife to attend to these details alone. In this 
case the result was very nearly fatal. When a son 

was born. Mrs. S 's health was so broken down 

that it seemed unlikely she could survive, and she will 
all her life be a delicate woman in consequence. Let 
us hope that she will be merciful to her successors, 
remembering her own sufferings. Parents of only 
daughters greatly dread this ordeal for their child, and 
I am sure it has a great deal to do with the custom 
of adopting into the family a young man who is willing 
to take her name and merge his individuality in hers. 
When this happens, it is done, ostensibly, to carry on 
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the family name and estates ; but I believe the dread 
of a mother-in-law for the petted little daughter has 
much to do with it, and also the fear in her parents' 
hearts of having a lonely and uncomforted old age. 
Although the youth who consents to fill such a position 
is generally of a class slightly inferior to her own, 
happy is the girl whose life is run on these lines ; her 
own parents will always be kind and indulgent to 
her, and her married life is a continuation in a fuller, 
more perfect sphere, of the sunny years of childhood. 

One of the Legation employes married away his 
daughter this year. When the family came to receive 
the little present usual on these occasions, I asked 
the mother if the bridegroom seemed a good and 
kind young man, who would make O'Sudzu happy. 
** Oh yes," was the answer, " O'Sudzu will be very 
happy ; her mother-in-law is a good woman, and has 
taken a great fancy to her." The bridegroom was 
not even mentioned. As it turned out, he proved 
to be either very unreasonable or very unkind ; for 
six weeks after the wedding, our poor O'Sudzu was 
sent home again — divorced ! I was dismayed, for we 
all thought that she was making a good marriage ; and 
although she was plain, we knew that she was a good 
girl, and well-educated for her class. 

** What has happened .^ " I asked in deep sympathy ; 
for a divorce is a great misfortune to a girl, and marks 
her as having some distinct defect, bad temper perhaps, 
or clumsy hands with a habit of dropping the china, 
or something equally undesirable. But it turned out 
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that poor O'Sudzu was not accused of anyihing so 
serious. Her husband came into the room one day, 
and found her sewing ; and as he watched, she threaded 
her needle, holding it up to one eye as women do. 

" Why do you do that ? " asked the man. 

" Because 1 see better so, honourable husband." 
she replied. 

" Hold it up to the other eye and thread it." he 
commanded ; and she obeyed. At least, she tried to 
i obey and failed, being slightly more short-sighted on 
I that side. 

"Go home." he said, "and return no more. Who 
wants a one-eyed wife ? " 

So O'Sudzu came home, and her parents are now 
seeking for a less particular husband, who will have 
to be found in a lower class than the one she could 
marry into before she was divorced,' 

There is aa old saying in ' Japan that "Flame is 
the - flower of Yedo " ; that flower has bloomed with 
terrible profusion of late. The end of last month and 
the beginning of this were marked by some fearfully 
destructive fires in Tokyo, and whole districts are 
still lying bare and black, as if people were almost 
afraid to rebuild on the same spot. I fancy, too, there 
is some hesitation in the public mind as to the best 
material for building under present conditions. These 
fierce fires have always been the curse of Tokyo, 
the city of wood and bamboo and paper. In old times 

' The position of married ivom 
laws whicli have come into force s. 
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they were so much a part of life that a whole code of 
customs grew up round them, regulated by severe 
etiquette : there was only one costume in which it 
was proper to assist at a fire, and this was a particularly 
showy and elaborate one ; there is a whole nomenclature 
in which every variety of fire is described by a different 
name- — one word expresses a fire kindled by intention, 




I 



another the accidental outbreak, another the fire caught 
from the next house, another that kindled by a falling 
spark, and so on. There was special music, a kind 
of religious hymn, which was sung by the firemen at 
their work, and several of their number were told off 
to stand on the roof with standards on which were 
painted sacred and terrible symbols, intended to frighten 
the demons of the flames and arrest their farther 
progress. Although the fires seem to us both frequent 
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and terrible, the Japanese say that they were still 
more so twenty years ago, when some part of Tokyo 
was in flames every night of the week. In the old 
days there was nothing to quench a fire but hand- 
buckets, filled from the nearest moat ; now there are 
fire-engine stations all over the city, and a constant 
watch is kept over each district. One of these stands 
on the edge of the moat, very near our own gates. It 
consists of a building for the fire-engine, a small guard- 
room, and an enormous ladder, set upright in the ground, 
crowned by a railed platform, very much like the crow's- 
nest in an old man-of-war. On a transverse beam 
above the platform hangs a bronze bell, on which the 
watchman strikes the first signal of any conflagration. 
The climb to this eyrie looks like a thing of peril ; but 
the wiry fireman runs up like a cat. and then sits on the 
' top rung of the ladder, swinging his legs with splendid 
indifference over the sixty feet of empty air between 
him and the ground. When an outbreak is discerned, 
he strikes his bell, one stroke if it is in the district of 
his station, two if it is in the next, and so on. Often 
in the quiet night one is waked up by that first ominous 
stroke, and then one sits up, listening breathlessly for 
the next. If there is no second one, the household 
is astir in a moment ; for that might mean fire in our 
close vicinity. 

An old resident in Tokyo tells me that he witnessed 

one or two of the almost historical fires which occurred 

here in the early days of foreign intrusion. He and 

others were students in the Legation when it was estab- 
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lished in Takanawa, and, as we have seen, somewhat 
ineffectually guarded by Japanese troops. The students, 
mere boys of eighteen and nineteen, were forbidden to 
leave the compound without an escort, which usually 
consisted of four or five native soldiers, and at least 
one English mounted constable ; but naturally enough 
their chief joy was to escape from all this supervision 
and constraint by saddling their own horses and slipping 
out unseen to wander at will about the picturesque 
town. If they met no Daimyo*s procession, they were 
fairly safe ; but once or twice they had narrow escapes, 
and were thankful to gallop back to the friendly shelter 
of the compound, where nothing worse than a serious 
reprimand was in store for them. When great fires 
occurred in the city, the students always managed to 
see them ; and my friend tells me that nothing could 
be more impressive than the quietness and order with 
which everything was done to save property, to help 
neighbours, but, above all, to bring the children into 
safety. A certain number of men banded together 
for this purpose, and going through the streets of the 
district, where perhaps the danger, still unknown, might 
at any moment become acute, would knock at every 
door, saying, ** A fire has begun ; give us the children ! " 
And all the little ones were brought out (the elder 
ones carrying the babies), and at once took their places 
in the orderly procession, walking nine or ten abreast, 
with a man at the end of every fifth or sixth row to 
keep the order ; and so the small people marched away 
in regiments of three or four hundred at a time, singing 
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little songs to keep their spirits up, and showing no fear 
in their perfect confidence that they would be protected. 
There would be no risk of losing a child, since each 
one wears a label with its name and address hung round 
its neck, in case of accidents. When the children 
were gone, it was an easy matter for the parents to 
collect their household goods into bundles and carry 
them away if necessary. The most precious objects 
are the tablets of the ancestors in the household shrine. 
These must be saved before any other properties, and 
there is a saying that if the tablets are saved all is saved, 
but if they are lost nothing will be rescued. I have 
seen people sitting on their doorsteps with everything 
portable tied in cloths or piled on a hand-cart, ready to 
go if the flames or the almost equally destructive hose 
came too near, but unwilling to leave their houses till the 
"last moment. The furnishings of a Japanese house are 
so few and sim]>le that they are easily transported ; but 
the delicate wood, the dainty mats, and treasured screens 
always suffer in these unexpected journeys. If the fire 
is very sudden and near, there is an indiscriminate rush 
to save property the moment the children have been 
removed ; and thieves come sometimes in the guise of 
neighbours, to help themselves to valuable things, which 
are never seen again. But in general, great kindness 
is shown to the sufferers, and a whole quarter will 
open its houses to shelter the people who have been 
deprived of their homes, and large subscriptions are 
got up to help repair the damages. The Emperor and 
Empress have sent a thousand yen, and Prince Haru 
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two hundred, in aid of the sufferers from the late fires 
here. There is a common saying that these catastrophes 
occur when the carpenters (who are the universal 
builders) are out of work ; but one must hope that 
this is a calumny, merely inspired by the fact that 




they are the only class who benefit by the misfortune. 
The ground is hardly cold before the carpenters are 
at work, rebuilding the dwellings which have been 
destroyed ; and it is useless to try to get any car- 
pentering done in other ways at that time ; the Kino- 
shita San is better employed, and I must wait for 
my wardrobe or table till he is free. 
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All this consumption of wood must entail a serious 
drain on the timber resources of the country, and 
must also mean very heavy expense to somebody. I 
believe it is possible to insure ; but the premium is 
so high that it puts such precautions quite beyond 
the reach of the masses, who are, as it seems to 
me, extraordinarily careless of fire-risk already. The 
/libac/ii, a box lined with iron, or fire-proof clay, and 
filled with glowing charcoal rising out of a bed of 
fine white ashes, serves for tea-making and pipe- 
lighting chiefly. It is carried from place to place as 
it is wanted, and has often been the cause of accidents 
through some end of paper or drapery which floats 
into it unnoticed and causes an instant flare. The 
stationary fire in the floor of the room is less dangerous, 
being deeper and larger. This is called the kotatsu, 
and is used for cooking ; an iron pot hangs over it on 
a chain in the poorer houses, and it forms a centre of 
warmth round which the family spread their beds at 
night. A fruitful source of fire is the kerosene lamp, a 
cheap and brittle thing, so universally used that there 
is hardly a house in Tokyo without it. One of these 
flimsy glass lamps is often placed on a bamboo stand, 
quite a yard high, and so slender that the slightest 
touch will send it over. Round this the whole family 
gather closely, so as to get light for the work which 
they often carry on till very late at night. Just as 
they are all intent on the task in hand, perhaps an 
earthquake shock is felt, and in five seconds every 
one is in the street, half paralysed with terror, quite 
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foi^etting the 
lamp on Its frail 
stand. The 
earthquake has 
overturned it, 
and by the time 
any one gathers 
courage to re- 
turn, everything 
is in a blaze. 

I find that 
here, as in South 
America, the 
worst damage 
done during an 
earthquake is 
generally caused 
by its follower, 

fire ; and in the constant shocks which enliven our 
existence we always fiy to the lamps first, and put 
them out if the vibrations continue. Were it not for 
the earthquakes, Tokyo would soon be a city of bricks 
and mortar, and the picturesque, inflammable, wooden 
houses would disappear ; but the earthquakes will keep 
the old fashion in dwellings long alive, I fancy. The 
brick house behaves far more violently during the 
shocks, and does more harm when it is injured. The 
wooden one can loss and shake a good deal before 
being really shattered, and there are many instances 
on record when, the wooden pillars having given way, 
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peaked roof sank on the ground, enclosing 
tes as in a hen-coop. 

t has often been said that the more one sees 
;r feels, of earthquakes, the less one likes tht 
Japanese take every other catastrophe with c 
sophy. hut the earthquakes really cause panic 
y class of the community. It is said that m 
le rich people who have built themselves beau 
e houses, furnished with every possible luxury, s 
of them after dark, to sleep in some old pavil 
er to the kindly ground. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

The Spring Manoeuvres. — Opening of the Uyeno 
Exhibition. — Ancient and Modern Art in Japan, 
— Ivories and Enamels, — The Duke and Duchess 
of Connaught. 




365 



CHAPTER XVII. 

Tokyo, April, 1890. 

1HAVE greatly envied the chiefs of missions who 
were invited by the Emperor to attend the Spring- 
Manoeuvres, the first that have been carried out under 
his own eyes. A great deal of enthusiasm was mani- 
fested, when it was announced that the Emperor intended 
to witness the sham fights himself. It is still and 
always will be here considered a miracle of graciousness, 
when he condescends to show himself to his subjects ; 
and there is no mistake about the fervent loyalty of 
all classes to the person ot the sovereign, however 
opposed they may be to one another. The arrange- 
ments were in consequence made on a much more 
important scale than usual, and a larger number of 
men were employed, fifty thousand being massed near 
Nagoya, besides those on board the battle-ships. 

The Emperor left for Nagoya on March 28th, and 
the Empress and Empress- Dowager both accompanied 
him to the station to see him off. The plan of the 
manoeuvres was based on the supposition that an enemy^ 
crossing the Pacific, had struck at the coast between 
the two points of Kii and Izu, thus attempting to 
separate the country's forces and resources. The 
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^^^_ attacking body in consequence landed at Wakayama a 
^^^^M the mouth of the Inland Sea, and tried to penetrate 
^^^^P to Osaka and Ise. To turn them aside was the task 
^^^^1 of the defending force, called the Eastern Army ; an< 
^^^^1 a great deal of very smart work was done, which — 1 
^^^^1 could not have understood, hut simply longed to see 

m M^^M 

^^P The weather was awful ; but the various battles were 
^H fought out with zeal and perseverance, the organisation 
^H and commissariat appear to have been excellent, and 
^H if the gallant Army of the East was beaten, it had 
^H the consolation of knowing that its conquerors were 
^H brothers and compatriots. Prince Arisugawa, who 
^H framed the official report of the manosuvres. was not 
^H sparing of either praise or blame where he thought it 
^H was deserved ; but the report was sufficiently favourable 
^^^ 368 
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to give the Emperor grounds for pronouncing himself 
wholly satisfied with the conduct of the troops and the 
ships, adding a little word at the end of his speech 
to the effect that he hoped they would do even better 
in time to come. Among the battle-ships the Takachiho 
and the Naniwa seem to have carried themselves 
extremely well, and the torpedo-boats did very good 
service. 

Before the Emperor went to the manoeuvres, he 
had inaugurated the great Exhibition at Uyeno, in 
order that on April ist it might be thrown open to 
the public. There was rather an imposing ceremony 
for the opening, all the Court as well as Japanese and 
foreign officials assisting ; but it was amusing to 
find that the exhibits were in no way ready to be 
looked at. They were still lying about the galleries 
in packing-cases, and it seemed probable that weeks 
must pass before there could be much pleasure in 
wandering through the huge courts. Much to every 
ones surprise, however, the Emperors visit and the 
accompanying ceremony (conducted in a temporary 
pavilion outside the Exhibition building) seem to have 
given an impetus to the work, and in a few days after 
that time a really splendid show of Japanese art-work 
was all in order to be admired, and — for rich people — 
acquired. It is a great pity that so little announce- 
ment or advertising of the Exhibition was done abroad ; 
for many art-lovers would, I am sure, have taken great 
pains to see this collection of the modern produce 

of Japan. That it is modern is perhaps its most 
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characteristic feature, and shows conclusively that Japan 
has not lost her cunning : for the enamels and carvings, 
the silks and the embroideries, are as fine and perfect 
as any of the recognised models of the best ancient 
periods. There are only two things in which the old 
work seems finer than anything the best modem 
artists can produce, and these are lacquer and sword- 
blades. I am in the minority in my opinion of modem 
lacquer, for such judges as Captain Brinkley consider 
the modern as quite equal in merit to the old. But 
there is hardly time to notice this among the exhibits 
at Uyeno. which are so many, and, alas! s3 unritis- 
Ifactorily arranged that it takes several visits to gel a 
good idea of them. The thing which seems to strike 
the strongest note in the whole is the new school of 
painting which has been growing up here, on a battle- 
field, as it were, so violent was the opposition it 
encountered from the conservatives, who cling tena- 
ciously to the old school, while their work seldom 
shows any of the vigour and freshness which made 
the work of the old masters in Japan so admirable. 
The warcry of these Eastern pre-RaphaeHtes is that 
nothing can be good which departs in any way from 
the models created and the canons laid down when 
Japanese art stood at its highest. Of course this 
involves both a philosophical contradiction and a con- 
fession of weakness. That which is stationary in art, 
or science, or morals, is already on the decline ; and 
the advance party of Japanese artists refuse to admit 
that the present cannot equal and outdo the past. 
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The use of oil-colours, for Instance, is condemned 
by the purists, because their predecessors have never 
made use of them ; the new school of painters delight 
in the richness and freedom of tint thus placed at their 
command, and are producing works which would take 
a respectable place in modern exhibitions in Europe. 
I have a series of little oil landscapes by an artist 
called Yanagi which I should never wish to part with. 
Fresh and clear and truthful, they put the more simple 
effects of landscape in Japan absolutely before one, 
and compare more than favourably with a number 
of paintings by European artists which hang beside 
them on our walls. 

But strongly as I sympathise with the artistic 
courage which thus comes forward and asks to be 
judged by European standards, I confess that where 
mere private taste is concerned I prefer the original 
Japanese methods for many reasons ; the chief one 
being that they express ideas and deal with subjects 
that no other art has touched, and which cannot be 
even approached through the rich and heavy medium 
of oil-colours. The transparency and spontaneous- 
ness of the old paintings on silk, where perhaps 
one wash of thin dryish water-colour had to express 
unfathomed perspectives of cloud or depths of forest, 
are to me true portraits of the spirit of Nature here ; 
the heavy materials of oil and canvas can only produce 
her exterior lines, a faithful likeness of a body as it 
were, with the informing soul left out of the picture. 
Please do not accuse me of talking nonsense. Nature 
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has both body and spirit like our other friends, and 

she is not always pressing the spirit on our notice. 

nor do we always wish to see it ; sometimes we are 

more in the mood for the opulent beauty of matter 

than for the delicate half-expressed secrets of soul, 

which imply and command a certain silence and peace 

and humility before they can be understood. But 

there are times, thank Heaven ! when we can really 

close the doors of our mind to racket, and emulation, 

L and all the noises of the century ; and then — the sweep 

I of a single gntss blade on the breeze suffices for our 

I direction ; the sight of the blossom shedding its petals 

f softly on the running water that carries ihem away 

f soothes sorrow into peace ; the glory of blown autumn 

Rleaves against a golden sunset warms a chilled and 

iitired heart; panting with the dustiness of our daily 

I road we are suddenly cooled and refreshed by the 

view of a forest glade veiled in wet mists that seem 

to fall on the brow like holy water from holy hands ; 

and all these things, I venture to say, can only be 

expressed and brought before us by the old spirit 

and the old methods of Japan. 

There hangs a little scroll picture in my sitting- 
room which 1 would not exchange for a Claude if 
mere love turned the scale. It has helped me through 
many long hours of enforced idleness, and has often 
made pain lighter to bear. It shows a woodland 
stream overhung by the branches of a wild cherry 
tree, in bloom and past the blooming ; for the flowers 
are raining down on the stream, blown sideways by the 
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breeze that is shaking the bough. Beyond, a point of 

rock stands up, and makes a swirl In the stream, and 

a few of the petals are washing against it like the 

froth of a ripple. That is all, but 

it is much. I can almost hear the 

tinkle of the stream, the delicate hum 

of the flowers and water against the 

stone ; and when day falls and the 

evening comes on warm and languid 

already, the breeze that is shedding 

the blossoms seems to be whispering 

through the room. 

There is a new art in Japan in 
which these ethereally delicate effects 
are well worked out, and that is in 
the cut velvet pictures which, little 
known till a very few years ago, 
have reached great beauty and per- 
fection. The fabric is of extreme 
fineness, and lends itself well to such 
details as the plumage of birds or the 
foliage of trees. 1 have seen some 
charming snow scenes worked in 
this, and groups of wild duck, 
where the colours were a pure pleasure to behold. 
My feminine appreciation, however, goes out to the 
embroideries, which far surpass any that 1 have ever 
seen, although we have been collecting them for 
years. There are, among other things, v«o portwres in 
the Exhibition, about ten feet long and four or five feet 
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wide. The whole of the ground is worked in a warm 
fawn tint, the stitches consisting of threads of silk laid 
close together in damasklike patterns, which only show 
themselves when the 
surface breaks in the 
light ; these threads are 
held in place by stitches 
of a much finer silk at 
intervals of a millimetre 
apart, and alternating, 
so that they make the 
I slight mot- 
tling of the 
whole back- 
ground. 
On one is 
worked a 
maze of 
pine-tree 
branc h e s, 
so full and 
strong in 
design, so 
tender and 
deep in colouring, that they do not affect one like 
pictured branches, but as the real tree, with all its 
significance of strength and ruggedness, its friendly 
needles that do not hurt, its resinous odour and 
sticky bark. The other curtain, against the same 
background, pictures a mass of tiger lilies and chrysan- 
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themums, tossing over a bamboo lattice gate in the 
sunshine, while at the foot of the hedge grow docks 
and common plants ; the stitches vary according to 
the surface and thickness which they are intended to 
portray (and splendid effects are produced by merely 
changing the direction of the thread), and from end 
to end the great curtain is one stretch of patient 
perfect work. 

It would only weary you, if I went through a list 
of productions which you can never see. There is a 
quality in Japanese art which cannot be conveyed by 
description. When I speak of ivory-carving, people 
at home think of Hong Kong glove-boxes and brush- 
backs, or of the Chinese pagodas under glass in the 
houses of our grandmothers. Here it is used for the 
figures of men and women, birds and beasts ; and it 
lends itself to the most subtle shades of expression, 
to the closest imitation of nature. I saw a group the 
other day, the figure of a young woman turning to 
smile at a child who had just run to catch at her robe, 
and was holding up a bunch of flowers towards her. 
The thing was what we have seen a thousand times, 
a young mother moving through her house, arrested 
by an eager little one with an offering to make. One 
almost heard the cry of the child as he caught at her 
robe and held up his flowers, half withered in the 
little hot palm ; her face was so lifelike that it seemed 
to change expression as one looked at it ; the mouth 
was serious, but the eyes were smiling down on the 
boy in affectionate amusement. When I say that the 
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figure was not more than twelve inches high, you will 
understand how fine the work must be which can 
convey such completeness of 
expression in these miniature 
proportions. The ivory, when 
used in this way, is slightly 
coloured {warmed would be a 
better word) where face and 
flesh tints are needed, and 
the finely wrought fabric of 
the draperies sometimes flushes 
into pink or pale primrose ; 
but if there is colouring, it 
is so delicate that one hardly 
realises it at first, so imper- 
ceptibly does it melt into 
the warm paleness of the 
ivory. 

The enamels are many and beautiful, and there is 
no shadow of doubt that modern enamel in every way 
surpasses the old. There are two very distinct styles 
in the modern enamel, the Kyoto makers preferring 
to work the true cloisonne, where the design is laid 
on in gold or copper wire in geometrical (or at any 
rate purely decorative) patterns of bewildering fineness, 
the colour being applied to the interstices, and often 
showing the gold surface of the foundation through its 
shimmering and jewel-like tints. This is the most 
costly form of modern enamel, and large sums are given 
for small pieces of it, while the larger ones can only 
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be bought by very rich people. The surface of the 
finest cloisonne is so perfect that I think I should know 
it in the dark by the touch alone ; and there is no more 
trace of the original workmanship than if the elaborately 
patterned surface were the bowl of a spoon. 

The Tokyo enameller works on different lines, and 
produces panels which look like fine paintings on 
porcelain (landscapes, birds, or animals are the favourite 
subjects for these), or monochrome vases and dishes, 
which are a triumph of workmanship, but convey at a 
little distance no more than the impression of delicate 
china which carries no par- 
ticular value. Of course on 
close inspection the brilliant 
quality of the colour and its 
perfect surface proclaim the 
identity of the piece ; but on 
the whole I care more for 
the Kyoto than for the Tokyo 
enamel. Of the latter, how- 
ever, I have two pieces which 
I greatly prize. They are 
rather tall vases, in the deepest 
sang-de-boeuf enamel, orna- 
mented by heads of grass 
(those tall crimson grasses 
which smother the meadows in 
the Tyrol) growing up from 

the base, and hovered over by shadowy butterflies. Our 

old Chinese cloisonne looks heavy and laboured beside 
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all this easy perfection and smoothness ; and I think the 
only piece I still care about is a very ancient bowl, 
where the cloisons were cut deep in the original 
copper, and then filled up with enamel. It is strange 
that the chief artists in Kyoto and Tokyo both bear 
the name of Namikawa, though I believe they are not 
related. 

1 have turned out of Ichiban, and am inhabiting 
one of the smaller houses in the compound during the 
visit of the Duke and Duchess of Connaught, who 
arrived here from Shanghai on the 15th, and came at 
once to Tokyo as a convenient starting-point for their 
excursions. They brought a good many people with 
them, and we thought it better to give up our house 
entirely to them, since, although it looks large, the 
number of guest-rooms is limited, and there is absolutely 
no accommodation for foreign servants, 1 took this 
opportunity to do away with thii horrible English 
wall-papers with which the Board of Works had dis- 
figured the rooms, and covered the walls with Japanese 
papers, slightly embossed with free flower patterns, 
warm white in tint and with a satinlike surface, which 
made the rooms look fresh and gay. I brought out 
a quantity of English cretonnes when I came ; but I 
have never been able to look at them after seeing the 
Japanese cotton fabrics with their pure colours and true 
designs, so the cretonnes have disappeared, and are 
replaced by cool-looking crapes. The Duchess's room 
was very pretty, all the draperies being soft pink crape 
showered with cherry blossoms, the carpet dove-colour. 
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and the silk quilts and cushions pale pink line,! with 
r<)l)in's-ejjg blue. And the cherry blossoms c.ime out 
to jireet the visitors; the fjardens were forests ot pink, 
roselike bUxims, and I had all the house tilled with 
the branches, so that ever)- place was a bower. The 




Duchess was dt-lighlfully enthusi,isiic about th<-m. and 
s.iid that her blossnm liednxiin was the prettiest she 
had ever slept in. 

Yes. the cherry blossoms .m- hire ; .mil I h<i]>e 
you will not think me wanting in loyalty if 1 viv that 
thev have been almost more of an excitement to me 



A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan w 

than the royal visitors. I have been very ailing all the 
spring, and 1 suppose flowers mean more to me than 
they do when 1 am running about and constantly 
occupied. And this is my first sight of the glory of 
Japan ; for the crown of the year has come at last, and 
the country greets its beloved Empress's birthday by an 
outburst of bewildering beauty such as no words can 
convey to those who have not seen it for themselves. 
Tokyo is the city of cherry blossoms ; every avenue is 
planted with them in full, close-set rows ; every garden 
boasts its carefully nurtured trees ; over the river at 
Mukojinia they dip to the water, and spread away inland 
Jike a rosy tidal wave ; and the great park at Uyeno 
■seems to have caught the sunset clouds of a hundred 
.skies, and kept them captive along its wide forest ways. 
In their capricious glory, the double cherry blossoms 
■ surpass every other splendour of nature ; and it seems 
but riyht and just th;it, during the wtek or two when 
they transfigure the world, people should flock, day after 
day, to look at them, and store up the recollection of 
iheir loveliness until next year shall bring it round again. 
There is a tall grove of cherry trees in my garden, and 
as 1 look from my upper window I see the soft branches 
moving against the sky, and far away, rosy white as 
they, Fujiyama, the queen of mountains, flushing in the 
sunset. Then life seems full of promises and peace. 
The peace will remain ; and if the promises are not 
all fulfilled, it will be because our life is a beginning 
whose end is the summer of another clime, and therefore, 
like the spring, it must be here " no perfect thing." 
38^ 
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But I must return to my chronicle, which will pro- 
bably interest you more than cherry-blossom metaphysics. 
Everybody except myself (I was too ill to travel) went 
down to Yokohama to meet the Duke and Duchess. 
The Ancona got in half an hour before she was expected ; 
but warning of the arrival was given by the guns of the 
forts and those of the battle-ships in port. The visitors 
landed at the Admiralty Hatoba (or quay), where they 
were met by those of our people who had not gone on 
board ; but they were officially received at the station, 
where the British residents presented an address of 
welcome, and a bouquet from the Yokohama ladies 

was given to the Duchess by Madgie M , the 

beautiful child of whom I wrote you last winter when 
I had seen her at the children's fancy ball.^ The 
Duchess was much struck with the wonderful little face. 
As the royal visitors had been rather overwhelmed with 
entertainments given them in Shanghai and Hong 
Kong, the English people here wisely refrained from 
taking up their time in that way, and they were left 
free to devote it all to sight-seeing, as of course they 
wished to do. 

The Duchess, indeed, is an ardent sight-seer, and 
seems to have only one dread ; namely, that she should 
miss some interesting experience which the ordinary 
traveller would ferret out for himself Before the party 
arrived, word was sent that they wished to travel quite 
unofficially so as to have all possible freedom for sight- 
seeing ; and this desire of theirs tallied with H s 

* This letter has been omitted. 
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feeling that it was better for them, in the excited state 
of the country, not to accept any very pompous Imperial 
or official hospitality which could attract the unwelcome 
attentions of the fanatics and the sos/ii. The Emperor 
would have wished them to be his guests during the 
whole of their stay, and proposed to put them up in 
the Enryu Kwan Palace ; but in view of their own desire 
to move about freely, and because of one rather embar- 
rassing misunderstanding in the past, it was thought 
I better that they should not accept the gracious invitation 
|ljn its entirety. The misunderstanding rose from an 
event which has never been explained, but which made 
a most painful impression in Japan. At the time of 
the Queen's Jubilee in 1S87. Prince Komalsu, the 
I Imperial Prince nearest to the throne, went to England 
.to take the Grand Star of the Chrysanthemum to the 
Prince of Wales, who unfortunately never returned 
the visit, though Prince Komatsu stayed some time 
in England. The Princess accompanied him, but very 
little attention was shown to the Emperor's cousin : and 
this was the more deplorable because when the Duke 
of Clarence and the Duke of York had visited Japan 
some time before, they were received with open arms, 
honours and kindness were showered upon them, and 
nothing was left undone which could add to the pleasure 
of their stay. All this added to the kind significance 
of the Emperor's invitation, but seemed to point towards 
declining to put our royal family under still heavier 
obligations to his Majesty while those already existing 
had not received ordinary recognition. 
386 
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to carry them about. 
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come up from Shim- 


^^^l^^^^^^^^l 




bashi Station in these 
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pretty glass coaches, 






but an hour after 






their arrival insisted 






on going out in 


jinrikshas, a long procession through the dust, lu see 


the curio shops. Public jinrikshas correspond to 


omnibuses in London, and official people do not use 


them. The private jinriksha may be a very dainty 


and luxurious little affair ; but as we ourselves always 


use carriages, we only keep one such private perambu- 


lator for our English servants, and when nine were 


ordered for the royal party they had to be brought 


in from the nearest stand in the street, with their 


dusty bare-legged coolies, who were of course radiant 


with pride at being employed on such distinguished 


.service. 
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Two chamberlains and an 1 mperial equerry have 
been detailed off to accompany the Duke and Duchess 
wherever they go. One of these gentlemen pleaded 
sudden indisposition, and disappeared in the direction 
of the Palace when the jinrikshas were ordered ; the 
others meekly took their places in the procession with 
. expression of resigned despair. The Court coachman 
I'Jooked on in profound amazement, and drove slowly 
r. after the disappearing chamberlain ; and even Inspector 
Peacock.' the head of the escort, the Chiefs right hand 
in numberless ways, shook his head disapprovingly, and 
was heard to say it was " most unusual," the strongest 
lerm of disapprobation in his vocabulary. 

From that moment the visitors have been flying 
from one sight to another with an energy and per- 
sistency which are rather surprising when one considers 
that they have been for so long in what is supposed 
to be an enervating climate. Everything that could 
be " done " from Tokyo has been done thoroughly^ — 
Kamakura, Nikko, Hakone, Miyanoshita, Atami ; from 
Miyanoshita the Duchess walked most of the way to 
Atami over the route which we took in the heavy 
snow last December, To be sure the road is easier 
in coming from Miyanoshita than in going to it, since 
the worst part of the stiff climb up to the Ten Province 
Stone is an easy drop if one is coming down from 

' Inspector Peter Peacock is a beloved and familiar figure in the Britisli 
community in Japan, and has seen long service there. He joined the escort 
in February, 1867, and has served under Sir Harry Parkes, Sir Francis 
Plunkett, Mr. Hugh Fraser, The Hon. Le Poer Trench, and Sir Eraesl 
Salovv.— 1898. 
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it ; l)ui a rcs|H:ctal)Ie walk of nearly sixteen miles 
remains, and the Duchess used her chair and c(X)Iies 
ver)- little. I think she rather surprised the small 
foreign community l)y the extreme |)lainness of her 
dress, generally a light flannel coiit and skirt (made l)y 
her sewing-maid) and a serviceal)le siiilor hat. .She 
is daintily neat and trim, and when she clicks her 
little heels tog<!thcT and bows str.iight from the waist 
reminds (me irresistibly of a smart (iennan officer. 
.Sc)ldi<Tliness is in the blood after all. and the daughter 
of the Red Prince has an honest right to her share. 
She is not exactly pretty, but holds herself a<lmirably, 
and I(M)ks so young that her rather shy stiff manntrr 
seems to suit th<r light girlish figure and the erect 
little head. She* is eyerything that is kinti and |)leasant. 
and has the ha|)|)y gift of getting amustrment out of 
all the yicissitudes of trayel. eyen rough inns and bad 
weather, and has managed to site more in her short 
yisit than hundnrtls of |)eo|)le who h.iye stayed months 
and y<!ars in the country. 
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CHAPTER XVIII 

DanjurOy a Great Actor, — His Position in 
Japan, — A Foundation Stone, — The Destruction 
of Japanese Ideals by English Education, — 
Prince Komatsu and Two \I7nperial Orders — 
Departure of the Duke and Duchess of Con- 
naught. — A very Sad Story. 
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CHArri-R XVIII. 

Ir is a year since \v(! landed, and I am sure I have 
n<K yet seen halt the* thintjs which our trnerj^etic 
visitors manaj^ed to '* do " heton! they left. I'hat 
which most amused tht! Puke was. I think, a Japanese 
play, or that jKirt of it which it is |H)ssii)le to sec* in 
one afternoon. Danjuro Ichikaw.i was actinj^ one of 
his ^reat jKirts. in which he assumes four or five 
characters of men and women, youth anti aj^e, .dl of 
which he personates so <mtirely that it seems im|M>ssil)le 
to believe that he is anythinj^ hut what he ap|>ears 
to Ik* at the moment. He is a remarkal)Iv tall anti 
j^aunt-Iookinj^ man, about fifty years old. rather Iik<r 
Henr)' Irving in his general ap|)earance ; and yet he 
jx-rsonales a dancing-girl, an okl woman, a lK>y. a 
court lady, with the most bewildering realism. All 
the women's jxirts are played by l)oys or men. in Japan. 
The* Ja|)imes(r practice of wearing a mask, or a |>^irtial 
mask, on the stage* is of coursr a notable h<I|> towanls 
the jXTfection of th<* disguis<* ; but it would b<- easi<T 
to make up the Uia: of a j^tt^/ta ih.m to imitate her 
dancing, with its curious flowing movemrnis lik<- th<* 
curves of a |)ennon on iht? winil. its sudden agih- turns. 
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changing the point of gravity with such rapidity and 
precision that the dancer's body seems to vibrate 
like a bow-string whence the shaft has but now sped. 

A great actor in Japan is courted and flattered 
even as in England, openly and secretly. Many a 
girl in the seclusion of an aristocratic household is 
never allowed to make acquaintance with a man who 
is not a near relation ; but she is taken to the theatre 
perhaps once in her life to see some exceptionally 
moral piay, and sits through the whole day in the 
open box with her father and mother, drinking in 
all the speeches of the hero on the stage, admiring 
his courage, his beauty, rejoicing in his triumphs. 
weeping for his mistbrtunes. Who can be surprised 
when the poor child falls in love with the actor. 
writes to him, bribes her maid to carry presents to 
him, presents of flowers and fruit and poems, all 
significant of the most profound devotion and admiration ? 
Love is such a strange thing here. It passes by nine 
hundred and ninety-nine women, and singles out one 
poor little creature, who suddenly becomes a heroine, 
an ideal, a canonised saint of love, throwing the world 
and life and honour at its feet in a kind of glory of 
self-annihilation, and as often as not obtaining such 
martyrdom as death for its sake can give. It is 
whispered that Danjuro has been much loved ; however 
that may be, he is wonderfully kind and good to his 
family, maintaining a whole tribe of relations, who 
keep him poor in spite of his great popularity, and 
who live on his bounty with kindly indulgence, as is 
394 
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the m;inncr of people here when one niember of the 
family is earning larjje sums of money. 

The Duke was delijjhttHl with his actinj^ and 
dancinjj. and sent tor him to thank him for the |)Ieasure 
he had j^iven. Danjuro was much fj^ratifunl. (!S|)eciaIIy 
by l)eing compared to Henry Irving, of whom he 
Siiitl her had heard much and ereatlv desiard to see. 
The Duke told him that he ouj^ht to come to Kurope ; 
but Danjuro replied rather siully that he shouKI never 
have time for that, and of courstt he deprecated his 
own attainments, as polite people have to ilo here. 
Shortly after the interview he- sent a |)resent to his 
Royal Hijjhness. consistinj^ of two |)lants of rare 
chrysimihemums in full bI<M)m, a costly offerinj^ at this 
season, and in Tokyo, where valued |)lants command 
a price unknown in Kurope. 

The Duke has boujjjht some beautiful thinj^s at 
the K.xhibition. notably two splendid vases to take- 
to the Queen. As nothinjj^ may be carried away until 
the K.xhibition closes, there was some little trouble 
to induce the authorities to allow the fairinjjjs to Ik* 
|>;icked ; but all has been made ri^ht now. He collecteil 
also some l)eautitul embroiileries, /rimonos, and fni'iisas 
as presents for various relations ; and both he anti the 
Duchess have s|)ent so much on curios in both Tokyo 
and Kyoto that their visit will loni( be rememb<re<l 
bv the curio-deah-rs. The reconi buver of last \ear 
wiLs Mr. Liberty, who is re|)ort<d t«> h.iv<- sp<-nt ^.^5a»x) 
in Japan, and whose intUnnc«- was felt in a more 
elevalinjj way ; for he had the cour.ij^e to tell the 
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japanesf; that in certain products, especially in their 
brocades and silks, they were following debased models 
and losing their sense of beauty by attempting to 
Europeanise the designs and colours. They seem to 
have taken his words to heart, for those shown in the 
Exhibition are purely satisfactory. 

The laying of one foundation stone was asked of 
ihe Duchess ; and I think she felt that the loyal 
Britishers had on the whole been pretty forbearing. The 
stone was the beginning of a kind of Cotfcige Hospital 

[connected with the Anglican Mission School of St. 

k Hilda's. The ladies who keep the school have one 

lor two dispensaries in the town, which are widely 

pTesorted to by the sick poor ; and it is thought that 

much good may be done by this little hospital, which 

to start with twelve beds. I do not sympathise 

V greatly with the objects of the school, which only 
reccjives girls of a class who can pay very highly, and 
gives them, in secular teaching, only that which they 
could have, on a very much higher scale, in the various 
high schools where the best foreign teachers are 
employed. The Christian element, although enforced 
by Bible and catechism lessons, appears most strongly 
in a kind of rough contempt for all the devout traditions 
of the Japanese. Ancestor worship, which is such a 
tremendous factor in Japanese life, instead of being 
transformed into tender and prayerful remembrance of 
the dead and a desire to imitate their virtues, is stigma- 
tised as idolatry, and the Protestant dogma regarding 
departed spirits is put forward in all its brutality as 
398 



^^^^^B ,^& 


n 




11 


^^1 


^ 1 


H^Hff^, WfK^ jii 


«!<''l 


^K*^ 


1^^ 


HhmIv 


\jt^ 


^^^^^Bfi^K 


-('^^JrJfTJ^^'^B 


H^^wiV 


^$@C!:!i.ifl 



^ A Diplomatist's Wife in Japan 

tht! only recognised truth. No one who has not lived 
among them can im;igine how shocking this is to the 
feelings of the Ja|>imese ; for with them p^irental and 
filial dtrvotion rank as the chief virtues, and make the 
hiirmony of the family. Minor prejudictrs and refine- 
ments, the duties of hospitality ami of friendship, the 
thous^md gentlenesses which give so much beauty to 
the family life of the Japanese: these, instead of being 
wisely utilised and encouraged, are pusheil aside, ridden 
4)vt:r rough-shod, in the attempt to transform the shy, 
^|uifi Japanese maiden into the healthy, selfish, rough- 
and-tumble sch(K)I-girI of our own clime. The education 
setrms to have little to tlo with the lifi: which awaits the 
pupil as soon as she returns to her own home. As for' 
morality, consideration for others, scrupulous cleanliness, 
dutv. economv all these are as sironelv insisted on in 
Jaj^iinese education as in our own. and I think more 
Huccessfullv instilled than in anv onlinarv English schcx)!. 
1 ho|>e I am not being unjust to jxrople for whom I have 
the greatest |)ersonal re-spect ; but I must siiy that the 
manners and appearance of girls living in the Knglish 
and American schools hen? do not com|);ire favounibly 
with those of girls brought up at home and merely 
attending school fi)r a few hours in the day after the 
presirnt Jajxmese fashion. 1 was painfully shcnked in 
going over the dormitories at St. HiKl.i's by the dirty and 
untidy ap|)eiurance of the cubicles where the girls slept, 
contrasting strangely with the f\|Mnsive finery which 
they are encouraged to wear; .uul. system for system, 
the Anglican one, costly as it is, com|>.ires Uidly with 
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that adopted in our convent schools, where the most 
rigid economy has to be practised, and considerations 
of comfort must take a secondary place. A room built 
full of small cubicles, with barely space to pass along 
the passage into which they open, gives an impression 
of stuffiness and darkness very different from the huge 
upper space at Tsukiji, for instance, where one whole 
wall is a window opening on a verandah as long as 
the house, where only white dimity curtains divide 
the beds, and the air is fresh and sweet on the hottest 
day. Also, pagan or Christian, I think the girls iirc 
glad to sec. the first thing in the morning when the 
sun strikes on it gaily, and the last at night when the 
little lamp burns low. the figure of the Mother with 
the Infant in her arms, and the pictured angels, who. 
as they are told, stand by every white bed all night 
long, to keep harm away. It would be strange, indeed. 
if the desolate untidy cell without a single symbol of 
prayer or sweetness proved a better growing ground 
for a young girl's heart and soul. 

But the Hospital is a different matter, a thing in 
the management of which Englishwomen usually excel ; 
and I wish it God-speed with all my heart. I am sure 
the fact that the Duchess of Connaught laid the first 
stone and said so many pleasant things about it will 
help it on with its subscriptions. That ceremony took 
place in a pause between a Hight back from Nikko 
and one off to Kyoto, whence the Duke and Duchess 
returned here and stayed a day or two, then went to 
Miyanoshita and Kamakura. At Kamakura they spent 
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one nijjht ;it lh«; Kaihin-in, ami Ictt cvrrybtKiy licli^'hteti 
hy their [ilcasjint kind ways. Tlu-re is viry liiilt- li> 
ci<» at the Kamakuni I Intel in the trvcninjj ; anil the 
Duchess .xsked if a baml could not In- t'ound to |)la\ 
after dinner. ThtTc was nnm- in thr vicinity: and thi- 




neiirest place when- a l>and ct»uld \<r pHKurrd was ai 
Vokusuka, the naval dockyard a little rarthcr down 
the coiist. A Jajiiincs<: naval otVicrr who w.is liy chance 
in the hotel wired to V(»kusuk.i. and the kind Wiis 
immediately sent u|). 'Vh>- I )uke w .is vrry much 
pleased with the pruniptncss and ^(XHlwill shoun, and 
insisted ujfon invitin({ all the uther quests in the hotel 
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to come and enjoy the music, which heli>e(! to pass an 
otherwise dull evening. 

They got back to Tokyo in time to meet the 
Emperor, who came up from Kyoto on the 6lh, and 
gave it dinner at the Palace on the 7th. V'arious other 
entertainments had been given for the royal visitors 
by the Princes and the Ministers. On the morning of 
the 8th, Prince Komatsu arrived at the Legation to 
return the Duke's visit, the Prince taking the place of 
the Emperor, who cannot pay a visit in a foreign house 
in his own dominion. When the Duke of Clarence 
imd the Duke of York were here nine years ago, the 
Emperor called on them in person : but they were 
staying at one of his own palaces, the Enryo Kwan. 

Prince Komatsu came, without warning, at a quarter 
to nine, and neither the Duke nor the Duchess was 
•quite prepared for such an early ple;Lsure. It was, 
however, the only time which could have been chosen, 
since they were to leave for Yokohama before eleven 

o'clock. Fortunately H was dressed, and Prince 

Komatsu, always the kindest and cheeriest of royalties, 
took everything in very good part. He brought many 
messages from the Emperor and Empress, and two gifts 
of another kind — the Grand Star of the Chrysanthemum 
for the Duke, and a most lovely little decoration, the 
Grand Star of the Crown, for the Duchess, who was 
very much pleased. Then all the good-byes were said, 
and any number of people accompanied them on board 
the steamer, which sailed at one o'clock for Vancouver. 
In Japan they have left a charming impression, if 



^ A Diplomatists Wife in Japan 

ontr can judge by the oulbursis of fnihusiasm in the 
I(K:al ncwsi>iii>ers, and by all the pleasiint ihin^js s;iid 
alK>ut them by the Court |>eopI<: and officials here. 
One paper s^iys that ** they showed the siime kindly 
and courteous mien to high and low, and that fx.*opIe 
forgot the honour and only remembim-d the plt:;isurir 
of meeting such gracious |>orsonages.'* 

There is a s;id storv which illustrates a verv difli-rent 
side of life in Japan, and which for that reason jHrrhaps 
ought to be loKl in ihtrse letters. I do not want you 
to think that existence is one long series of cotillon 
figures out here : it can l>e very siid and very bitter. 
I do not think 1 was ever more sorry for anyboily in 
my life than for a poor Can<idian lady whose husb^ind 
Wits murdered in a most horrilile way a little while 

ago. Mr. L was ;issisumt teacher at the Tokyo 

I{iwa Ciakko. a Canadian Methcnlist SchcK)! for boys 
and girls. The two divisions were quite se|>iinite. and 
.Mr. and Mrs. L lived in the girls' sirction, its did 

one or two lady teachers, young Canadian girls. The 
sch<K)I has l)een established a long time, and is nither 
a popular one. and Mr. I- - w;is much belove*d by 
the scholars. They went up to Miyanoshita for the 
Easter holiday, and returned on April 4th. a day sooner 
than they had intended, owing, 1 think, to Iwd weather 
at Miyanoshita. The fees of the pupils had just l)een 
paid in. and there were some hundreds of dollars in 
a siife on the ground floor, the keys of the siife Ixiing 
kept by Mrs. L- • in her room. A watchman, such 
as we all employ, was sup{K>seii to m.ike his nnind 
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every hour through the night, to see that all was right. 
Only a few girls had returned, as the 5th was the day 
fixed for reopening after the Easter holidays, and the 

boys' building was entirely empty. The L s, tired 

with travelling, had gone to bed early, and so had the 
two girl teachers, all occupying rooms that open into 
the sjime corridor. Mrs. L — — has a dear little girl, 
a tiny thing, who slept beside her. The watchman 
had gone back to his room at eleven o'clock, after 
making his rounds, when he was terrified by the sudden 
appearance there of two young men. tall and strong, 
wearing masks over their faces, and having their gowns 
drawn up through their girdles as people do here 
when they are preparing for rough work. They were 
dressed like labourers, and carried heavy sword-blades 
fastened to bamboo sticks. They seized and bound 
^ the man, and then asked him where the money-box 
was kept. He told them at once, and also where the 

keys were, in Mrs. L ^'s room, where she and her 

husband and child were asleep. The watchman's account 
of the occurrences seems suspicious in many ways ; but 
all the inquiries point to his having only been guilty 
of the worst of all crimes — abject cowardice. 

The next part of the story was told me by M.rs. L 

herself Awakened out of her first sleep, she sat up 
suddenly in bed, and saw that her door was open, 
and that in the light of a lamp which shone in from 
the hall two poorly dressed men were making their 
way round the foot of her bed. " Nan deska?" (What 
is it ?) she cried out ; and a voice, which she says she 
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knuH'S, answcml. ■" We 
h.ivc Ijusincss hen-.'" 
She saw what she 
»hou(,'Iit must 1>«; 
sh:ir|M;ne(l bamboos in 
ihfir hamis, and in 
Midilen tear ('las[H'iI her 
liiiby closely to her. 
Mr.' 1. - had bern 
awakened by the <]iiick 
words, and without an 
instant's hesitation 
jum|>ed out ot' Ited and 
rushed at the mljliers. 
though he h.id only his 
naked hands t<> attack 
ihem with. .\tthou|(h 

thry were arnv <l. thev "" "'""'" "'" 

retreated l<» the di«>r: but |M>ur Mr. I. -. as any 
other brave man would have done, followed them. 
ami. ;ls 1 think, niusl ha\e attempted to wrest 
their weaiK)ns from them. Alter .ill. he was the 
only man in the house, and it coiitainetl (;irls and 
teachers committed to his can-. Ueinj^ wh.it he wiis, 
he could hardly shrink back into his room and 
let these niur<lerous burglars h.ive thf run of the 
h»His<-. So he lotloweil them, and at the d<H>r a 

tierce scuflle t»Hik jilace, Mrs. (, . till then 

tlivided between her fears for the child .uid her fears 
for her husl>;md. heard the ijuick r.tttle of blows. 
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and ran to help Mr. L . who by this time hatl 

followed the men into the narrow corridor outside. 
He seemed to be unconscious of having received any 
wounds, and was attacking them desperately ; and they 
were raining blows upon him with those awful blades. 
Mrs. L realised that the men were using sword- 
blades, and threw herself between him and them ; 
she was frightfully wounded in the struggle, but she 
could not save her husband, who at last fell, quite 
dead, at her feet. Then the robbers went as they 
had come, untracked, undisturbed, except by one 
of the school-girls, who, poor child, came running 
from her room at the noise, and meeting them on the 
stairs took them for house-coolies, and asked them 

what was the matter. When M rs. L saw her 

husband at her feet, she gave one terrible scream, which 
, brought out the teachers from their rooms. They 
saw that he was dead ; but she could not believe it, 
and made them carrj- him to his bed, since her own 
hand was useless, two fingers having been severed 
by the sword-blades, while a gash on the eyebrow 
had laid her forehead open. She was unconscious of 
being hurt, and with her left hand quickly dashed 
water again and again over her husband's face, washed 
it tenderly, and did all that she and the girls could do 
to restore him to consciousness. Just think of those 
three women and that poor dead man, and not a soul 
to do anything for them! It is surely one of the 

most pitiful stories I ever heard. Suddenly Mrs. L 

realised it all : her husband was dead, her only child 
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lay bcsidf him. a liny hdpKfss thing that ntnlcil htr. 
anil sht: was lilre linj^ to dt-alh as shr stcKxi. So 
very quietly she t-xplained to one j^irl how to make 
a tourniquet on her arm, and s<*ni lh<- other to re- 
assure the schrK)l-j(irIs in the dormitory : and then, 
as she told me afterwards, she felt that a terribly 
decisive moment in her life had come. I'nless j^nice 
were jjivcMi her to forgive lier enemies fully now. even 
uhile her munlered husband lav before her. she knew 
certainlv that she would never be al)Ie to do so later; 
and so. with an intense ef(()rt, she forced herself to 
siiy. •*(i(kI bless the Japantrse." and she told me that 
from th.it moment she never felt rancour or hatred 
or any ilesire of revenge. 

The watchman is in prison. l)Ut no trace has lieen 
obtained (»f the two l)urgl.irs. although ever\ kind 
of machinery has been put in motion to find them. 
That they wtrre burglars seems evident : robl>ers here 
constantly supply themselves with swortis, which they 
UMr freely when attacked. Hut jKior Mr. L is the 

first foreigner who h.is been killed in Japan for twenty 
years, and the outrage has excited an intense feeling of 
anger ami apprehension among the foreigners, and one 
of humiliation and profound regret among the (ap^inese. 
.^lrs. I. has had almost a miraculous recoverN* 



from her wounds ; l)ut shtr looks terriblv shaken, and 
will not Im* able to us<! what rem.iins of her hand for 
a very long lime. A brave w(»man -the widow <»f ,i 
i)nive man ! 
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CHAPTKR XIX. 

K\M\Kii<\. .lA/r iS4;i.). 

WHHN th<r I'xriiemc-nt of thf royal visit was over, 
it was rather plcasiint to Iravc the smaller 
house, anil come back t*) our own ilens, and sit on our 
verandah in the May mcKMilij^ht. talkinj^ over what 
has been of late an inexhaustible subject of interest 
the building ol a Jajxiinese house tar away in the hills, 
where we hoiK- to |)iiss our summt-rs in future. Tht? 
<|uestion of six- or eijrht-feet wide verandahs, of' }{lass 
or |)ii[j<'r s/ioji, of* how few tree-s need be cut dt)wn from 
the pine- f^rove in which the nest is built all this h«is 
lieen a ctmstiint amusement to me durinj^ thr s|irinj{. 
At the end of this month I hoiM- we shall be able* to 
lake |)ossession *>t the littlt: home, anil then you shall 
have a full description of* it. Meanwhile I have had a 
|>leas;mt chanjje in s|)en<lin}^ a fortnij^hl at Kamakur.i. 
a little place an hour from \'okt>hama. very sheltered 
and (juiel. clos<! to the s<m. Lik<- Atami. it litrs between 
two spurs of' hills, which st:«:m to Ik- carryinj^ it down 
t') the watrr ; and a plain, far wider than the Atami on*-, 
stretches inland. ct>vend with ricf-fitlds. anil crossed 
here and there by some* ancient avenues of pints — s^id 
old pines, crippled and scarred, and siamlinj; at irregular 
inierv.ds. Ixxause their comrades in arms have fallen in 
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he ranks and lie crumbling at their feet. In the day 
ime a few families of peasants work at the rice-tilling 
standing up to their knees in the horrible liquid dressing 
vhich nourishes the precious crops ; here and there ar 
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smpty hut, kept only by the family dog, stands close to 
he road ; everything is poverty-stricken and desolate 

^and-dunes rise near the sea, and are: planted with 
cattered pines, which seem holding out their arms as 
f to warn the waves not to come and gaze too near 

on the desolation which has swept over the site o 
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one of ihr most splcnilid cilirs in ihc world. The 
Kamakura Plain, widr as it is. ihr hHii-hills. and tht- 
valUtys runnin}{ up into them were all covcreil ono* 
with streets and tem|>lts. and full of the clash and the 
colour of the Daimyos' processions. Vhv. air must Ik- 
thick with ghosts (if ghosts can walk unwearied for 
six huntlred years), ami how one* would h»ve tt> see 
them ! I*'or Kamakura has witnessed some of thtr most 
stirring t:\rnis in Japanese feudal history, ami was thf 
very centre of the power of \'tiritomo. that strange 
man, indomitahle, ruthless, a^tuic. a nieiliceval Xa|>oleon. 
who t(K)k his country into hi»> own hamls. and made 
his hisior)' hers while he lived. 

In the struggle of* two grtrat families ft)r the 
militiir)' |H)wer. the Taira (or Hei) had overcome the 
Minamoto (or (ten)/ Both the families hail originall) 
l)een called into service by tht! bujiwara Regents. t«> 
do their fighting for them. wh<n they th«Mnselves had 
become too efleminate to attend in |K:rson to military 
miitters. It was thus that th<* imm<-nsely |H)werful 
milit^iT)' class cam<- into existence ; as s<H)n .is its 
strength w;is. so to s|x:ak. full-grown, its membtrrs 
turned on each othtrr, and on the Shoguns. who had been 
the cause of their greatness. In tht* year 1150 of our 
em, the Taini. headed by KiytMiiori, t<K>k |K>ssession <if 
the Im|K-Tial Palace in Kyott> (the reigning Mm[H*n»r 
w;is Nijo. a Iniy of si.xteenl. ami overcame all their 

enemies, notiiblv the I'ujiwani. and thf rival militar\ 

• » 

* The ni«»niMyllablr« arr mrrrly the Ja|MneM- |»niimnriJti(m« oi tl:<- 
Chinese rharactrn» in uhirh thr namrs arr u-nttrn. and uhich arr the 
iiearrft efiuiraleiitw tc» thr trur Jaianese names Taira and MinaimHct. 
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clan of the Minamoto, led at that time by Yoshitomo, 
who fled after his defeat, and was assassinated by the 
orders of his conqueror. Kiyomori. When Kiyomori 
was dying, long years afterwards, he said to his heir, 
who stood by his bed : " I have but one regret : it is 
not that I must leave life and power, for these I have 
had in their fulness. I have served greatly and ruled 
widely ; but it is bitter to die without seeing the head of 
' Minamoto no Yoritomo' [Yoritomo of the Minamoto]. 
After I am dead, say no prayers for me, but hang up 
the head of Yoritomo before my tomb." 

Yoritomo, the son of Yoshilomo, was thirty-five 
years old when Kiyomori died, At the time of his 
father's defeat and death, though only thirteen, he w;is 
called the demon warrior ; but if he was brave in battle, 
he was none the less quick to catch at any chance of 
saving his life, and both his courage and intelligence 
served him in good stead. From childhood he seems 
to have had that strongly magnetic personality which 
always made people anxious to serve and please him. 

After the contest at Kyoto, he got separated from 
his father and brother, and lost his way, wandering alone 
through the night in very evil plight. His noble appear- 
-ance attracted the attention of a poor fisherman, who 
■disguised him as a girl, wrapped up his sword, the 
■' beard-cutter," in matting, and brought him to the house 
■of a lady called Yenjiu. who had been greatly loved by 
Yoshitomo, to whom she had borne a daughter, called 
Yasha Gozen. now twelve years old. Yoritomo would 
mot stay with her, however ; but left her his sword to 
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lake care of. and 
started out alone 
to tr)' and pass 
into the Kuanto. 
tht: eastern terri- 
tory, consistinj^ of 
eight provinces, 
still wild and in- 
dependent, and the 
home of thousands 
of outlaws. He 
doubtless ex|)ected 
to fall in with his 
father and some 
of their adherents, 
but was recoj^- 
niscd on the road hv Munekivo. a 'I'aira lord, and 
tiiken prisoner. When he was led back past Viniiu's 
house, his little half-sister siiw him. and burst into 
tears, exclaiminjj. •• I can hoptf for noihinj^ but disj^race 
hereafter ; let me dit! with my broiluT ! " She was pre- 
vented from followin}^ him. but found nutans to commit 
suicide by ilrowninj^ herself 

Yoritomo was brouj^hl to Kyoto, anil a ilay wa»> 
fixed for his execution : but the Taira lorvl who hail 
CiiptuH'tl him seems to havr frit piiy t«>r the boy. for 
he asked him wh<-thrr he wished to live. \'orilom«»'s 
answer shows his astuteness evrn at ih.il ^vji^^'- " N <n. 
he s^iid ; "if I dir. who can pr.iv for the* souls <»f nu 
father and bn>ther ? * thus sugv^estinj^ the possibility 
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of retiring to a monastery. The Taira lord then 
begged Kiyomori's step-mother to intercede for the 
boy. because he resembled a son whom she had 
lost in early youth. Her heart went out to 
Yoritomo ; and she persuaded Kiyomori to spare his 
life, and only banish him to a distant province. 
When he was on his way there, all the people 
who met him said, noting his noble and resolute 
countenance, that to spare his life was like letting 
a tiger loose in the fields. Kiyomori lived to repent 
his clemency even in his dying moments, when he 
seems to have foreseen that Yoritomo would take 
to himself the power and place enjoyed by the Taint 
family. 

The boy refused to shave his head and become a 
monk, as all his retainers but one entreated him to do, 
thinking that thus his enemies would no longer dread 
him. He waited patiently, living in the family of one 
of the two chiefs of Idzu, to whose custody he had been 
confided. Most of his father's retainers revolted, and 
abandoned him ; none dared to communicate with him 
in any way. He lived a double life, inwardly full of 
hopes and ambitions of which he never spoke, and out- 
wardly peaceful and resigned ; so that he was described 
as " never showing any emotion in his countenance ; 
of a quiet, hardy, and enduring nature, respected and 
beloved by all." A violent love affair with the daughter 
of his guardian does not affect this estimate of him in 
Japanese eyes ; but it made it necessary for him to 
leave the house, since he was discovered and betrayed 
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by the girl's slep-molhrr. and htT father ihrtMlfncd lo 
lakt! his life. 

He fled lo the house of his other {guardian, Hojo 
Tokimas;!. Here. Kk). there were daughters ; hut they 
were jealously strcluded. and Yoritomo could not even 
catch sight of them. So he asked many questions of 
one and another, and learnt that the elder. Mas^iko, 
was a ver)' beautiful girl : the younger, not fair, but 
the daughter of the second wife. He iletermintrd lo 
have tht! mother on his side this time, and sent his 
faithful servant Morinaga to the younger sister with a 
love letter. Morinaga was surprised at his master's 
choice, and after much consideration dfcidetl to put 
the matter straight : so he destroyed Voritomo's letter, 
and wrote another in its place adilressed to Masako. 
the be«'iutiful elder sistt*r. 

The night before he did this the younger girl had 
had a wonderful dream, the dream of a pigeon flying 
towards h<r with a golden basket in its !>eak. When 
she told her sister of the dream. Masiikos heart was 
wrung with envy : and she siiiil. ** Honoural)le younger 
sistrr. let me buv ihv ilream of thee ! Thv dream .md 
all that it foretells shall be mine, and thou shall have 
instead my mirror fnr which thou hasi so ofirn longed ' *' 
Now the mirror was exceedingly rich and !>e.iutiful, 
and ihe youngrr girl had often wished to have it. 
As Masako held it out towards her. .md she s,iw how 
clearly il reflected all things, she thought. *' The dnam 
mav be a delusion, but ihr mirror is real " . so she 
s.iid to her sister, " Take my ilream, Mas«iko. and 
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give me thy mirror that I have longed for." And 
Masako gave her the mirror gladly, being a devout and 
pious maiden, who did not scoff at the invisible gifts 
of the gods. And the next day Yoritomo's messenger 
came, with the forged love letter. Yoritomo was glad 
when he found that, after all, Morinaga had taken it 
to the beautiful Masako, and he had cause all his life 
to be thankful for the fraud practised on him. Masako 
was not only fair, but wise, courageous, and devoted, 
and helped him greatly in his after-career. 

The lovers kept their afiection secret at first ; 
and Masako's father, who was away at Kyoto, mean- 
while promised her to another man, the Governor of 
Idzu. When he came home and found how matters 
stood, great was his perplexity ; but he insisted on 
keeping his word to the Governor. And Masako kept 
^ hers to Yoritomo, for the very day her father married 
her to the Idzu man s!ie rodu away with her own 
true love, and never left him more. Every one seemed 
to feel that honour was satisfied ; and Hojo Tokimasa 
espoused Yoritomo's cause, and, as I think I said 
before, did much to restore that hero to his rights, 
and to those of many people, which he made his 
at last. 

In 1180 Prince Moshihito, the second son of the 
Emperor Go Shirakawa, who was then living in 
retirement, took up the cause of the Genji or Minamoto 
clan, and sent messengers to Yoritomo, requesting 
him as head of the family to collect men and lead an 
expedition against Kiyomori and his Taira adherents. 
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Yorilomo, assisted by his lallu:r-in-law Tokimasa. 
collected an armv, and atu-r one or two checks, met 
with his usual calmness and couraj^e. was joineil by 
many chiefs of rank, and look possession of Kamakura, 
which he established as the seat of a militar)' j^overn- 
ment. Soon after this Kiyomori di<!d. having lived 
just lonj^ enouj^h to see Yoritomo. the son of his old 
enemy, rise to the heijjjht of power and splendour. 

It is nither s^id to rtrad of how Yoritomo rewarded 
tht)se who had hel[)ed to win his battles for him. His 
younj^er brother. Yoshiisune. who had fought valiantly 
for him. was sacrificed to Yoritomo's jealousy of any 
power but his own, and was forcctl to commit suicide, 
after killing his own wife ami children to prevent their 
falling into Yoritomo's hamls. Put this ilid not shake 
the iK)wer <jf the elder brother, who little by little 
established a far-reaching system of government and 
taxation, and placed his relations in high ami lucrative 
[M)sts. Kamakura was the heart of the country in 
those days, and its pulse was tilt in the mo>t tlistant 
provinces. Yoritomo bec«ime Shogun in i ii;j. .md 
died from the effects of a fall from his horse in iigQ. 
His two sons who succeeded him were both murdc-red. 
ami little !)V little th<r Mojo f.imilv whtncr he- had 
t.iken his wiftr absorbed all jniwer into thtrir t>\\n 
hands as R<-g<nts {S/iik-ken -Ibilders «»f Powrr) of' the 
Shoguns. Ihe exira*)nlin.iry complit aii«»n «>! J.ipam-str 
feudal history, with its two or three c«»ntem|H)rar)* 
retired l^mperors (some- of them were childn-n still), 
its •• shadow *' Shoguns (children, too. as often as not. 
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and, if they were lucky, deposed before they were 
murdered), and its Regents of Shoguns who themselves 
fell under the power of ambitious guardians — all this 
makes a bewildering army of names and dales im- 
possible to place clearly in one's mind. But here and 
there a great figure stands out ; strange heroic stories 
group themselves around it ; the splendid ghosts take 
their places in triumphal processions ; and old Japan 
is suddenly before us, with all its pomp and chivalry, 
its hot heroism and cold cruelty, its love of life and 
gay contempt of death. 

Death has conquered at Kamakura. Yoritomo's 

.gorgeous capital was burnt, and only its ashes remain 

[to mingle with the dust and sand of the plain. Tidal 

I waves have helped in the ruin ; and now the sea rolls 

empty of ships, to the deserted shores, and the 

pines along the broken avenues seem to be dying 

willingly, for branch after branch drops with a crash 

in the wind that is sweeping the dunes to-day as if 

seeking for something still left to destroy. 

But I was wrong in saying that no trace of the 
old glory remains. There is one which fire and storm 
and tidal wave have torn at in vain : shorn of its old 
surroundings, bared of its temple roof, the great 
Buddha still meets the moving seasons with a front 
of eternal calm. 

It was a mild May night, and the moon rose round 

over the heaving sea. The wind had fallen, the sighing 

pine trees were at rest, though one stretched out an 

arm here and there as in sleep, throwing a twisted 
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shadnw ;icn)ss th*- 

roild where our 

f«KHstej)s ftll 

mufflcil in the s;inti 

of many storms. 

W'tr |)iiKS(.*d in 

sik-nct; liy thi- 

(.■ni|rty tkliis, the 

d a r k <- n t- (I huts. m i.mi \, 

and u|) the vill.i^ji; strrcl, loucln-d to n si]u.in- ol" si^ft 

(lull f^'old whcrt- ht-n- and [ht-rt: it li^lu still hiirnt'd 

behind the s^oji lor hirth or death or unlinished 

toil, the three striiiLjs o(" our life's lyre. Then the 

village wiis left behind, we turned in at an t-int>owered 

jjate, and I>efore us, in a wide tein|)lc, rooft'd only t>y 

the sky. lighted only liy nio<in and stars, rose the 

great Hudtlha, the monument of peace. 

Peace! In the hush of that i1o«k1 of miK)nlight, the 
ver)' mantle of peace seemed hanging round him in 
the silver air. All daylight reds and greens wi-re 
wiLshed to on»! luminous grey in that transforming hii/c : 
all soumls consoled, fulfilled, harmonised in that 
vihniting silence. 

■■ V'enit |Kix in die una. (|ua- nota est Domino: et 
erit non dies ne<|ue nox. sed lux |Hr|«-tu.i, claritas 
int'mita, |>ax firma, et rc(juies secura." 

The monk who wrote the words knew the v»ell- 

springs from which such jK:ace may (low to the humble 

in heart. The artist who moulded the calm f.ice of 

Huddha must have tK:en his brother in this land of 
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the sun-rising, having attained to that wide spiritual 

enlightenment which is the reward of all who. under 

whatever skies, of whatever race, have done the best, 

the highest, the purest that they could see to do. And 

there are few higher, more perfect works of art in the 

world than this representation of Aniida Buddha, the 

incarnation of a humanity which, after long struggles 

t break free from earth, is enthroned in irrevocable 

jpeace, but is not deaf to the cries of those who are still 

tstumbling along the thorny road he too has known. 

I The countenance, full of inscrutable majesty, seems 

[only still by the soul's command; behind the deep 

[•eyes and the quiet mouth lies a smile gentle and calm, 

i if rising from the very heart of knowledge. " Having 

fattained," is what the beautiful lips would say, were 

Lfipeech needful. On the brow a silver boss draws the 

' moon-rays to itself; the breast is bare to the kiss of 

the wind, the feet and hands folded in profound repose. 

All around, at regular intervals in the pavement, stand 

the old stone bases of wooden pillars, long ago swept 

away with the splendid roof that rested on them, with 

the gates and steps and altars that once surrounded the 

image and helped to make this temple one of the 

wonders of Japan. 

Yoritomo before his death was inspired by a 
desire to have in his own city a great Buddha like 
the one at Nara ; but he died before he could carry 
out his idea. Some lady in the Court, for love of 
him, collected money to have such an image made, 
and in time it was completed, cast in bronze, and set 
4^6 
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up here lo replace a wooden one which had stotxl 
for a few vears and had been desiroveJ l)V tin?. No 
fire or water could injure the hfiy U.et of towering 
bronze of the new Huddha ; hut the sea seemed jealous 
of Its greatness, and !)roke over it twice, in 1360 and 
1494. This last tidal wave carried away everything, 
except what we see to-day. Th*: trniple was never 
rebuilt, and for four hundred years th(r sun has shone 
and the rain has wet the imaj^<.-. which stands like a 
symbol of thr soul, outlivintj all the trappini(s of' this 
earth I V life. 

No farther than the home of Amida Huddha did 
we go on that nij^ht of our nioonlij^ht pilgrimaj^e ; but 
there is another temple near, to be setm by daylight - 
the shrine of the goddess of mercy. Kwannon. ever\'- 
where loved and worshipped in Japan. I knew hrr 
in China as Kw<ni-yin. and iK)ssesseil once a most 
beautiful figure of her in soft white />ti/e, a loverly 
mother-woman standing with a babe nestling in h<;r 
arms, a mandorla of blown flame enshrining them 
both. Here, in her temple on th<! hill behind 
Daibutsu. she holds no child in her arms, but stands. 
a great goId<*n image in the ilarkness of a je.ilously 
secluded shrine, with hand raised as if to bless. an<l a 
smile of love and tenderness on her fice. It is .is if the 
other gods had thought her too l.ivish. loo spendthrift 
of her favours, and had enclosed \\\'x here, .mil set .1 
guarilian to keep the gate and to count lhos«- \\ht» go 
and come, for fi.ir that all mankiml should enter iiut) 
p^inidise through her intercession ; for Kwannon has .i 
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great and faithful love for the human race, and, having 

already attained to Nirvana, put eternal joys aside, 

and returned of her own free will to this world to 

save and comfort men and women. Sometimes she 

is represented as having numberless arms, each of which 

reaches out some good thing, some desired grace ; she 

never refuses a supplication, except when invoked a 

second time under one especial title, " Hito Koto 

I Kwannon " (the Kwannon of a Single Grace), for it is 

t not lawful to pray to her twice by that name, although 

[the first use of it compels her compliance. She is the 

f mother to whom all mothers pray in the land, she sends 

fchildren. and she protects children ; and Jizo Sama, the 

rgod who tends the children's ghosts, does so at her 

command. Even the animals she loves, and there are 

shrines where the peasants bring their horses and 

r> bullocks to receive her blessing, and perhaps get the 

promise of a higher reincarnation when they return 

to this weary world. Such is the Buddhist picture 

of Kwannon, the faithful, loving, powerful mother, the 

type of all womanly grace and holiness. Except by 

divine revelation, could the heart conceive a more 

perfect ideal ? 





CHAPTER XX. 

The Beach at Kamakura, — Little SheL- 
gatherers. — Hauling in the Nets. — 7he Fisher- 
men^ s Pensioners, — The Sword of Nitta. — The 
Temple of Hachiman, — Sanetomo and Yoriiye, — 
The Death of Sanetomo, 
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CHAPTKk XX. 

K.\M.\Kt KA. .l/ill'. iK*/) 

AS one looks out from the vmmclah ot ih<* Kai- 
hin-in. llic on«! hoii-l of Kamakuni. iht- sc.i onlv 
shows iisclf as a \Awv. or ^vv\ line mailc n.irrow l)y 
hij^h s.inil-clunfs. ami halt* hiiklcn l>y a pint- \v(khI which 
jjrows in tht- hollow lK.*hinil thr proicciinj^ cnrsi. This 
W(hkI is jusi now carprH'il with thin j^r<«-n j^rass. pushinjj 
u|) its way ihrouj^h ihi: pintr n«M*tll(s. A fi-w harily wiKi 
flowers swinj^ on th<* wind, anti hcrt! and ih<Tf the ircc 
rtx)is m.ikr inviiinj^ sciis. wht-n: onr cm rrsi awhile 
anil listen to the cool sibil.mt talk ot the l)r«inches in 
the l)ree/e overheail. A scr.im!)lin}^ path hails .icross 
the dunes to \\\v wet tirm s.inils. market! with lontj 
rosiiries ot' little t«M)tprints. umlulatin)^ as tht: ripples 
which break la/ilv a tew vards farther on. Numbers 
of'chililren come here «it low tiile to j^.ither the delii.ite 
shells, which they sell to the shell-workers ot' Knostiima, 
the island which lies l>ehind the promontory to the rij^ht. 
The chililren are lauj^hinj^. communicative little 
jK'ople. who walk up ami ilown !»esiile me when they 
catch me on the s^uuls. and evid»-ntlv take me tor a 
shell-j^atherer t<H>; for they insist on m\ bu\inj^ their 
little baskettuls ot shells («^^enerally tor a sjm loo small 
to l>e transl.ited into I^nj^lish). and then they run aw.iy 
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to iheir homes among the fishermen's huts, delighted ;ii 
having earned their money without taking the long walk 
to Enoshima In the burning heat. I can only under- 
stand a few of the things they say, just enough to make 
out how many brothers and sisters have been left at 
home, or the age of the baby on the little shell- 
gatherer's back ; but my stupidity seems not to diminish 
the pleasure that one at least of them takes in my 
society. She is a bright-eyed little creature of ten or 
thereabouts, with a very solid baby on her back, to 
whom she pays less attention than i do to my parasol. 
She jumps about, slides down sand-hills, hops on one 
foot, plays little games of "chuck-farthing" with five 
pebbles in a circle of friends and contemporaries, all 
, without the faintest reference to the solemn baby, who, 
lafely tied to her back with strips of blue linen, falls 
kasleep and wakes up again, cries or laughs, sucks a 
sugar-cane if he is happy, and bangs his nurse's head 
with it if he is cross, all without influencing her any 
more than we can change the weather by grumbling 
at it. 

The children gather in numbers to see the nets 
hauled in, and it is a sight I seldom miss if I can help 
it. When the sun is getting low and throwing red 
reflections along the water and the sands ; when the 
trees on the promontory towards Enoshima are visibly 
falling asleep in a haze through which they look almost 
black,— then a light boat rows to shore, leaving a larger 
one some way out from land, and moving slowly from 
point to point, where dark objects like human heads 
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are bobbing up ami down on the waurr. They arc not 
heads, but lumps of tarred cork, to which the u|)|ht 
edj(e of the hujje net is fastened. Hrlow, it hanj^s with 
weights attached, in many a turn and snare in the wattr : 
and now the time has come to draw it in ami count 
the take. All the men but two have come ashore in 
the smaller lH)at. and form a line |K)intinj4 inland, each 
man hoUlinj^ the rope with both h.imls : the !)are lim!>s 
are firmly planted on the s;ind. and all the !)rc)wn bodies 
j^leam lik«' bronzt: in tht: sunset. Then at a word of 
command from the first on the line- a m<Msured ch.mt 
breaks out. and a lonj; swinj^inj; pull l^rinj^s thr rope 
som«r y.irds f.irther up the shore. Passing it cjuickly 
from hand to haml, the men run down aj^.iin to the* 
w.itf-rs nljrr. nt-ver chan^inj^ their nl.itivr |M)sitions. 
.iml .ij^ain the toil-sonj^ sounds alonj^ the !>each. as 
mop* of thf hravy lenj^th is retrit'ved from the sea. 
Thf n«'t is sunk so f.ir out that often the mtrn must 
work three-(]u.irters of an hour l)efore its rral mouth 
is brouj^ht to shore ; and mt-anwhile their comr.idfs in 
th«* hshinj^-!>oat row from point to point where it shows 
.iIhivc! th<r water, pushinj^ it j^ently tow.irils thc! land. 
\Vh«n .It last its !)lack drifts an* cnepinj^ up thf rippled 
shall<»WN closer in shop*, thr ro|H»-dr.ij4mTs Iravc the piKil 
cablf. and. w.idinj^ into thr w.itrr. sci/f the wt-b in 
arintuls .ind !»rin;4 it farther in. lo srp.iral«- mesh from 
m»'sh with e\tn*me carr. and to latih th»- It-apinvj tish. 
wh«i flash thfir live silvrr from siile to siilr with a 
curious ratti*! .iml snap ti^ainst th«* conls of their wet 
prison. It is a InMutiful sij^hi as the brown men. their 
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loins girded with twisted blue cotton, stand in the water, 
strt-tching out the lengths of the net full of dancing 
silver fish, behind them the sunset sea, and before, the 
dusky velvet sands. This is the time when the children 
glean their harvest ; and not the children only, but poor 
widows, who have no man to send a-fishing. and very 
old people, whose sons are dead, all gather round the 
fishermen, holding out little bowls and baskets for what 
they will give ; and all that is fit for food and yet not 
good enough for the market goes to them. When the 
catch has been a good one, the suppliants go ofi" with 
their begging-bowls full ; when, as sometimes happens, 
nothing has been taken, then there is no supper 
for anybody, the fishermen's pensioners separate sadly, 
t'Wid the men themselves, without a word of complaint, 
[pile the net on the boats and row out to sea to drop 
XL all into place again. Once I saw them draw it in 
long after dark, and lanterns had to be lighted to sort 
the fish, while the children and old people, waiting 
eagerly, kept peering forward into the ring of light. 
It is good to see that there is never a rough word 
said to the beggars, who, though as poor as the grey 
grasses on the dunes, do not look despairing or dirty 
or unhappy. The thanks are simply and duly said, 
be the gift great or trifling ; and there is no grumbling 
or wailing if it is withheld. 

In the first half of the fourteenth century the Hojo 

Regents {^Shik-ken) took the entire control of both 

Shoguns and Emperors, after the short-lived dynasty 

of the Minamoto Shoguns came to an end with the 
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murder of Yoritoino's second son, Sevi^nil 
geaerations later, by some oversight ot the 
Hojo. Atx Empcnr ihiny yr.trs old. and 




having; stunt; s[».irks tit" indejurndt-nrt: in him. w.is 
;0lt)wcd lo come in the thrtme. lie chalcd secn-tly 
at his wretched [>4>sili(m. and toiik atlv.mi.ip: nl' a 
fiimine which wasted the land tn excite his few 
[xinis^ins to rise against the rei^nin^ family, .ilrt:atly 
({rtMlly hated on accmmt of its avarice antl cruelty. 
A noltle who immtnliately i-S[>ous<ti his caust- w.ls 
N ilia Yoshisiida. A [xmerful antl resolute man, he 
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succeeded in raising a large army in a very few days, 
and came to attack Kamakura, Yoritomo's City, then 
the seat of the Hojo power. 

But Kamakura, lying safe in its bay, with rocky 
spurs easily fortified running down to the sea on either 
hand, was a place hard to take. Nitta found the small 
stretch of beach under the sheltering promontory 
bristling with improvised fortifications ; beyond it. a 
huge fleet of war-ships stretched out in long lines, 
barring the approach by sea. As he gazed down from 

I the cliff, he saw that only supernatural help could 
enable him to take the great city which stretched out 
at his feet, filling the plain and the lower valleys as 
rice fills a bowl. So Nitta prayed very earnestly to 
the gods of the sea, and then, in sacrifice to them, and 
also to show his army that not his own prowess but 

r the grace of Heaven must win this battle, he threw 
his sword from the clift far out to sea. 

Then he came down, saying to himself, " To-morrow 
Kamakura will be given into my hands" ; and he went 
into his tent in the camp on the beach, and lay down 
and slept. And early the next morning, when the sun 
rose over the sea and Enoshima, a great cry of joy 
was heard in Nitta Yoshisada's army, and the general 
rose and shook himself and went and stood in the 
door of his tent. And before him was one great 
stretch of shining sand, a mile and a half wide, reach- 
ing from where he stood right into the forefront of 
Kamakura city ; far away the useless war-junks floated 
on the water ; from the defences under the promontory 
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nrar at hand not even an arrow hurl his troops, as 
ihev made a wide circle round hv ihr. s«ind ami inarrheil 
straiji^ht into the he.iri of Karu.ikura/ Then came a 
l>;itde. fierce and l)looilv. for iht* Hojos w«re ij.dlanl 
fij^hiers and iheir retainers stronj^ and trusty : l)ui they 
were vancjuisheil. Many of thttm ptrishc-il !)y the 
•* happy despatch * rather than fall into lh«ir «-n<-my*s 
hands, and most of the ^ay younj^ city was hurni. 

As on<* stands under the* pine trees <»f the Kaihin-in 
Hotel at Kamakura. the famous promontory lies on the 
rij^ht hand, hidinj^ the stranj^e islam! of I'.noshima. A 
mile or so to tht! left, somewhat inhitui. runs an ok! 
rcKid. where the j^rass pushes up hrtween thtr J^rey 
uneven paving-stones, and hanj^s umlisturlxil from low 
stone walls on either side. Hrrtr ami iht-re tall pines, 
iMttereil and crippleil now. show that a sialeK avenue 
once led to the temph- at whose lowest step the ro«ul 
ends, the Templf ot llachiman. the j^ckI of war. The 
steps are grey, and worn with m«my tt-et. ami ver\ long 
.ind wide and sti*ep. A gallant tree, .is olil as the\ . 
springs from a lUrep court !)eside them, .md towtrrs far 
alnive. its enormous body se<!ming to almost push tht-m 
asiile. while overhead the branches spreail out in thick 
clouds of leaf.ige. brilliant green, polished, oilorous ; and 
this is the thous«incl-y(Mr-old camphor tret* *»!* Ilachim.in. 
the rival of the on«- I loved in Alami s tempN- grove, 
less great in girth. l)ut markeii s<>mewh«n* in its ringed 

' The Ja(k«itir^«* (»i t(>-<lay rxpUm the* story l>v saying that Nilta t*«i'k 
jilvaiiUfT ol )ii9 lirKiwlc*<lKc* ol ihr tidr^ to work on the trcdulity of hit 
loUowers. 
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strength with very noble blood, the blood of Sanetomo, 
the youngest son of Yoritomo, and the last of the 
Minamotos. 

The tree was younger, but not less green, when . 
Yoritomo used to come to sit in its shade, and look 
out over his fair strong city of Kamakura. He loved 
this spot, and often climbed still higher to the slope 
lOf Shira-hata Yama, just behind the Temple, whence 
pile could see his war-junks rolling in the bay, and 
' count the white standards of the guards round his 
' palace wall in the town. It is said that Yoritomo 
foresaw the weakening quarrels which would under- 
mine the Minamoto power after his death; and it may 
be that he wondered, as he looked down from this 
green hill, how long his name would be supreme in 
Kamakura after he himself should have passed to the 
k" farther shore." His own strength and wisdom kept 
the kingdom in jieace, ;ind grt:at jirnsperity everywhere 
followed on his administration ; but when he looked 
at his two sons, he must have remembered that he 
had calmly sacrificed his brother to his ambition ; 
and — Yoriiye and Sanetomo were not so strong or 
so wise as their father. The elder, Yoriiye, was only 
eighteen when Yoritomo had the fall from his horse 
which brought on his last illness ; and when the hero 
died, this boy, his successor, was far more occupied 
with feasts and shows and dancing-girls than with the 
government of the country. 

His mother, Masako of the mirror, a woman who 
had the strongest influence on the history of her time. 
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swore* to lu-rsflf thai no weaklinj^ should sucrt*<-il the 
^nrat man who h.id hrtrn hrr husl)anil. Thouj^h 
nominallv a nun after the dciih ol" Yoriioino. she 
ilirt:ct<-cl the faniilv councils with a siron*' hand, ami 
insisted that Voriive should not !»<• Irft at lilurtv to 
hrin}{ ruin on the Minanioios. With her f.iiher. Hojo 
'I'okim.is,i. and other powerful partisans, shr attempted 
to force Yoriiye to resij^n, and to dividt? \\\v. kin){di»m 
between his younj^er brother. Sanetomo. and his own 
younj^esi son. an infant of days. Yoriiyr very naturally 
refused ; and in the contest which ensurd he was over- 
come, l>anished. and |UJi to death, llis son. jHJor baby. 
Wits killed l>\ its fjrandlather, Mojo Tokimasii ; and so 
was Voriiye's father-in-law. who h.id u|»held him in his 
resistance to the family decnes. Mas^iko triumphed 
once more ; her favourite child S.metonio became 
Sho^un at the aj^e of twelve; and th<' powc-r seemed 
likelv to remain in her hands and those of her father 



Tokimasii for manv vears to come. Hut at last. Ttiki- 
masa himself, a hoiiry reprobate* of sixty-eij^ht, had to 
Im* sent away : Mas^tko fmdinj^ that he was plotting 
to oust Sanetomo from the Shoj^unate. and put the 
infant son of the step-sisttrr (ti> whom Mas^iko had 
sold the mirri>r) in Sanetomo's plice. St) this v.ili.mt 
and unscrupulous laiiy s<*ni her faih«T off to repent 
his sins in the seclusion i>f a m<»nasiery. the |KH)r 
unconscious little usurjK'r ami his fiiht-r wen- murilered. 
and thinj^s siremed s,ile .md <|uiri tor a srason. 

Hut while whole families wen- U-inj^ s-icrificeil to 
keep Sanetomo's inhcriuincc siife for him. .i far more 
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dangerous enemy was growing up almost at his side. 
The eldest son of his brother Yoriiye was five years 
old when his father was killed, and his life was spared, 
for no reason t^iat has ever been explained. Since 
Sanelomo adopted him and sent him to a monastery 
to be brought up. it looks as if the boy of twelve must 
have had some affection for his little playmate of five. 
At any rate, no one seems to have regarded young 
Kugid with any suspicion, and he grew up to manhood, 

. having kept his own counsel well. His purpose grew 

[■■strong in silence : he saw a sacred duty before him — the 

[duty of avenging his father's death. 

They made him the high-priest of the great Temple 

"of Hachiman, where the god of war was worshipped, 
where Yoritomo's helmet and sword were kept as relics, 
where everything spoke of the pride and strength of 

rthe family whose honours should have descended to 
himself Day by day, as he walked on the Temple 
terraces or passed under the three holy gates which 
still lead thence to the outer world from which Sanetomo 
had banished him, Kugio would swear deep and strong 
by the grave of his great grandfather, by the head 
of his murdered father, that Sanetomo's blood should 
flow, and Yoriiye's soul enter into peace— avenged. 

Now on a cold night in the first days of the year 
1219 (1879 by Japanese reckoning), Prince Sanetomo, 
who was then twenty-eight years old, and full of the 
love of life and the recklessness of youth, called his 
people, and said, " Now will 1 go and worship at the 
Temple of Hachiman ; even as my ancestors have 
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always ilonr." And his old servant came* wcrpirig, 
and siiid. •* Mv heart is full of tear tor inv l.onl, and 
1 am one that have nev<r feared or wept ' ( )h. my 
I.ord. if you will j»o to-nij{ht. let me put on you a 
coiit of mail, such as even mv I-onl N'oritomo did not 



disdain to wear when he dedicated the Temple at 
Nara ! " And (me ot' Sanetomos triemls. younj^ and 
headstronj^ as he, said. " Nay ; j^reat soldi<'rs wear no 
coiils of mail ! " Then tht! serv.mt eninrated, ** At 
least, let my Lord j^o in thtr d.i\ . ami not in the 
darkness ami the cold!" And the s;ime younj,; m.m. 
whose name Wits Naka-akira. scoffeii. and s,iid. ** This 
worship is always rendered at nij^ht. ' 

And Sanetomo sent tor his tavourite servant Hada 
Kinuji, and hadir him comli his hair Ixtore h«- went, 
that he mij^ht ap|HMr at the shrine* with all d«xorum ; 
and he juiileil out one hair, l.iuj^hiny. and jjave it to 
Hada, siiyinj{. ••This is my l>e<juest to thee!" And 
then he set out. with a thousiind men and }^reat 
|K>m|> : but when they reached the Temph* j^atc, 
Sanetomo bade all his soldiirrs and his |M*ople w.iit 
outside, while he j^issed in ahme with his friemi 
Naka-akira. Inuh tilled with the* pride of lite, and 
thinkin^^ no evil. And he entereil the 'I'empl«*. and 
made his devotions to Hachiman. and returned, passing; 
down the ste|>s with his triemi at his side, talking 
of many thinj^s. And as they passed th«- tn<- which 
is by l\\v steps, the tree nMche<i out drath it) th<*m 
l>oth ; tor a ({reat sw(»rd tie\% out. and <i m«in s hand 
swuag it hi^h once and twice, anil cme alter another 

445 



A Diplomatist's Wife ' . Japan »- 

the iwo proud young heads rolled on the steps, and 
the blood droppec -after them and made a little sound 
in the darkness. And Kugio leapt out from the tree, 
and called in a loud voice, " Thus does the high- 
priest avenge his father!" Then he took up Sanetomo's 
head in his hand, and Hed away through the night, 
stopping to rest at the house of a retainer, where he 
broke his fast, never letting go of that on which his 
soul was feasting — the head of Sanetomo. 

Rut he was pursued, and dropped it at last, and 
was killed himself, and the head of Sanetomo was never 
recovered ; so they buried his body without it, and 
his power passed in name to his infant son, and in 
reality remained in the strong hands of Masako until 
her death. But the end of the Minamoto Shoguns 
came under the great tree on these steps of the 
Temple of Hachinian, where I sit to-day, and hear the 
grasses shiver, and the gulls cry out at sea ; and blind 
insects crawl dustily where the blood made a little 
sound in dripping from stone to stone. The place is 
lonely and empty as a rifled grave. 
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